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ADVERTISEMENT 

TO TBB 

FIR&T EDITION. 

THE firft volume of this CoLLficrieif or pA&cst* 
having met with a bvourable reception frooi the 
FoUic, the Pubiiflier ha» been cnabkd thus early to- 
complete a feconds containing the fan&e nttmber^ and of 
equal merit, as the firft* 

There is likewift preparing for the prefs a third vo* 
lame, which will be pobliihed at the fame di (lance of 
time as between the firfL and fecond ; and the feIt£iion» 
it is hoped, will no lcf» merit the approbation of the 
PubUc- 

It 18^ the wiih of the publifliefi in the profecntton of 

this undertaking, not to interfere with any gentlemena 
pieces, from the fale of which, in a detached oianncr# 
they may expe& any farther emolument : At the fame 
tipie, thefe^ gentlemen will confer upon him a particular 
obligation, in giving their permilEon to infert fuch of 
their corre^ed pieces as he may, from a point of deli* 
cacy, have omitted. 



Ebimburgh, Novemlcr 1782. 
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ACT I. 

Sctif E| 5/r Jacob'/ houfi at Garra^tt* 

£nter Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jacob. 



OGER— 

Enter Roger* 
Rfig. Anan, Sir— 
Sir Jac. Sir, firrrah! and why not Sir Jfacob, yon 

Voi,. II. A rafcal? 
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rafcal i Is that all your manners ? Has his Majedy 
dubbM. me a Knight for you to make me a Miftcr? Arc 
the candidates near upon coming ? 

Rog, Nic. Goofe the taylor from Putney, they fay, 
will be here in a crack, Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac. Has Margery fetch'd in the linen ? 

Rog, Yes, Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac. Are the pigs and the poultry lock'd up in 
•the barn ? 

Rog, Safe, Sir Jacob. 

Sir jfac. And the plate and fpoons in the pantry? 

Rog, Yes, Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac* Then give me the key : the mob will foon 
be upon us ; and all is fi{h that comes to their net. Has 
Ralph laid the cloth in the hall? 

Rog. Yes, Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac, Then let him bring out the turkey aud 
diioe, and be fure there is plenty of muftard; and, d'ye 
hear, Roger, do you Hand yourfelf at the gate, and be 
careful who you let in. 

Rog. I will. Sir Jacob. [wEx/V Rog. 

Sir Jac, So, now I believe things are» pretty fccure: 
but I can't think what makes my daughters fo late ere 
they \^Knocki/tg at the gate* 

Who is that, Roger ? 

Rog. {jwithout) Mafter Lint, the pottercarrier. Sir 
J«cob. 

Sirjac. Let him in. What the deuce can he want? 

Enter Lint. 

Sirjac. Well, Mafter Lint, your will? 

Lint. Why, I come. Sir Jacob, partly to inqure after 
your health, and partly, as I may fay, to fettle the bu- 
fincfs of the day. 

Sir Jac. What bufinefs ? 

Lint. Your worfhip knowcth, this being the day of 
elfdHon, the rabble may be riotous; in which cafe, 
maims, bruifes, contufions, diflocations, fraAures fimplc 
and compound, may likely cnfue: now your worfhip 
Bccd not be told, that I am not only a pharmacopolift, 
or vender of drugs, but likewife chirurgeon, or healer . 

of wound*. 

Sir 
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Sir Jac, True, Matter Lint, and equally fktlful in 
both. 

Lini, It 18 your worship's plcafure to fay foi Sir Ja- 
cob. Is it your worfhip's will that I lend a miniflring 
hand to the maim'd ? 

Sir jfac. By all means. 

Lint. And to whom muft I bring \fi my bill? 

Sir Jac. Doubtlefs the veftry, 

L.int» Your worfhip knpws, that, kill or cure, I have 
contraftcd to phyiic the parifh-poor by the great: but 
this muft be a feparate charge". 

Sir Jac. No, no; all under one: come, Matter Lint, 
don't be unreafonable.' 

Lint. Indeed, Sir Jacob, I can hardly afford it. What 
with the dearnefs of drugs, and the number of patients 
the peace has procured me, 1 can't get falc to nay por- 
ridge. 

Sir Jac. Bad this year, the better the next. W e 
mutt take things rough and fmooth as they run. 

Lint. Indeed I have a very hard bargain. 

Sir Jac, No fuch matter; wci^re, neighbour Lint, a 
little better inftrufted. Formerly, indeed, a fit of ill- 
nefs was very expenfive j but now phylic is cheaper than 
food. 

Lint. Marry, heaven forbid: 

Sir Jac. No, no ; your elfence?^ elixirs, emetics, 
fweats, drop», and your paftes, and your pills, have 
fiienced your peftles and mortars. Why, a fever that 
would formerly have cott you a fortune, you may now 
cure for twelve penn'orth of powder. 

Lint. Or kill, Sjr Jacob. 

Sir Jac. And then as to your fcurvies, and gouts, 
rheum^tifms, confumptions, coughs and catarrhs, tar- 
water and turpentine will make you as found as a roach* 
Lint. Noftrums. 
Sir Jac. Specifics, fpeclfics. Matter Lint. 

Lint, I am very forry to find a man of your wor- 
fhip's Sir Jacob, a promoter of puffs ; an encourager 

of quacks, Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac, Regulars, Lint, regulars ; look at their 

names Roger, bring me the i^ews— -not a foul of 

them but is cither P. L. or M. D. 

A 2 Lint. 



4 THE MAYOR OF GARRATT, 

Lint. Plaguy liars ; murderous dog^* 
Roger brings the Nenvs> 

Sir Jac. Liars ! Here^ look at the Eft of their 
cures. The oath of Margery Squab, of Ratcliff- High- 
way, fpinfter.' 

Lint. Perjuries. 

^/> Jac* And fee here, the churchwardens have fign- 
cd it. 

Lint. Fi6kitiou8, Sir Jacob. ' 

Sir Jac. Sworn before the worfhipful Mr Juftice 
Drdwfy, this thirteenth day of— 

Lint. Forgery. 

Sir Jac. Why, hark'yc, firrah, do you think Mr 
Judice Drowfy would fet his hand to a forgery? 

Lint. I know. Sir Jacob, that woman ; (he has been 
cured of fifty difeafes in a fortnight) and every one of 
'em mortal. 

Sir jfac. You impudent^- 

Lint. Of a dropfy, by Weft— 

Sirjac. Audacious — 

Lint. A cancer, bf Cleland-f- 

Sir Jae. Arrogant—^ 

Lint. A palfy, by Walker— 

Sirjac, Impertinent— 

Lint. Gout and fciatic, by Rock<*- 

Sirjac. Infolent^r- 

Lint. Coiifumption, by Stevens's drops-«» 

Sirjac. Paltry— • 

Lint. And fqulnting by the Chevalier Taylor.*** 

Sir Jac. Pill-gilding puppy f 

Lint. And as to the juftice, fo the affidavit brings 
iiim a billing — 

Sir Jac. Why, hark'ye, rafcal, how dar« you abufe 
th« commifiion ?— You blood -letting, tooth»drawing, 
corn- cutting, worm-killing, blifteringy^iftcring*^ 

Lsint. Blefs me, Sir Jacob, I did not think to*-* 

Sir Jac. What, fitrah, do you infult me in my o£Bpe ? 
H<re, Roger, out with him— -Turn him out. 

Lint^ Sir, as I hope to be — 

Sir Jac. Away with him. You fcoundr«I, if my 
clerk was within, I'd fend you this inftant to Bride- 
wclL Things are come to a pretty pafs indeed) if after 

all 
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all my reading in Wood, and Nelfon, and Burn; if 
after twenty years attendance at turnpike-meetiogs, fef- 
lioiiSy petty and quarter ; if after fettling of rates, li- 
cenfing ale-houfeSy and comoiitting of vagrants— But 
all refpe^l to authority is loft, and Unus ^uor4im, now* 
a- days, is no more regarded than a petty conftable^ 
[^Knocking.2 Roger, fee who is at the gate? Why, the 
fellow is deaf. 

Rog. Juflice Sturgeon, the £(hmonger, from Brent- 
ford. 

Sir Jac. Gad's my life ! and Major to the Middlefes 
militia. . Ufher him in, Roger. 

Enter Mjujor Sturgeon. 
Sir jfac* I could have wifh'd you had come a little 
fooner, Major Sturgeon. 

Maj. Why, what has been the matter, Sir Jacob ? 
Sir Jac, There has, Major, been here an impudent 
pill- monger, who has dared to fcandalize the whole body 
of the bench. 

Maj. Infolent companion ! had I been here, I would 
have mittimusM the rafcal at once. 

Sir jfac. No, no, he wanted the Major more than the 
Magiftrate ; a few fmart ftrokcs from your cane would 

have fully anfwer'd the purpofe. Well, Major, our 

i^ars are done ;, the rattling drum and fqueaking fife now 
iBV^ound our ears no more. 

Maj, True, Sir Jacob, our corps is difembodied, fo 
the French may lleep in fecurlty. 

Sir Jac. But, Major, was it not rather late in life for 
you to enter upon theprofcffion of arms? 

Maj. A little aukward in the beginning, Sir Jacob: 
the great difficulty they had was to get me turn out 
my toes ; but ufc — ufe reconciles all them kind of 
things: why, after my firft campaign, I no more minded 
the noife of the guns than a flea-bite. 
Sir Jac. No ! 

Majy No. There is more made of thefe matters than 
they merit. For the general good, indeed, I am glad of 
the peace ; but as to my fingle felf — And yet we have 
had fome defperate duty. Sir Jacob. 
Sir Jac. No doubt. 

Maj, Oh fuch marchings and counter marchings f 

A 3 fr.iB 



$ THE MAYOR OF GARRATT. . 

from Brentford to Elin^ from Elin to Adon^ from Ac- 
ton to Uxbridge : The duft flyiHg, fun fcorcliiog, m^rt 
fweatingi-^'Whyy there was our laft expedition to Honn- 
ilow, that day's work carried off Major MolofTas. Bun* 
htll-iields never faw a braver commander ! He was an 
itreparabie lofs to the fervice. 

Sir Jac* How came that about ? 

Maj, Why, it was partly the Major's own fault : I 
'Bdvifed him to pull off his fpurs before he weat upon ac- 
tion ; but he was refolute, and woUld not be rul'd. 

Sir J-ac* Spirit ; zeal for the fervice. 

Maj^ Doubtlefs — But to proceed : In order to get 
t>nr men in good fpirits, we were quarter'd at Thiftlc- 
ivorth the evening before ; at day-break, our regiment 
form'd at Hounflow town's end, as it might be about 
here. The Major made a fine difpoiition : on we 
march'dy the men all in high fpirits, to attack the gib- 
bet where Gardel is hanging ; but turning down a nar- 
row lane to the left, as it might be about there, in or- 
der to pofTefs a pig's flye, that we might take the gal- 
lows in flank, and at all events fecurc a retreat, who 
ihould come by but a drove of fat oxen for Smithfield. 
The drums beat in the front, the dogs bark'd in the 
rear, the oxen fet ijip a gallop; on they came thundering^ 
upon us» broke through our ranks in an inftant, and 
threw the whole corps in confuiion. 

Sir Jac. Terrible! 

Ma/\ The Major's horfe took to his heels; away he 
fcour'd over the heath. That gallant commander fiuck 
both his fpurs into the flank, and for fome time held by 
his mane.; but in eroding a ditch, the horfe threw up 
his head, gave the Major a dowfe in the chop99 ^^^ 
plump'd him into a gravel-pit^ jufl by the powder- 
mills. 

Sirjac, Dreadful! 

Maj, Whether from the fall or the fr^ht, the Major 
inov'd off in a month— Indeed it was an unfortunate 
day for us all. 
, Sir Jac, As how? 

Maj. Why, as Captain Cucumber, Lieutenant Patty- 
J'an, Enfign Tripe, and myfelf, were returning to town 
in the Turnham* Green ftage, we were ftopp'd near the 

Ham* 
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Hammerfinkh turopik^^ and robb'd and ftripp*d by a 
footpad. ^ 

Sir Jac. An unfortunate day indeed! 

Maj. But in fome meafore to make me amendsi I got 
the Major's coinmifSon* 

Sir Jac. You did. - 

Maj. O yes. I was the only one of tbe corps that 
could ride ; otherwife we always fuceeeded of courfe: no 
lumping over heads; no undeHiand woi^l among us;, all 
men of honour; and I muft do the regiment the juftice 
to fay» there never was a fet of more amiable officers. 

Sir Jac* Quiet and peaceable. 

Majn As lambs, Sir Jacob. Excepting one boxing* 
bout at the Three Compafie^ in A6ton, between Cap« 
tain Sheers and the Colonel, concerning a game at sdl« 
fours, I don't remember a fingle difpute. 

Sir Jac, Why, that was mere mutiny ; the Captata 
ought to have been broke. 

Maj, He was : for the Colonel not only took away 
bis cockade, but his cuftom ; and I don't think poor 
Captain Sheers has done a ftitch for him fince. 

Sir Jac, But you foon fupplied the lofs of Molofias? 

Maj* In part only : no, Sir Jacob, he had great ex* 
perience; he was trained up to arms from his youth: at 
fixteen he trail'd a pike in the artillery-ground; at 
eighteen got a company in the Smithfield pioneers ; and 
by the time he was twenty, was made aid-de-camp to 
Sir Jeffery Grub, knight, alderman^ and colonel of the 
Yellow. 

Sir Jac. A rapid rife ! 

Maj, Yes, he had a genius for war ; but what I 
wanted in pra&ice, I made up by doubling my diligence. 
Our porter at home had been a feijeaht of marines s fo 
after fhop was fhut up at night, he us'd to teach me 
sny exercife ; and he had not to deal with a dunee, Sir 
Jacob. 

Sir Jac. Your progrefs was great ? 
Maj. Amazing. In a week I could (houlder, and reft, 
and poize, and turn to the right, and wheel to the left; 
and in lefs than a month, I could fire without winking 
or blinking. 

Sir Jac* A pcrfcft Hannibal ! 

Maj. 
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Maj. Ah, and then I learnt to form lines, and tiol- 
lowi, and fquares, and evolutions and revolutions: Let 
me tell you. Sir Jacob, it wai lucky that MonCeur kept 
his myrmidons at home, or we fhould have pcpper'd hii 
flat-bottem'd boats. 

Sir Jac, Ay, marry, he had a marvelloiia efcape. 

Maj. We would a taught him what a Briton can do, 
who is fighting /re araii axiA/oeut. 

Sir Jac. Pray now, Major, which do you look upon 
39 the belt difciplin'd troops, the London regiments, or 
the Middlefex militia? 

Maj. Why, Sir Jacob, it does not become me to 
fay; but lack-a-day, they have never feen any fcrvicc — 
Holiilay foldiers! Why, I don't believe, unleft indeed 
upon a lord mayor's day, and that mere matter of ac- 
cident, that they were ever wet to the Ikin in their 
livee. 

Sir Jac. Indeed! 

Maj. No : foldiers for fun-lhlne. Cockneys ; they 
have not the appearance, the air, the freedom, the Jenny 
fequi that — Oh, could you but fee me falute: You have 
neverafpontoonin thehoufe! 

Sir Jac, Noj but we could get you a ihovc-pike. 

Maj. No matter. Well, Sir Jacob, and how are 
your fair daughters, fweet Mrs Sneak, and the lovely 
Mrs Bruin; is the as lively and as brilliant aa ever? 

Sir Jac- Oh ho, now the murder is outs this v.ifit 
was intended for them: come, own now. Major, did not 
you expert to meet with them here i You officers are 
men of fuch gallantry! 

Maj. Why, we do tickle up the ladies, Sir Jacob; 
there is no refilling a red coat. 

Sir Jac. True, true. Major, 

Maj. But that la now all over with me. " Farewell 

" to the plumed fteeds and neighing troops," as the 

black man fays in the play ; like the Roman cenfurer, 

1 retire to my favin field, and there cultivate cab- 

■ Jac. Under the (hade of your laurels. 

y. True; I have done with the major, and cow 

1 to the magiHrale; Ctdunt arma tugge. 

' Jac. Still in the ferrice of youi country. 
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Maj. Trae; man was not made for himfelf ; and fo» 
tbinking that this would prove a bufy day ia the jufti* 
cing way, I am come. Sir Jacob, to lend you a hand. 

Sir Jac. Done like a neighbour. 

Maj. I have brought, as I fuppofe moft of our bufi- 
' nefs will be in the battery way,, fome warrants and mit- 
timufes ready fill'd up, with all but the names of the 
parties, in order to fave time. 

Sir yac A provident magiftrate. 

Maj. Pray, how (hall we manage as to the article of 
- fwearing; for I reckon we fhall have oaths as plenty as 
hops. 

Sir Jac. Why, with regard to that branch of our 
buiinefs to*day, I believe the law muft be fuffer'd to 
fleep. ^ . 

Maj, I fliould think we might pick up fomething 
that^s pretty that way. 

Sir Jac. No ; poor rafcals, they would not be able 
to pay; and as to the' ftocks, we fhould never find room 
for their legs. 

Maj, Pray, Sir Jacob, is Matthew Marcowbone» the 
butcher of your town, living or dead? 

^/> Jac. Living. 

Maj. And fwears as much as he u£ed ? 

^/> ^ac^ An altered man^ Major; not an oath comes 
out of his mouth. 

Maj. You furpqfe me; why, when he frei^piiented 
our town of a market-day, he ha« taken out a guinea in 
oathft^^And quite chang'd ? 

Sir Jac. Entirely : they fay Us wife has made him 
a methodift, and that he preaches at Kennington Com- 
mon. 

Maj. What a deal of mifchief thofe rafcals do in tlie 
country !«-*-^Why then we have entirely loft him? 

Sir jfac. In that way ; but I got a brace of bind- 
overs /ram him laft week for a couple of bailards. 

Maj. Well done, Mafter Matthew--*-But pray now. 
Sir Jacob — \^Mob luithouU huzza! 

Sir JaC' What's the matter now, Roger? 

EnUr Roger. 

Rog, The elcAors defirc to know if your worihip has 
any body t9 recomnMfad? 

Sir 
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Sir Jac, By no means ; let them \t irec in tKcir 
choice: I (han't interfere. 

Rog, And if your worlhip has any objeAion to Crif- 
pin Heel-tap the coblcr's being retorning officer? 

S/r Jac, None, provided the rafcal can keep himftlf 
fober. Is he there \ 

Rog. Yes, Sir Jacob: make way there; ftand farther 
off from the gate : here is Madam Sneak in a chair along 
with her hufband. 

Maj, Gad's fo, you will permit me to convoy her in, 

\^Exit Major. 

Sir Jac. Now here is one of the evils of war. This 

Sturgeon was as pains-taking a Billingfgate-broker as 

any in the bills of mortality. But the fifh is got out of 

his element; the foldier has quite demolifh'd the citizen. 

Enter Mrr Sneak, handed hy the Major. 

Mrs Sneak. Dear Major, I demand a million of par- 
dons. I have given you a profufion of trouble; but my 
hufband is fuch a goofe-cap, that I can't get no good 
out of him at home or abroad — ^Jerry, Jerry Sneak— 
Your bleffing. Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac. Daughter, you are welcome to Garratt. 

Mrs Sneak* Why, Jerry Sneak! I fay — 
Entir Sneak, ivith a hand-baxy a hoop -petticoat under his 
arrftf and cardinal ^ &c. &c. Sec. 

Sneak. Here, lovy. 

Mrs Sneak, Here, looby : there, lay thefe things in 
the hall ; and then go and look after the horfe. Are 
you fure you have got all the things out of the chaife? 

Sneak. Yes, chuck. 

Mrs Sneak. Then give me my fan. 
[Jerry drops the things in fe arching his pocket for the fan. 

Mrs Sneak. J)id ever mortal fee fuch a — I declare, I 
am quite afhamM tabe feen with him abroad: go, get 
you gone out of my fight. 

Sneak. I go, lovy: Good day to my father-in-law. 

Sir Jac. 1 am glad to fee you, fon Sneak : but where 
is your Brother Bruin and his wife ? 

Sneak. He will be here anon, father Sir Jacob ; he 
did but jufl flep into the alley to gather how tickets 
were fold. 

^/> Jac. Very weH, fon Sneak. [£x// Sneak. 

Mrs 
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Mrs SneaL Son! yes, and a pretty fon you have pro- 
vided. 

• Sir Jac* I hope all for the bcft : why, what terrible 

* work there would have been, had you married fuch a 

* one as your fifter ; one houfe eould never have con- 

* tain'd you — Now, I thought this meek mate — 

* Mrs Sneak. Meek! a muftiroom, a milkfop.' 

Sir Jac. Look ye, Molly, I have married you to a 
man; take care you don't make him a monfter. 

\^Exit Sir Jacob. 

Mrs Sneak. Monfter ! Why, Majpr, the fellow has 
no more heart than a moufe. Had my kind ilars, in- 
deed, allotted me a military man, I ihould doubtlefs 
have deported myfelf in a befeemingly manner. 

Maj. Unqucftionably, Madam. 

Mrs Sneak, Nor would the Major have found, had it 
been my fortune to intermarry with him, that Molly 
JoUup would have dishonoured his cloth. 

Maj, I (hould have been too happy. 

Mrs Sneak. Indeed, Sir, I reverence the army : they 
are all fo brave, fo polite, fo every thing a woman can 
wifk— . 

Maj. Oh! Madam— 

Mrs Sneak. So elegant, fo genteel, fo obliging: and 
then the rank; why, who would dare to affront the wife 
of a major? 

Maj» No man with impunity ; that I take the free- 
dom to fay. Madam. 

Mrs Sneak. I know it, good Sir. Oh I I am no 
ilranger to what I have mifs'd. 

Maj. Oh, Madam! — Let me die but /he has infinite 
merit. \_Aftden 

Mrs Sneak. Then to be join M to a fneaking Ilovenly 
cit; a paltry, prying, pitiful pin -maker! 

Maj. Melancholy! — 

Mrs Sneak. To be joftlcd and cramm'd with the 
crowd ; no refpeft, no place, no precedence ; to be 
choak'd with the fmoke of the city; no country jaunts 
but to Iflington; no balls but at Pcwtcrcr's-haU. 

Maj. Intolerable! 

Mrs Sneak. I fee, Sir, you have a proper fcnfe of 
xny fufferings. 

Maj. 
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Miij* And would flied 017 bcft blood to re^ve them* 

Mrs Sneak, Gallant gentleman ! 

Maj,, The brare muft favour the im* 

Mrs Sneak* Intrepid Major! 

Ma^' Divine Mrs Sneak ! 

Mrs Sneak. Obliging commander ! 

Maj. Might i be permitted the honour-*^ 

Mrs Sneak. Sir — 

Maj, Juft to ravilh a kifg from your hand. 

Mrs Sneak* You have a right to all wcrcan grant. 

Maj* Courteousi condefcendingt complying— Hum 
—ha! 

Enter Sneak. 

Sneak.- ChvyclLffsij brother and iifter Bruin are juft 
turning the corner ; the Clapham ftage was quite full, 
' find & they came by water* 

Mrs Sneaks I wi(h they had all been fous'd in the 
Thames — ^A prying, impertinent puppy ! 

Maj. Next time I will clap a centinel to fecure the 
door. 

Mrs Sneak. Major Sturgeon, permit me to withdraw 
for a moment; my drefs demands a little repair. 

Maj. Your ladyftiip's molt entirely devoted. 

Mrs Sneak. Ladyfhip I he is the very Broglio and 
'Belline of the army ! 

Sneak, bhall I wait upon you, dove? 
• Mfs^ Sneak No, dolt ; what, would you leave the 
fM%Qr alone ? is that your manners, you mongrel? 
" ' maj. Oh, Madam, I can never be alone; your fweat 
idera will be. my conflant companion. 

Mrs: Sneak. Mark that: I am forry, Sir, I am obli- 
•^ated to leave you. 
\ Maj. Madam — 

Mrs Sneak. Efpecially with fuch a wretched compa- 
nion. 

'^^\Maj. Oh, Madam— ^ 

***' * Mrs Sneak. But as foon as my drefs is reftor'd, I (hall 
' 4^'td relieve ydur diftfefs. 

Ma/y. Tor that moment I (hall wait with the greateft 
iijipaticnce. 
"^ 'A/f»2 Sne^. ^ Courteous commander! 

M^^ Barragon of women! 
'• ' \ 4 * Mrf 
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Mrs Sneak. Adieu! 

Maj. Adieu ! {^Exit Mrs Sneak, 

Sneak. Notwithftanding, Sir, all my chicken has laid, 
I am fpecktl company when fhe tfii^ not by. 

Maj. I doubt not) Mr SneaV. \ 

Sneak. If you would but come o^e Thurfday night to 
our duby at the Nagg'8-Head in JtKe Poultryy you would 
meet fome loaring, rare boys, i'faith : There's Jemmy 
Perkins the packer, little Tom Simkins the grocer, ho- 
neil mailer Muzzle the midwife-— - 

Maj. A goodly company ! 

Sneak. Ay, and then fometimes we hate the Choic: 
Spirits from Comus's Court, and we crack jokes, an! 
arc fo jolly and funny: I have learnt myfelf to fing 
<* An old woman clc^hed in gray.*' But I durft not fing 
out loud, becaufe my wife would overhear me ; and (he 
Cays as how I bawl.worfer than the broom-man. 

Maj. And you muft not think of difobliging your 
lady. 

Sneak. I never does: I never contradi6l8 her, not L 

Maj. That's right : (he is a woman of infinite m> 
rit. 

Sneak. O a power ! And don*t you think (he is very 
pretty withal? 

Maj. A Venus ! 

Sneak. Yes, werry like Wcnus— Mnyhap you have 
^nown her fome time ? 

Maj. Lon^. 

Sneak. Belike before (he was married I 

Maj. I did, Mailer Sneak. 

Sneak. Ay, when (he was a wtrgin. I thought yo'i 
was an old acquaintance by your kiifing. her hand ; f j - 
we ben't quite fo familiar as that--*But, then, indeed w: 
han't been married a year. 

Maj. The mete honey-moon. 

Sneak. Ay, ay, I fuppofe we (hall come to it by de- 
grees. 

Bruin f'wkhsn.J Come along, Jane^ why, you ztc as 
purfy and lazy, you jade— 

Enter Bruin and Wife: Bruin *wUh a cotton-cap on; his 
^T ivife ivith his ivigf great coat^ and Jtjhing-rod, 

Bruift, Come, Jane, give me my wig : you (lut, 
Vol. II. B how 
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iiow you have toufled the curls ! Mailer Sneak , a good 
jnorning to you. Sir^ I am your humble fervaat un< 
known. 

Enter Roger. 

Hog. Mrs Sneak begs to fpeak with the Major* 

Maj. I will wait on the lady immediately. 

STieaL pon't tarry an indant; you can't think how 
impatient fhe is. [ix/V Major.] A good morrow to 
you, brother Bruin ; you have had a warm walk acrofs 
the fields. ' v 

Mrs Bruin. Good Lord, I am all in a muck— ^ 

Bruin. And who may you thank for it, huffy ? If 
you had got up time enough, you might have fecur'd the 
ilage; but you are a lazy iic-a-bed — 

Mrs Bruin, There's Mr Sneak keeps my fifter a 
chay. 

Bruin* And fo he may ; but I know better what to 
^o with my money : Indeed if the war had but continued 
awhile, I don't know what mought ha' been done; but 
this plaguy peace, with a pox to't, has knock'd up all 
the tr^de of the Alley. 

Mrs Bruin, For the matter ctf tfaati we can afford k 
well enough as it is. 

Bruin, And how do you know that ? Who told you 
SIS much, Mrs Mixen ? I hope I know the world better 
than to truft my concerns with a wife:' no> no, thank 
you for that, Mrs Jane. 

Mrs Bruin, And pray, who is more fitterer to be 
trufted? 

Bruin. Hey-day ! Why, the wench is bewitch'd : 
Come, come, let's have oone of your palaver here — 

Take twelve-pence and pay the waterman. But firft 

fee if he has bioke none of the pipes — And, d'ye hear^ 
Jane, be fure to lay the fifhing-rod (afe. 

[^Exit Mrs Bruin. 

Sneak. Od's me, how finely Ihe's manag'd! What 
would I give to have my wife as much under! 
. Bruin, It is all your own fault, brother Sneak* 

Sneak, D'ye think fo ? She is a fweet pretty crea* 
ture. 

Bruin, A vixen. 

SneaL Why, to fay the truth, {JK doei now and then 

heftor 
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fecAor a little; and, between ourfelves, domineert- like 
the devil. O Lord, I lead the Hfe of a dog. Whj flit 
allows me but two ihilUngs a-week for my pocket. 
' Brum, No! 

Sneak. No, man ; 'tis fhe that receives and pays all :: 
a-nd then I am forc'd to^trot after her to church, with' 
ker cardinal, pattens, and prayer-booky.for all the world 
as if I was flill a 'prentice. 

Bruin. Zounds ! I would foufe them all in the ken-- 
nel. 

Sneak. I dorft not — And then at table I never g<ts 
what I loves. 

Bruin. T<ie devil I 

Sneak. No ; fhe always helps me herfclf to the tough 
drumfticks of turkies, and the damn'd £at flaps of (houl* 
decs of mutton. I don't think I have eat a bit of under* 
cruft fince we have been married. You fee, brother 
Bruin, I am almofl as thin as a lath. 

Bruin. An abfol'ute fkeleton f 

Sneak. Now, if you think I could carry my point, I 
would fo fjivinge and leatlier my lambkin : God> I would 
fo curry and claw her. 

Bruin. By the Lord Harry, (he richly deferves It. 

Sneak. Will y ou^ brother, knd me a lift ? 

Bruin: Command me at al} times* 

Sneaki, Why, then, I will verily pluck up a fpirit; and 
the firft time (he offers to — 

Mrs Sneak f*witffin. J Jerry f JertySnesikl 

Sneaki Gad's my life, fure as a gun that's her voice I 
Look, ye, brother, I don't choofe to breed a didur* 
bance in another body's houfe; but as foon as<ever I get 
home— 

Bruin. Now^ is your time^ 

Sneak. No, no; it would not be decent. 

Mrs Sneak (nuithin.) Jerry! Jerry! 

Sneak. I come, lovy. But you will be fure to fiandi 
by me? 

Bruin. Trot, nincompoop. 

Sneak. WelU if I don^t— I wifh— 

Mrs Sneak ('within.) Where is this lazy puppy aloi* 
tenng?. 

B z, SncaL 
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Sneak. I come, cTiuck, as faft as I can — Good Lorfl> 
what a fad life do I lead ! \^Exit Sneak* 

Bruin. Ex quovh linguo : who can mak^ a filk purfe 
cf a fow's car? 

Mnter Sir Jacob. 

Sir Joe. Come) fon Bruin, wc are all feated at table^ 
man ; we have but juft time for a fnack : the candidates 
are near upon comii>g. 

Bruin* A poor, paltry, mean-fpirlted" — Damn it, be- 
fore I would fubmit to fuch a— 

Sir Jac Come, come, man ; don't be fo crufty^ 

Bruin* I follow, Sir Jacob. Damme, when oi^ce a 
man gives up his prerogative, he might as well giVe up 
-—But, however, it is no bread and butter of m$ne— 
jerry, Jerry— Zounds, I would Jerry and Jerk her too. 

Exit. 

ACT II. 

ScEXB contmtiet* 

Sir Jacob, Major Sturgeon, Mr and Mrs Bruin, Mr 
and Mrs Sneaky difeovered. 

Mrs Smak. Tf NDEED, Major, not a grain of cnrio- 
X fity ! Can it be thiotight that we, who 
liave a ford-mayor's (how every year, can take any pica- 
fure in this? 

Maj. In time of war, madam, thcfe meetings are not 
imifs. I fancy a man might pick up a good many re- 
cruits; but in thcfe piping times of peace, I wdndir Sur 
Jacob permits it. 

Sirjac. It would, Major, coft me my popularity to 
quafli It : the common people are as fond of their cu- 
ftoms as the barons wei e of their Magna Charta : beiides, 
my tenants make fome little advantage. 

Enter Roger. 

Eog. Crifpin Heel-tap, with the eledors, are Cet out 
from the Adam and Eve. 

Sir Jac. Gad fo, then they will foon be upon us : 
Come, good folks, the balcony will give us the beft view 
of the whole. Major, you will take the ladies under 

protfAion. ,^ . 

M(V' 
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Maj. Sir Jacob, I am upon guard. 
^ Sir Jac. I caa tell you^ this Heel-tap is an arch- 
•• rafcal — 

* Sneak, And plays the beil gaaae at cribbage in thf 
*" whole corporation of GarratU 

* Mrs Sneak, That puppy will always be a chattering. • 

* SneaL Nay,! did' but— 

* Mrs Sneak. Hold your tongner or TU^fi^nd yoa^ 
*' home in an inftant— 

« Sir Jac. Pr'ythce, daughter ! — ^You. may to-day,^ 
*' Major) meet with fonvething that wiU put you in mindi 
' of more important tranfa^tions* 

* Maj, Perhaps fo.' 

^'Sir Jac. Lack- a- day, all men are alike; their prin^ 
'ciples exa^ly the fame: for though art and education 

* may difguife or poliAi'the mannery the fame motivci> 

* and fprings are univerfally planted. 
^ Maj. Indeed!. 

^*Sir Jae. Why, in this mob, this group of" ple*- 

* beians, you will meet with materials to make a Sylla* 

* a Cicero, a Solon, or a Caefar: let them but change 
'conditions, and the world's great lord had been butt 
*• the bcft wreftlcr on the green* . 

* Maj^ Ay, ay ; I. could have toldlhefe things for' 

* merly ; .but fince I.have been in the army, I have cn«/ 
*tirely ncglefled the claffes. 

f Mob *mthoui huzza,^ 
^^Sir Jae. But the heroes are at hand, Major.* 
Sneak, Father Sir Jacob, , might wc not have a tankW- 
ard of ftingo above \ 
Sir Jac, By all means j 
Sneak,, l^'y? licar, Aoger— 

{^Exeunt into ihi^ hakonyt- 
ScENF, ^ Street. 
Enter VLahi W/^ HccKtap at their Head; fome cryingi% 
A Goofc ; ethers^ A Mug ; other s^ A^ Primmer. 
Heel, Silence there; .iilence. 
ifi Mob, Hear neighbour Hetl-tap. 
id Mob, Ay, ay, Jiear Criipin. 

idMob. Ajt ay, hear him, hear Crifpin : he will puti 
us into the model of the thing at once* 
HeeL Why then, filcncc, I fay. 
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jilL Silence. 

HetL Silenccy and let us prdceed, nelghb6uri» with 
all the decency and confufion ufual upon thefe occa» 
fions. 

ift Mob. Ajf ayt there is no doing without that. 

y^L No, ;io, no. 

Neel. SUence then, and ke^p the peaces what, h there 
00 refped: paid to authority f am not I the returning 
ofEcer ? 

y^//. Ay, ay, ay. 

Heffl. Chofen by yourfdves, and approved of by Sir 
Jacob ? 

j^II. True, true. 

• Heel, Well then, be filent and civil: Stand back there, 
that gentleman without a (hirt, and make room for your 
betters. Where's Simon Snuffle the fdxton? 

Snuf, Here. 

ffeel. Let him come forward ; w^ appoint him our 
ftcretary: for Simon is a fcollard, and can rtzd written 
hand ; and fo let him be refpe6ted accordingly. 

^d Moh> Room for ixiafter Shuffle. - "" 

HetL Here, ftand by me; and let us, neighbours, 
proceed to open the premunire of the thing: but, fit ft, 
your reverence to the lord of the manor; a long life and 
a merry one to our landlord Sir Jacob! huzza! 

Moh, Huzza! 

Sneak. How fares it, lionSft Crifpin ? 

HeeL Servant, Mafler Sneak. — Let us n6w open the 
pTtmunire of the thing, which I (hall do briefly, with all 
the loquacity pofiible ; that is, in a medium Way ; which^ 
that we may the better do it, let the fecretary read the 
names of the candidates, and what they (ay for them- 
felves ; aiid then we fhall know what to fay of them. 
Mailer Snuffle, begin. 

• Snuf, «* To the worthy inhabitants of the ancient 
" corporation of Garratt : Gentlemen, your votes and 
** intereft are humbly requefted in favour of Timothy 
** Gcofe, to fuccced your late worthy mayor, Mr Richard 
** Dripping, in the (aid office, he being 

HeeL This Goofe is but a kind of gofling, a fort of 
fneaking fcoundrcl: who is he? 
Snu^ A journeyman taylor from I^utney. 

HfcL 
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HttL A jonmeTmaii taylor ! A rftfcal, batf he the 
impudence to tranfpire to be mayor ? D'ye confiderf 
oc^hbourSy tht weight of this office ? Why, it is a bur« 
den for the back of a porter ? and can you think thaC 
this crofs-legg'd cabbage- eating fon of a cucumber, thia 
whey-fac'd ninny, who is but the ninth part of a man^ 
has ftrength to fupport it ? 

ift Mob, No Goofe ! no Goofe ! 

2d Mob. A Goofe ! 

Heel. Hold your hif&ng, and proceed to the next. 

Snnf, *• Your votes are defired for Matthew Mug.'* 

ift Mob. A Mug! a Mug! 

Heel. Ohy oh! what, you are all ready to have a 
touch of the tankard ? But fan* and foft, good neigh- 
bottra : let us'tafte this Mailer Mug before we fwallow 
him ; and, unlefs I am tniftakcn, you will find him a 
4amn'd bitter draught. 

iJlMob. A Mug! a Mug! ^ 

td M9b* Hear him ; hear Mafter Heel-tap. 

ijl Mob. A Mug! a Mug! 

Heel. Harkye, you fellow with your mouth full of 
Mug, let me aik you a queftion— bring him forwarcU— 
Pray, is not this Matthew Mug a vidualler ? 

3</ Mob. I believe he may. 

Heel. And lives at the fign of the Adam and Eve } 

31/ Mob. I believe he may. 

Heel. Now anfwer upon your honour, and as you are 
a gentleman, whkt is the prefent price of a quart of 
homcbrew'd at the Adam and £ve ? 

^d Mob. I don't know. 

HeeL You lie, firrah ; an't it a groat ? 

^d Mob. I believe it may. 
• HeeL Oh, may be fo. Now, neighbours, here's a 
pretty rafcal ; this fame Mug, becaufe, d'ye fee, ftatc- 
afiairs would not jog glibly without laying a farthing a 
quart upon ale, this K;oundrely not contented to take 
things in a medium way, has had the impudence toraife 
it a penny. 

Mob. No Mug ! no Mug ! 

Heel. So, I thought I fhould crack Mr Mug. Come^ 

proceed to the nexti Simon. 

Snuf: 
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Snuf, The next upon the lift is Peter Primmer thV ' 
fbhoolmafter. 

Hed* Ajf neighbourSy and a fufficient man : let me 
tell you, ^lafter Primmer is'the man for my money; a 
man of learning, that can lay down the law ; why, ad- 
zooksy he is wife enough to puzzle the parfon ; aad 
theUf how you have heard him oration at the Adan^ 
and Eve of a Saturday night, about Ruffia and Pnif- 
fia. Ecody George Gage the excifeman is nothing. at< 
all tO'Un. . 

4/i& Moh A Ptimmer ! 

IfeeL Ay, if the folks above dfdbut know him >— i- 
why, lads, he. will make us all ftatefmen in time. 

Z4i::M0b. Indeed! 

Ife^L Why, Jie fwears as how all^he miscarriages are 
owing to the great people's not learning to read. 

^J Mob. Indeed ! 

ffeffi. For, fays Peter,, fays he, if they would but? 
once fubmiuto be learned by mc, there, is^s no knowia^r 
to what a pitch the nation might rife* 

ift'Moh.^ Ay, I wifli-they would.. 

Sneak. Crifpin, what, is P^ter Primmer a candidate ?'-'^ 

HeeL He is, Mr Sneak. 

Sneak* Lord, 1 know him, mun, as well as my ma« 
ther: why^ I ufed ta go to his ledUires to Pewterer'an 
hall along with deputy Firkin* 

Heel. Like enough* 

Snisk. Ods me, brother Bruin, can you tell what ia 
become of my vife ? 

Bruin She is gone off with the Major. 

Sneak, Mayhap to .take a walk in the garden ; I will * 
go apd take a peep at what they arexloing. 

[^Mxit Sneak* 
JH^ ^without huzza. 

Heel. Gadfo! the candidates are coming/ Come^ 
neighbours, ' range yourfelves to the.cight and left, that 
< you may be canvafb'd in order :* let us fee who cornea 
firft. 

\Ji Mob. Mafter Mug. 

Hed. Now, neigi;)bours, have a good caution that> 
this Mafter Mug does not Cdjple you;, he is a damn'd 
palayering fellow^ 
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Enter Matthew Mug. 

* M^. Gentlemen, I am the loweft of your flavest 
' Mr l£e]-tap9 have th^ honour of kiffing your hand. 

« HeeL There, did I not tell you ? 

* Mug, Ah, my very good friend, I hope your father 
•iswcU? 

« ifi Mob- He 18 dead. 

* Mi^, So he 18. Mr Grub, if my wiflies prevaily 

* your very good wife is in heahh ? 

* 2d Mob* Wife ! I never was married. 

* Mug. No more you were. Well, neighbours and 

* friends^— Ah ! what, honefi Dick Bennet ! 

* 3^ Mob. My name is Gregory Gubbins. 

< Mug. You are right, it is fo ; and how fares it with 

• good Mr Gubbins ? 

« id Mob. Pretty tight, Mr Mug. 

< Mug* I am exceedingly happy to hear it. 

< A^h Mob. Hark'ye, Maftcr Mug. 

* Mug. Your pleafure, tny very dear friend ? 

* d^h Moh Wliy as how and concerning our young 
' one at home* 

< Mug. Right, (he is a prodigioul pronkifing girt. 

< i^h Mobf Girl f Zooks^ why ftis a boy. 

< Mttg. True, a iine boy!. I lote and . honour thf 
« cWld. 

< 4ib Mob. Nay, 'tis none fuch n child ; but yo« 
^ prorois'd to get nn a place. 

* Mug* A place ! what place ? 

* 4ib Mab. Why, a gentleman's fervice, tou kfiow* 

* Mi^. It is done ; it is fix'd ; it is fetUed. 
' 4^h Mob. And when is the lad to take on ? 

< Mug. He muft go in a fortnight at fartheft. 

< 4/^ Mob. And is it a pretty goodifii birth, Mafter 

• Mug? 

* Mug. The befl in the world ; hcad-butler to Lady 
< Barbara Bounce. 

^ 4/^ Mob. A lady ! 

< Tilug. The wages are not much, but the vails are 
' aiUazing. 

< 4/^ Mob. Barbara Bunch ? 

. ' Mug* Yes ; fhehas routs on Tuefdays and Sundays, 

<and 
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* and he gathers the tables ; only he finds candles^ cardi^ 

* coffee, and tea. 

* ^th M$h. Is Lady Barbara's work pretty tight ? 

* Mug. As good as a finectire ; he only writes cards 

* to her company, and drefies his miftvefs's hair. 

* /^th Mohj Hair ! Zounds, why Jack was bred to 

* drefling of horfes. 

* Mugi, True \ but he is fu£fered te do< that by de- 

* puty. 

« ^th Moh. May be fo. 

* Mug* It is fo. Hark'ye, dear Heel-tap^ who la^ 
' this fellow ? I (honld remember his face. 

* HeeL And don't you ? 
« Mug. Not I,. I profcfa. 
-• HeeL No ! 

* Mug. No. 

* HeeL Well faid, Mafter Mug ; but come, trrac 
< wears : have you any thing more to fay to the corpo- 

* ration?* 

Mug. Gentlemen of the corporation of Garratt 
HeeL Now twig him ; now mind him : mark how he 
ha«48 his mufcles about. 

Mug, The honour I this day folicit, will be to me 
the moil honourable honour that ean be conferr'd ; and 
(hould I fucceed, you, gentlemen, may depend on mj 
nfing-my utmoft endeavours to promote the good of the 
borough ; for which purpofe, the encouragement of your 
trade and manufa6lorieswill moft principally tend. Gar- 
ratt-, it muil bet)wned, is an inland town, and has nott. 
like Wanfworth, and Fulham,^ and Putney, the glo- 
rious advantage of a port ; but what nature has denfedy 
induftry may fupply : cabbage, carrots, and colly-flbwers, 
may be deemed at prefent your ftaple commodities ; but 
why (hGuld not your commerce be extended? Were li 
gentlemen y worthy to advife, I fliould recommend the 
opening a new branch of trade ; fparagrafs, gentlemen^ 
the manufa6luring of fparagrafs^ * Batterfea, I own,, 
gentlemen, bears at prefent the. bell \ but where lies the 
fault ? In ourfelves, gentlemen : let us, gentlemen, but 
exert bur natural flrength, and I will take upon me 
tp.fayi that a:httadred of grafs from the corporation of: 

Gari- 
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Garratt will, in a fliort timcy at the London market* be 
held at leaft as an equivalent to a Batterfea bundle* 

Moh. A Mug 1 a Mug ! 

Heel. Damn the fellow^ what a tongue he has! I 
nuft ftep in, or he will carry the day. Hark*ye, Ma- 
tter Mug ? 

Mug, Your pieafure, my very good friend ? 

Heel. No flummeting me : I tell thee, Matthew, 
f twont do : why, as to this article of ale here, how 
comes it about, that you have rais'd it a penny a quart \ 

Mug, A word in your ear, Crifpin ; you and your 
friends (hall have it at three pence. 

Heel What, firrah, do you offer a bribe ? D'ye dare 
to corrupt me, you fcoundrel ? 

Mug. Gentlemen * 

HeeL Here, neighbours; the fellow has offer*d to 
bate a penny a quart, if fo be as how I would be con- 
fenting to impofe upon you* 

Mob, No Mug 1 DO Mug ! 

Mug, Neighbours, friends 

Mob, No Mug ^ 

Mug. I believe this is the firft borough that ever was 
loft by the returning office r'srefuiing a bribe. 

[J?«/ Mug« 

2i/ Mvh^ Let us go and pall down his fign. 

HeeU Hold, hold, no riot: but, that we may not 
give Mug time to pervert the votes and carry the day, 
let us proceed to the eledion« 
' . M$b. Agreed i , agreed! 

[jEwV Heel-tap and Mob. 

* Sir Jacob, Bruin, and Wife, come from the balcony. 
Sir Jac. Well, fon Bruin, how d'ye relifh the cor- 
poration of Garratt ? 

Bruin. Why, lookye. Sir Jacob ; my way is always 
to fpeak what I thinks I don't approve on't at all. > 

Mrs Bruin. No! 

Sir Jetc. And what's your objedion ? 

Bruin, Why, I was never over -fond of your May- 
games ; befides, corporations are too ferious ihings $ 
they are edge-tools, Sir Jacob* 

Sir 

* The fecond ad ufually begim here ; and the whole foregoing 
Icenet, from the ead of a<% I. are omitted. 
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Sir Joe. That they are frequently tools, I can readily 
grant: but I never heard much of their edge. 

Mrs Bruin, Well now, I proteft, I am pleas'd with it 
mightily. 

Bruin. And who the devil doubts it ?-^You womea 
folks are eafilypleasM. 

Mrs Bruin. W ell, I like it fo well, that I hope to fee 
one every yean 

' Brfun. Do you ? Why then you will be damnably bit; 
you may take your leave, I can tell you ; for this is the 
laft you ihall fe^. 

Sirjac. Fie, Mr Bruin, how can you be fuch a 
bear \ is that a manner of treating your wife \ 

Bruin* What, I fuppofe you would have me fuch a 
fniveling fot as your fou-in-law Sneak, to truckle and 
cringe, to fetch and to— 

Enter Sneak in a violent hurry. 

Sneak. Where's brother Bruin ! O Lord, brother, I 
have fuch a difmal ftory to tell you* 

Bruin. What's the matter ? 

Sneak. Why, you know I went into the garden to . 
look for my vife and the Major, and there I hunted and 
hunted as (harp as if it had been for one of my own mi* 
iiickens ; but the deuce a major or madam could I fee i 
at laft, a thought came into my head to look for them 
up in the fummer^houfe. 

Bruin. And there you found them ?. 

Sneak. I'll tell you : the door was lock'd ; and then 
I look'd through the key hole ; and there. Lord a mer^ 
cy upon us ! {IVhifpers"] as fure as a gun. 

Bruin. Indeed ! Zounds, why did not you break opea 
the door ! 

Sneak. I durft not : What, would you have me fet my 
wit to a foldier? I warrant the Major would have 
knock'd me dpwn with one of his boots ; for I could fee 
they were both of them off. 

Bruin. Vtrf well ! pretty doings ! You fee. Sir Ja- 
cob, thefe are the fruits of indulgence. You may call 
me bear, but your -daughter (hall never make me a 
beaft. 

Mob huzzas* 

3 Sir 
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Sir yac. Hey-day! Wliat^ is the cleAim over al» 
ready? ^ 

Enter Crifpin, i^c» 

Heel. Where is Nbiter Saeak? 

Sneak. Here, Crifpia. 

Heel. The ancient corporation of Garratt^ in confi* 
deration of your great parts and abilities^ and out of re* 
fpe^ to their landlord Sir Jacob, hate una&imoaily cho- 
fen you Mayor. 

Snejsik. Me ! huzza ! Good Lord, who would have 
thought it ! But how came Mr Primmer to lofe it .* 

HeeL Why, Fhill Fleam had told the eleaors, that 
Mafker Primmer was an Iriihman ; and fo they would 
none of them give t^ir vote for a foreigner* 

Sneak* So then I have it for certain ; huzza ! Now,, 
brother Bruin, you (hall fee how 1*11 manage my madam : 
Gad, I'll make her know I am a man of authority ; (he 
fhan't think to bullock and domineer over me. 

Bruin. Now for it, Sneak ; the enemy's at hand« 

Sneak. You promi{<b to fland by me, brother Bruin ! 

Brtun. Tooth and nail. 

Sneak, Then now for it ; I am ready, kt her come 
when fhe will. 

Enter Mrs Sneak. 

Mrs Sneak. Where is the puppy I 

Sneak. Yes, yes ; fhe is axing for me. 

Mrs Sneak, So, fot ; what, is this true that I hear ? 

Sneak, May be 'tis, may be'tant : I don't choofe to 
truft mj affairs with a voman. Is that rights brother 
Bruin ? 

Brtdn. Fine t don't bate her an inch* 

Sneak. Stand by me. 

Mrs Sneak Hey-day ! I am amciz'd 1 Why, what is 
the meaning of this f 

Sneak. Ihe meaning is plain, that I am grown a 
man, and vil do what I pleafe, without being account- 
able to nobody. 

Mrs Sneak. Why, the fellow is furely bewitch'd. 

Sneak. No, I am unwitdi'd, and that you (hall know 
to your cod ; and fince you provoke me, I will tell you 
a bit of my mind: what,^I am the hufband, I hopeT 

Bruin. That's right $ at her again* 
Vol. IL C Sneak. 
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• SngaL Yes ; and you (han't think to hedor and do- 
mineer ever me as you have done ; for I'll go to the 
club when I pleafCf and ftay put as late as I lift, and 
TOW in a boat to Putney on Sundays, and wifit my 
friends at yitfontide, and keep the key of the till, and 
help myfelf at table to vhat wittles I like \ and I'll have 
a bit of the brown. 
- Brtun, Bravo» brother ! Sneak, the day's your own. 

Sneak. An't it ! Vhy, I did not think it vas in mc: 
(hall I tell her all I know? 

Bruin, Every thing.; you fee fhe is ftruck dumb. 

SjteaL As an oyfler. Befides, Madam, I have fome- 
thing furder to tell you ; ccod, if fome folks go into 
gardens with majors, mayhap other people may go into 
garrets with maids.-^Thcre, I gave it her home, brother 
Bruin. 

Mrs Srteah Why, doodle, jackanapes, harkee, who 
am I ? 

Sneak, Come» don't go to call names : Am I? — vby^ 
my wife, ^nd I am your mafter. 

Mrs Sneak. My niafter! yon paultry, puddling puppy |^ 
you fneaking, (habby, fcrubby, fnivelldng whelp ! 

Sneak. Brother Bruin, don't let her come near noe. 

Mrs Sneak. Have I, firrah, <demean'd myfelf to wed 
fuch a thing, fuch a reptile as thee ! Have I not made 
myfelf a by -word to all my acquaintance ! Don't all the 
iRTorld cry, Lord, who would have thought it, Mifs Mol- 
ly JoUup to be married to Sneak ! to take up at laft with 
fuch & noodle as he 1 

Sneak. Ay, and glad enough you could catch me « 
you know you. was pretty near your laft legs. 

. Mrs Sneak. Was there ever fuch a confident cur? My 
laft legs ! Why, all the country knows, I could have 
pick'd and choos'd where I would z did not I refute 
Squire Ap-Griffith from Wales ! did!not Counfellor Crab 
come a-courling a twelvemonth ? did not Mr Wort, the 
great brewer of Brentford, make an offer that I fhould 
keep my poft-chay? 

Sneak. Nay, brother Bruin, (he has had wcrry good 
proffers, that is certain. 

. Mrs Sneak. My laft legs 1 — But I can rein my paf- 
fion 00 lunger \ kt me get ^ the villain. 

JBruia, 
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Bruin^ O fie, fiftcr Sneak* 

Sneak. Hold her faft. 

Mrs Sneak. Mr Bruin, unhand me : what, it is yott 
that have ftirred up thefe coals then ; he is fet on by you 
to abufe xne ? 

Bruin. Not I ; I would only have a man to behave 
Kke a man. 

Mrs Sneak. Wliat, and are you to teach him I war- 
rant — But here comes the Major. 

Enter Major Sturgeon* 
Oh Major ! fuch a riot and rumpus ! Like a man indeed! 
I wi(h people would mind their own affairs, and not 
meddle with matters that does not concern them : but 
all in good time ; I (hall one day catch him alone, when 
he has not his bullies to back him. 

Sneak. Adod, that's true, brother Bruin ; what fhall 
I do when (he has me at home, and nobody by but our- 
fdves ? 

• Bruin. If you get her once under, ypu may do with 
her whatever you will. 

Maj. Look ye, Mader Bruin, I don't know how 
th]» behaviour may fuit with a citizen ; but were you an 
officer, and Major Sturgeon t^on your court-martial— 
. Bruin. What then \ 

Maj. Then ! why then you would be broke. 

Bruin. Broke ! and for what ? 
. Maj. What ! read the articles of war : but thefe 
things are out of our fpear ; points of honour are for 
the fons of the fword. 

Sneak. Honour ! if you come to that,^hcre was your 
honour when you got my vife in the garden ? 

Maj. Now, Sir Jacob, this is the curfe of our cloth : 
aU fufpeded for the £aults of a few. 

Sneak. Ay, and not without reafon : I heard of your 
tricks at the king of Bohemy, when you was campain- 
iu% about J I did. Father Sir Jacob, he is as wicioua 
as an old ram. 

Maf: Stop whilfl you are fafe, Mafter Sneak: for 
the fake of your amiable lady, I pardon what is paft— 
But for you 

Bruin, Well! 

Mqj, Dread the whole force of my fury, 

C a Btnin. 
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Bruin* Why, look ye. Major Sturgeon, I don't much 
care for you» poppers and fharps, becaufe why, they 
«re out of my way ; but if you will doff with your bootSf 
and box a couple of bouts. 

Maj* Box ! box ! — Blades, bullets, bag(hot ! 

Mrs SneaL Not for the world, my dear Major I O 
I ilk not fo precious a life ! Ungrateful wretches ! and is 
this the reward for all the great feats he has done ? Af- 
ter 2^1 his marchings, his foufmgs, his fwea tings, his 
fwimmings ; muft his dear blood be fpilt by a broker? 

MaJ. Be fatisfied, fweat Mrs Sneak ; thefe little fra- 
cstfes we foldiers arc fubje£l to ; trifles* bagatailes, Mrs 
jRneak. But that matters may be condu6^ed in a mili- 
tary manner, 1 will get our chaplin to pen me a chal- 
lenge. ExpeA to hear from my adjutant. 

Mrs Sneak. Major, Sir Jacob ; what, are you all 
If pgu'd againft his dear A man, yes ; a very manly 
r^iion indeed, to fet married people a- quarrelling, and 
ferment a difference between hu(baud and wffe : if you 
were a man, you would not (land by and fee a poor wo- 
man beat and abused by a brute, you would not. 

Sneak. Oh, Lord, I can hold out no longer 1 Why 
brother Bruin, you have fet her a veeping : my life, my 
lovy, don't veep : did I ever think I fhould have made 
my Molly veep 1 

Mrs Sneak. Laft legs ! you lubberly, 

[^Strikes him* 

Sirjac. Oh fie, Molly. 

Mrs Sneak. What, are you leagu'd againft mc, Sir 
Jacob ? 

Sirjac, Prithee, don't cxpofe yourfelf before the 
whole parifh. But what has been the occafion of this? 

Nrs Sneak, Why, has not he gone and made himfelf 
the fool of the fair ? Mayor of Garratt indeed ? ecod, I 
could trample him under my feet. 

Sneak. Nay, why fliould you grudge me my pur- 
fa rment ? 

Mrs Sneak. Did you ever hear fuch an oaff ? Why, 
thee wilt be pointed at wherever thee goeft. Look ye, 
Jerry, mind what I fay ; go, get 'em to choofe fome- 
body elfe, or never come near me again. 

Sneak. What fhall I do. father Sir Jacob. 

Sir 
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Sir Jac. Nay, daughter, you take this thing in too 
ferious a light ; my honeft neighbour! thought to com- 
pliment me ; but come, we'll Uttle the buiinefs n^ once* 
Neighbours, my fon Sneak being feldom amongfl us» 
the duty will never be done : fo we will get our honeft 
fri&d neel-tap to execute the office ; he is, I thlnk> 
every way qualified. 

Mob. A Heel-tap ! 

HeeU What d'ye mean ? as Mafter Jeremy's deputy ? 

Sir.yac. Ay, ay, his locum tcnens. 

Sneak. Do, Crifpin ; do be my locum tenens. 

HeeL Give me your hand, Mailer Sneak, and to o- 
blige you I will be the locum tenens. 

Sir Jac. So, that is fettled: but now to heal the o* 
ther breach i Come, Major, the gentlemen of your cloth 
feldom bear malice ; let me interpofe between you ani 
my fon. 

Maj, Your fon -in-law, Sir Jacob, does deferve a ca- 
ftigation ; but on recoUedlon, a cit would but fully my 
arms. I forgive him. 

■ Sir^ac. That's right: as a token of amity, and to 
celebrate our feafl, let us call in the fiddles. Now, if 
the Major had but his (hoes, he might join in a country- 
dance. 

Mmj. Sir Jacob, no (hoes ; a major muil be never out 
of his boots ; always readyYor a6iion. Mrs Sneak will 
find me lightfome enough. 

. Sneak* What, are all the vomen engaged ? Why, then 
my Iccutn tenem and I will jigg together.. Forget and 
forgive. Major. 

Maj. Frecljr. 

Nor be it faid, that after all my toil, 

I ftain'd my regimentals by a broil. 

To you I dedicate boots, fword, and (hield| 

Sir Jac. As hanii^^fs ia the chamher as the fields 
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BriySMOLLET. 

» 

Dramatis Persona. 

M B N. 

Drwyldne, Mdinhurgh, i^Sp; 

JBruJby his fervanty Mr Palmer. Mr WiUiams* 

Champignon, commander of a? i^ slakes. MrChartcris. 

French fngate, 3 

Oclabber.zn Irilh Heutcnant in the? ^ ^ates. Mr Bailey. 

French temce, i . ' 

MaclaymTi, a Scotch cnfign in 7 j^ johnfton. Mr Mill*. 

the French fervice, 5 •* 

lyon, lieutenant of an EngUfhf j^ j^^^„^ Mr HalUon. 

man of war, / i , 

JJaulyard, a midibipmaB, Mr Beard. Mr Curtis. 

J?/wi, a iailor, Mr Woodward. Mr Jennings^ 

Soldiers, Sailors, &c, . > 

Scene, On hoard a French^ij» lying at atubor on the coafi of 

Normandy, 

PRO- 
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SpokenbyMR HAVARD. 

A}^ an^ad fttge^ ijohen death approach* 4 bis iedp 
"M .CtMfym*dio Fluio bU devtHidbeadi 
And, tbat MJitnd mUbt biji w prmte umavU^ 
BHtb votos and pray rt be fairly hrib'dthe devi/i 
Ttt natber votvx nwr pra^ rs^ mr rich thUiiHom^ 
Corned aho^sfave tbefamt r ' f r9m dammatiam^ 

*tbut aiObors^ tptt'rimg on the brink rffaU% 
7%tf critic* s rage with prologue* deprecate; 
T^et oft the trembling hard implores in vain^ 
The tuit prof eft* d turns out a dunce in grahf s 
Jbfopha can then atert the dreac^lfentenctf 
He muft be damii'd infpite of all repentance^ 

Here yufiicefeemsfrom her fraigbt line to vary. 
No guilt attends a fad involuntary ; 
ftbis maxim the rubole cruel charge de/froys^ 
No poet fire was ever dul l i b y cbmee, 
■ ' SopUads uar ou^rst in bis awn defense^ 
Ton canned prove bis dulnefs is p repenfe* 

He measu topleafe b e owns no other view ; 
And now frefents you with afea ragout* 
A difi J ■ bowe*er you reUfi bis endeavours^ 
Replete with a variety of favours* 

A font Hibernian^ andferocious Scot^ 
V'ogdber bMl in our enchanted pot, 
To taint thefe viands with the iruefumet^ 
He finds a mufty^ vain, French . ' ^mcu^net, 
msfale ingredunt might our porridge marr 
JVithoutfomeacidjuiceJifSngll/btar* 
7o roufe the appetite the drumfiall rattle^ . 
And the defertfiall be a blootBefs battle, 

IVbat heart will fail to glow, what eye to brhbte»f 
Wben Britain's wrath arous*d begins to lighten T 
Her thunders roll'—^her fearlefs fins advance. 
And her redenjigns wave o*er tF palefiow*rs ofFrantu 

Such game our fathers play*d in days of yore, 
JVben Edward^ s Itanners fann* d the Gallic fioret 
When Howard s arm Eli%(ts vet^ance bur.l*d^ 
And Drake diffusd her fame around the world. 
Still fiall that god4ike fame your bofomsfre^ 
fthe generous fin fiall emulate the fire* . 
Her ancient /pleMhr$ngland fiall maintain, 
Q*er SfUud realms entend her genial reign. 
And nfi ■ ' t be unrivaWd emprefs of the Muun, 

ACT 
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A C T I. 

MnUr Heartly and Brusr. 
Brush. 

WELL) if this be taking diverfion oir the watcr^ 
Heav'n fend me fa!e on EngHih ground! and 
if ever I come in fight of the fea again, may a watery 
grave be my portion.— Firft, to be terrified with the 
thoughts of drowning-*-fccondly, to be toffed and tum- 
bled about like a foot-ball^ — thirdly, to be drenched with 
fea-water — ^fourthly, to be flunk to death with pitch 
and tar, and the (iavoury fcent of my fellow- fufferers-— 
fifthly, to be racked with perpetual puking *■ till my gut» 
« are turned infide out' — and, fixthly and lafUy, to be 
' taken prifoner and plundered by the French ! 

HearU Enough — enough — 

Brujh. Enough I' — aye, and to fpare.—- 1 wi(h I could: 
give part to thofe who envy my good fortune. — But how 
will the good Lady Bloomwell moralize when {he finds 
her daughter Mifs Harriet is fallen into the hands of 
Monfieur de Champignon \ 

Heart. No more — that refleAion alarms me! — ^Yet I 
have nothing to fear :^— as there is no war declared, we 
fhall foon be releafed ; and in the mean time the French 
will treat us with their ufual politenefs. 

BruJh. Pox on their politenefs ! Ah, mafler, com- 
mend me to the blunt flncerity of the true furly Britifh 
mafliif. — The rafcallion that took my purfe bowed fo 
' low, and paid me fo many compliments, that I ventu<- 
red to argue the matter, in hopes of convincing him he 
was in the wrong — ^but he foon Hopped my mouth with 
a vengeance, by clapping a cocked piflol to my ear, andl 
telling me he fhould have the honour to blow my brains 
out. — Another of thofe polite gentlemen begged leave 
to exchange hats with me — z third fell in love with my 
lilver (hDC-buckles — nay, that very individual nice but- 
tock of beef, which 1 had juft begun to furvey with 
looks of defire, after the difinal evacuation 1 had under- 
gone) WM raviihed from my fight by two famifhed 

Frcach 
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Fjrench wolves, who beheld it with equal joy and afto- 
Bifhinent. 

. Heart. I mud confcfs they plundered u». with great 
dexterity and difpatch; and even Monfieur de Cfaam- 
pignon^ the commander, did not keep hU hands clear of 
the pillage: — An inilance of rapacioufnefs I did not en* 
pe& to meet with in a. gentleman and an officer. — Sure 
he will behave as fuch to Harriet. 

Brujh. Faith, not to flatter you, Sir, I take him to 
be one of thofe fellows who owe their good fortune to 
nothing lefs than their good works. — He firil rifled your 
milirefs, and then made love to her with great gallantry 
—but you was in the right to call yourfelf her brother 
—If he knew you were his rival, you might pafs your 
time yery difagreeably* 

Heart. There are two officers on board, who fccm to 
dlfapprove of his condu£l ; they would not be concern* 
cd in robbing us, nor would they fuffer their foldiers to 
tiike any fhare of the prey, but condoled Harriet and 
me on our misfortune with marks of r^al coilcern. . 

Brujh. You mean Lieutenant Oclabber and Enfigli 
Madaymore; a couple of damnM renegadoes — You lea^ 
upon a broken reed if you trufl to their compaflion. . 

Heart. Oclabber I knew at Paris, when I travelled 
with my brother ; and he then bore the cbafa^er of an 
honefl man and a brave officer. — ^The other is ,gn High* 
lander, excluded (1 fuppofe) from his own country on 
account of the late rebellion ; for that rcaf<»n,, per^hapS) 

more apt to pity the diflrefled. 1 fee them walking 

this way in dofe conference,-— While I %^ down to the 

cabin to viflt my dear Harriet, you may lounge aboutt 

and endeavour to overhear their converfation. \E7ieunt% 

Enter Oclabber arid Maclaymore. 

Oclah, Arrah, for what ? — I don't value Monfieur de 
Champignon a rotten potatoe ;' and when the (hip goes 
afliore, I will be after afking him a (hivil queftion, as I 
told him to his face, when he turned his back upon me 
in the cabin. • . V 

Mac^ Weel, weel, Maifler Oclabber, I wonna ^%k 
upon me to fay altogether ye're in the wrang — but ye 
ken there's a time for a' things ; and we man gang hooly 
and fairly while we're under command. 
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Oclah You may talk ai you plaife, Mf Madaymore, 
-—you're a man of learning, honey. Indeed, indeed, I 
am always* happy when you are fpaiking, whether I am 
aOeep or awake a gra : But, by my fhoul, I will main* 
tain, after the braith is out of my body, that the En^- 
lifh pleafure-boat had no right to be takea before the 
declaration of war, much more the prifoners to be plun- 
dered, which you know is the prerogative of pirates and 
privateers. 

Mac. To be fure, the law of nations does na prefcind 
that privilege in aftual war ; for ye ken, in ancient 
times, the vidor teuk the Jpo/ia opima; and in my coun- 
try to this very day we follow the auld pra<5lice, pecu* 
dttm pradas agere. But then ye maun tak notice, nac 
gentleman wad plunder a leddy— -awa% awa' ! — fie fop 
ihame! and,a right fonfy damfel too. I'm fure it made 
my heart wae, to fee the faut brine come happing o'er 
her winfome gheeks. 

Oclah. Devil burn- me, but my bowels wept fait water 
to fee her fweet face look fo forrowful ! — Och, the de- 
licate creature! — fhc's the very moral of my own- honey, 
der Sheelah o'Shannaghan, * whom I left big with child 

• in the county of Fermanaghan, grammachrce !— * 
Ochone, my dear Sheelah. — *■ JLook here, (he made me 
' this fword^belt,^ of the ikin of a fea-wolf that I ihot 

• at the mouth of the Shannon — and I gave her at part- 
< ing a nun's difcipline to keep her fweet flefh in order 

• — Och, my dear honey captain, cried fhc, I fhall never 

• do penance but 1 will be thinking of you.'-i-Ah, poot 
Sheelah ! (he once met with a terrible misfortune gra r 
we were all a merry-making at the caftle of Ballyelongk ; 
and fo Sheelah having drank a cup too much, hone^ 
fell down flaira out of a window* When I came to her, 
fhe told me (he was fpeechlefs ; ^ and by my fhoul it was 

• tree long weeks before fhe got upon her legs again :* 
then I compofed a lamentation in the Irifh toirgue — and 
fung it to the tune of drimmendoo; but a friend of mine, 
of the order of S^ TrahcTs, madd'Crdstion of it into 
'Engliih, and it goes very well to the words of £1^ a 
Roon. 

< Muc% Whether is't an elegy or a ode? 

< Qclak. 
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-< Vclah. How the devil can it be odd, when the verfet 

* are all even ! 

* Mac. GifF it be an elegy, it muft be written in the 

* carmen elegiacum ; or gtff it be an ode, it may be 
< momocolosy dicolo8> tetraftrophos — or perhaps it's loofe 

* iambics. 

< Oclab. Arra, upon my confcience I believe it is fimplc 

* fhambrucks, honey.' But if you'll hold your tongue^ 
you (hall fee with your own eyes. 

SONG. 
Ye fwains of the Shannon, fair Sheelah is gone. 
Ye fwains of the Shannon, fair Sheelah is gone : 

Ochone my dear jewel. 

Why was you fo cruel, 
Amidft my companions to leave me alone ? 

Tho' Teague fhut the cafement in Bally-clough hall, 
Tho' Teague fhut the cafement in Bally-clough hall; 

In the dark (he was groping, 

And found it wide open ; 
Ocb) the devil himfelf -could not fland fuch a fall. 

III. 
In beholding your charms, I can fee them no more, 
In beholding your charms, I can fee ihtm no mote ; 

If you're dead do but own it, 

- Then you'll hear me bemoan it ; 
for in loud lamentations your fate I'll deplore. 

IV. 

* Devil curfe this occafion with tumults and flrife! 

* Devil curfe this occaiion with tumults and ftrife! 

« O the month of November, 

* She'll have caufe to remember, 
< As a black-letter day all the days of her life.' 

V. 
With a rope I cou'd catch the dear creature I've loft! 
With a rope I cou'd catch the dear creature I've loft! 

But without a difmiifion, 

I'd lofe my commiilion. 
And be hang'd with difgrace for deferting my poft. 

KuU I never fee yoU| my lovely Sheelah; thefa feven 

long 
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long years ?— An it plaifed God to bring us witl|^ forty 
miles of each other, I would never defire to be nearer 
all the days of my life. 

Mac. Hoot -fie, Captain Odabber, whare^s a' your 
philofophy :-<^Did yon never read Seneca de confolathnef 
— or Volufenus, my countryman, de tranqutllttate ansmi? 
— — I'fe warrant we have left a bonny lafs too, in the 
braes of Lochaber — my yellow- hair'd deary that wont 
to meet me among the hether.— Heigh, firs! how (he 
grat and cried, IVae^s my heart that nve Jhottld funder. 
Whifht, what's a* that rippet! [// noife of drums. 

Oclab. Arra-mon-deaul! they are beating our grena- 
dier's march, as if the enemy was in view : but I (hall 
fetch them off long enough before they begin to charge; 
or, by St Patrick, I'll beat their fkulh to a panoake. 

* Mac, (To a bag- piper crojjing the ft age.) Wharc arc 
< ye ga'ane with the moofic, Donald? 

< Pip. Quid fait, an pleafe your honour, the com-' 
mander has fcnt for her to play a fpring to the fafe- 
nach damfcl; but her nain fell wad na pudge the length 
of her tae without your honour's order — and (he'll gar 
a' the men march before her with the Britifh flag and 
the reft of the plunder. 

* Mac. By my faul he's a gowk and a gauky, ta ettle 
at diverting the poor lafTy with the puppet- (hew of her 
ain misfortune-^But, howfomevcr, Donald, ye may 
gang and entertain her with a pibroch of Macreeman's 
compoiition ; and if fhe has any taile for moofic, ye'U 
foon gar her forget her difafter. 

* Oclah. Arrah, now fi nee that's the caufe, I would 
not be guilty of a rude thing to the lady; and if it be 
done to compofe her fpirits, by my (houl the drum 
fhall beat till (he's both deaf and dumb, before I tdl 
It to leave off — But w^e'U go and fee the proceffion, 

\E%eunt. 
« A ProccflRon. 
• ' Firft the lag-pipe — then a ragged dirty ftjeet for the 

* French colours — afileoffoldiers in tatters^^the Eng' 

* ^'i^ prifoners—the plunder^ in the midft ofivhich is an 

* Englijh buttock of beef carried on the fhoulders of four 

* meagre Frenchmen. The drumfollo*wed by a cre*w of 

* French faihrs* . 

3 Enter 
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Enter Champignon and Harriet. 

Cham* Madame, you fee de fortune of de war-^my fate 
be admirable capricieux — ^you be de prifoner of my arm 
—1 be de cautive of your eye— by gar, my glorie turo 
to my d«fgrace. 

Har. Truly, I think fo too — for nothing can be more 
difgraceful than what you have done. 

Cham. Den vat I ave done ! — parblieu» I not under* 
ftand vat you mean, madame — I ave de honor to carry 
off one great vifloire over de EngUs. 

Har. You have carried off an unarmed boat contrary 
to the law of nations, and rifled the paffengers in oppo- 
fition to the dictates of juftice and humanity — I (hould 
be glad to know what a common robber could do worfe* 

Cham Common robber! — ^Madame, your ferviteur trei 
humble— -de charm of your efprit be as brilliant as de 
attraits of your perfonne : in one and t'oder you be par* 
faitement adorable — fouffrez den dat I prefent my 'art 
at your altar. 

Har» * If you have any heart to prefent, it mutf be 

* a very ftale facrifice — for my own part, I have no tafte 

* for the /umet; fo,' you had better keep it for the la* 
dies of your own country, Monjieur* 

Cham. Ah cruelle ! — de ladies en' France will felictte 
demfelves dat you renonce de tendte of Monfieur de 
Champignon — * Madame la ducheffe — mais taifons— alte 

* la — et la^belle marquife ! ah quelles ames!'— vanite 
apart, roadame, I ave de hondeur to be one man a bonnes 
fortunes-— diable m'emporte ! till I rencontre your in* 
vincible eye, I ave alway de fame fucc^s in love as ia 
war. 

Har, I dare fay you have been always equally lucky 
and wife. 

* Cham. Ah ma charmante !-— dat is more of your 
' bonte den of my mcrite — permettez done, dat I amufe 
' you wid de traafports of my flame. 

* Har. In a proper place, I believe I fhould find them 

* very entertaining.' . 

Cham, How you ravi/h-a me, my princeffe I^^-^avouez^ 
done, you ave de fentimens for my perfonne — parblieu! 
it is all your gtneroiite-^dere is noting isxtraordinary in 

Vol. lit D my 
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my perfonncy diabk m'emfort^f hai, hai! 

[C«// a caper • 

U-ar* Indeed^ Mbnficurt you do yonvfelf injuftice ; 
fojryfttt ar« ccttiiuily the-mQft cxcraordmry perfba 1 l^d 
ever the honour to fee* 

Cham* Ah^ ah* Madame !: I die under the charge of 
your politeife- — your approbation ave di&p6 de hroiiiU 
lard ^t csvelope ma faAtafie— your fmik iofpire me wid 
aUegreffe--*«Uonfi! vtve ramour!--^la^ ]a» la, la-<^ 

Har, What a de]acat« pipe ! I fiad, Monfieur, you'iv 
lllikc perfe^i iu all your accofnpli(hment». 

Cham* Madaaiie* your flam eteriKUeniefit^--^perfi9niies 
0f j^out avc own dat me iing die chanfonuettes not alto* 
geth«r too bad, before I are de hooour to recetre one 
ball de piAolet in my gorgCy wen I board d« Englis man 
«£ warv. oae» two, three* fbury ten years ago— I take 
pofiefliott iabre a la main ; but by gxty de ennemi he 
#piniat3'e-'^d£y refuje to fubmit> and carry me to Pli« 
mout — Dere I apprend your tongue, madame-^ere 
I dance, and ave de gallanteries. parmf les belles, fillet 
^ngloife»— J teafh dem to. love — they t^a(h me to fing 
your joUes vaaideviUea.-^^ coblere dire vasy and he live 
in sne ^^//— Hai} hai ! how you taibe my talens. Ma* 
4ame?. 

Har^ Oh, y(Mi iing enchantingly ; and io natural, one 
would imagine you had been a cobler all the days of your 
life— *ha, ha, ha! 

Gb4tm> Hai^ hai, hai !-*-If you not. flatter me,, Ma* 
dune^ I be more happy dan CharIcmagne-*-but I ave 
£sar dat you mocquez de moi-i-o-tGll-a mc of grace, my 
princefle, vat fort of lover you fhoufe — I vil transfbma 
Viy&tf for your plaifir. 

Har, I will not fay what fort of lover I like ; but I'll 
fing^ what fort of lover I defpife. 

Cham* Sy gac, (he love me eperduement. {/tfidc 

& O N G- 

I. 
From the man whom I love though my heart I dilguife^ 
I will freely defcribe the wretdi 1 defpife; 
And if he has fenfe but to balance a ftraw. 
He will fure take the hint from the pidure I draw. 

II. 
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IL 

A wit without feiife» without £»iicy a beau» 
Like a parrot he chatters, and ftruta like a crow^ 
A peacock in pride> iti grimace « babooi^ 
In courage a hind> in conceit a Gafoeon. 

111. 
As a vulture rapacious^ iti -^diehood a foK# 
. laconftant as waveg» and an feeling as rocks % 
As a ^yger krociou8» pefverfe as an hog. 
In mifchief an ape, and in i^wtkimg a dog* 

IV. 
In a word, *to (am ap all his talents togeduer^ 
His heart is of lead, and his drains is of feather t 
Ycty if ke has ftfile but t& balance a llraw^ 
He will fure take the hint frooi the pi^urt I drair* 

Cham, Morbieu, Madame, you fiag a inarretlles— » 
begar> de figure be very fingulier* 

Enhr Heartly. 

Cham. Monf. Artlie, 1 ave de honeur to be your moft 
uaable ierviteur^-^Cademoirelle yotH- (Ifter ave des perfec- 
tioas c/f an ange $ but ihe be cold as de albatre. You 
do nae good oUce— I become of your alliance— -you . 
eoffioaand my fervlcc* 

HearU I hojie my filler will fet a proper value upon, 
your addreiTes ; and you may depend upon my beil en^' 
deavours to perfuade her to treat your pafiion as it de- 
£trv«s» 

Cham. As it dcferre !— mardy 1 dat is all I defire-^ 
dea I treat you as one prince. [Afervant lubifpers and 
riUres.'] Comment 1 que m' importe-— Madame, I muft 
kavc you for one moment to de garde of Monfieur your 
brodcr ; but I return in one twinkle. [j^^//. 

Heart, My dear Harriet* have you good nature enougk 
to forgive me for having expofed you to all thcfc dan»- 
gers arid misfortunes? 

Har. I can't but be pleafed with an event which haa^ 
introduced me to the acquaintance of the accompUfhed 
Champignon, ha, ha, ha ! 

Heart* You can*t imagine how happy 1 am to fee yoa 
bear your misfortune with fuch good humouTi after tb[e 
terror you underwent at our being takcm 

Da Han 
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Har. I was indeed terribly alarmed when a pannon- 
ihot came whiflling over our heads, and not a little de- 
je6ked when I found myfelf a prifoner — Bat \ imagrine 
all danger diminifhes^ or at lead lofe s part of its terror, 
the nearer you approach it : and as for this Champignon, 
he is fuch a contemptible fellow, that, upon recollec- 
tion, I almofl d^fpife myfelf for having been afraid of 
liim.— O* my confcience, I believe all courage is ac- 
quired from pra^ice — I don't doubt but, in time I fhould 
be able to (land a battery myfelf. 

Heart. Well, my fair Thalellris, fhould you ever be 
attacked, I hope the^aggreffor will fall before you. 
Champignon has certainly exceeded his orders, and wc 
(hall be releafed as foon as a reprefentation can be made 
to the French court. 

Har. I fhould be loth to trouble the court of France 
writh matters of fo little confequence. Don't you think 
It pradicable to perfuade the captain to fet us at liberty. 
There is one figure in rhetoric which I believe he would 
hardly refifl. 

Heart. I guefs your meaning; and the experimeiit 
(hall be tried, if we fail of fuccefs from another quarter. 
I intend to make myfelf known to Oclabber, with whom 
I was formerly acquainted, and take his advice. He and 
the Scotch enfign are at variance with Champignon, and 
difapprove of our being made prrfoners. 

Enter Brufh. 

Heart* Well, Sir, you have been fifhing the bonny- 
Scot ; have you caught any intelligence ? 

Brujh. Sir, I have done your bufinefs— >Captain Ma- 
claymore and I have been drinking a bottle of four wine 
to the health of Mifs Harriet and your worfhip : in a 
word, he is wholly devoted to your fervice. 

* Har» Pray, Mr Brufh, what method did you take 

* to ingratiate yourfelf with that proud (talking High- 

* lander? 

' BruJh, I won his heart with fome tranfient enco- 
< miums on his country. I afifc^ked to admire his plaid, 
' as an improvement on the Roman toga ; fwore it was 
, a mofk foldierly garb ; and faid, I did not wonder to 
^ fee it adopted by a nation equally renowned for learn - 
^ ing and valour. . 

. - ^ Heart. 
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^ HMrU Thefe infidious cxMnplimeats could not fa^ 

^ to undermine his loftinefs. 

< Brujh* He adjufted his bonnet^ rolled hit quidfron» 

< one cheek to the other, threw his ^aid over his left 

< fhoulder with an air of importance* ftmtted to the far*^ 
^ ther end of the deck ; then returning with htB hard 

* features unbended . into a ghaftly fmikt Bf m j fau]|. 
*^ man, (faya he}« ye're na fule ; I fee y< ken feo wed 

< how to mak proper diilin6Hons— you and I man be 

< betcer acquainted. 1 bowed very low in return for 

^ the great honour he did me — hinted, that though now 

* I was \xK the ftation of a fervant, I had fome preten* 
^ fions to fiamily; and, fighingi cried» TtMporA tmUanh- 
*- iUTp et nos ptutamur k$ ilUr, 

< H^art. That fcrap of Latii\ was a home»thrufl!*-«M**- 
<- You fee, firrah, the benefit of a chartty->fchool. 

* Brujh. Ay, little did I think, when I waa flogged: 
*- for negle£iing my Accidence^ that ever my learning 
*- would turn to fudi account*— -—Captain Maclaymore- 

* was furprifed to hear me fpcak Latin \. yet he fobniil 
< fault with my pronunciation*^— ^He (hook me by the 
^ hand, though I was a little fhy of that compKment ^ 

* and (aid) he did not eitped to find flowers under » 

* nettle : but 1 put him in mind of a fingat cat, for I 
'^ was better than I was bonny.— Then he carried me to* 

* his cabin, where we might difcourfe more freely j told 

* me the captain was a Ught'headed gufi^ and expreflcd'. 
^ his concern at your captivity, which he faid was a fla^ 
« grant infraAion of the treaty oi Aix'la^ChapelUi 

* Har, There, I hope, you backed his opinion with: 
^ all your eloquence* 

* BruJh. I extolled his undcrftandihg ; interefted his^ 
^ gallantry in the caufc of a diilreffed lady ; and in or--^ 
< der to clinch my remonftrance, told him, that my: 
«■ matter's great- grandmother's aunt was a Seotchwoman> 

* of the name of Macintofh, and that Mr Hcartly piqu'd 

* himfelf on the Highland blood that ran in his veins. 

* Hearts I'm obliged to your invention for the ho*^ 

* nour of that alliance. 1 hope the difcovery had Ri 

* proper cffe£l upon my coufin Maclaymore. 

* Bni/h He no fooner heard that particular, than her 
•- ftartcd up, crying, What thedcel fay ye? Macintofli!' 

D 3 f" — fwunds,. 
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— ^fwundsy man 9 that's the name of my ain mither^— 

< wh» kens but Mefler Heartly and 1 may be coozens 
' feventeen times removed ? Then he gave me a full ac- 

< count of his pedigree for twelve generations, and 

* hawked up the names of his progenitors till they fet 

* my teeth on edge: To conclude,* he has promifed to 
give you all the affi dance in his power, and even to fa- 
Tour our efcape ; for, over and above his other motives, 
I find he lOngs to return to his own country, and thinks 
a piece of fervice done to -an Englifh gentleman may en- 
able him to gratify that inclination. 

Heart. But what fcheme have you laid for our efcape ? 

JBruJh* The boat is along, fide-— our men are permit- 
ted to walk the deck — when the captain retires to reft, 
«nd the watch is relieving, nothing will be more eafy 
than to ftep on board of our own galley, cut the rope, 
Koift the fails, and make the beft of our way to Old 
£ngland. 

Niart But you don^t condder that Mr de Champig- 
lK>a, if alarmed, may flip his cable and give us chace — 
nay, compliment us with a diih of fugar-plumbs that 
may be very hard of digeilion. 

Brufh. There the fricndfhip of Maclaymorc will be of 
fervice : for as foon as our flight is known, he and his 
Sien, on pretence of being alert, will make fuch a buftle 
and confufion, that nothing can be done until we are 
out of their reach ; and then we muft truft to our own 
canvas and the trim of our vefFel, which is a prime 
failer. 

Har. The projeft is feafible, and may be the more 
pra6licable if the Irifh lieutenant can be brought to co- 
operate with the defign. 

Heart. Odfo, there he comes Brufk, go and wait 

upon Mlfs Harriet to her cabin, while I accoit this Hf- 
bernian. 

Enter Odabber. 

Oclah. Your humble fervant. Sir — I hope the iady fs 

plaifed with her accommodation Don't you begin to 

be refrefhed with the French air blowing over the fca ? 
»-upon my confcience, now, it's fo delicate and keen, 
that for my own part, honey, I have been as hungry as 
an Irifh wolf-dog ever ilnce I came to this kingdom. 

Heart. 
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HearU Sir, I thank you for your kind inquiry.-— I 
am no ftranger to the French aur» nor to the polttenefa 
of Captain Oclabber-^— -What ! have you quite forgot 
your old acquaintance? 

Oclah* Acquaintance, honey!— by my (houl I (hould 
be proud to recollefl your couatenance, though I never 
faw you before in the days of my life. 

HearU Don't you remember two Englifhmah at Pa- 
ris, about three years ago, of the name 6f Heartly? 

Oclah, Ub ub 00 ! — ^by Shaint Patrick, I remember 
you as wcU as nothing in the world— -Arrah, nowy 
whether is it your own felf or your brother? 

Heart. My brother died of a confumption foon after 
our return to England. 

Odah. Ah, heav'n reft his foul, poor mitleman—- but 
it is a great comfort to a man to be after dying in his 
own country — I hope he was your elder brother, gra— 
Oh, I remember you two made one with us at the Hotel 
de Bufiy — ^by ray (houl we were very merry and frolick- 
fome ; and you know I hurt my ancle, and my foot 
fwelled as big as tree potatoes— -by the fame token I fent 
for a rogue of a furgeon, who fubfcribed for the cure, 
and wanted to make a hand of my foot.. ■ .Mr Heart- 
ly, the devil fly away with me, but I am proud to fee 
yoii, and you may command me without fear or a£Fcc- 
tion, gra. 

HearU Sir, you are extremely kind ; and may, I ap- 
prehend, do me a good office with Captain Champignon^ 
who, I cannot help faying, has treated us with very 
little ceremony. 

Oelab. VM tell you what, Mr Heartly, we officers 
don't choofe to find fault with one another ; becaufe 
there's a difcipline and fubordination to be obferved, yoa 
know:-— therefore I (hall fay nothing of him as an offi- 
cer» honey; but a&a mat), my dear, by the mafs he's a 
mere baiii. 

Heart. Pra glad to find your opinion of hkn fo con^ 
formable to my own.— -I underftand by my fervant too, 
that Mr Maclaymore agrees with us in his fentiments of 
Moniieur de Champignon ; and difapproves of his taking 
our boat, as an unwarrantable infult offered to the Bri- 
tiih natioiK 

OclaU 
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OclaK By my faouly I told him fo before you camr 
aboard*-^— As for Enfign Maclaymorey there is not a; 
prettier fellow in feveD of the beil couotiefi in Ireland— « 
as brave as a heron, my dear — arrah^ the devil burn him 
if he fears any man that never wore a head Ay, and 
a great fcholar to boot — ^he can talk Latin and Infli aa 
well as the archbifhop of Armagh.— Didn't you knovr 
we are fworo brothers— though I am his fenior officer^ 
and fpaik the French more fluid, gra. 

Enter Brufh. 

Brujh. O Lord, Sir, all the fat's in the fire. 

Oclah. Arrah, what's a-fire, honey? 

Brujh. All our fine projc<ft gone to pot.—* We niayf 

* now hang up our harps among the willowa, and fit 

* down and weep by Babel's ftreams.' 

Heart What does the blockhead mean ? 

Brujh, One of our foolifh fellows has blabbed» that 
Mifs Harriet is not your fifter, but your miftrefs ; and 
this report has been carried to Monfieur de Champignon^, 
whom I left below in the cabin, taxing her with diffi* 
mulation, and threatening to confine her for life. — He 
fings, capers, fwears, and ftorms in a breath. — I have 
fcen bedlam ; but ah EnglKh lunatic at full moon is » 
very fober anipal when compared to a Frenchman in a^ 
pafiion. 

HearU I care not for his paifion or power.— "By 
heav'n, he fi&all not offer the leail violence to my Har- 
riet while a drop of blood circulates in my veins ! — l'U'> 
afiault himy though unarm'd, and die in her defence.-^ 

Qclah Won't you be eafy now ? — your dying figoifies- 
nothing at all, honey; for if you fhould be killed in th< 
fray, what excufe would you make to the young lady's 
relations for leaving her alone in the hands of the ene<^ 
my ?— By my faoul, you'd look very foolifh.— Take 
no notice at all, and give yourfelf no trouble about the 
matter — ^and if he ihould raviih your miftrefs, by my fal- 
vation I would take upon me to put him under arreft. 

Heart, The villain dares not think of committing fuch 
an outrage. 

Oclah. Devil confound me, but I'd never defire a bet- 
ter joke.— -Och, then, my dear, you'd fee bow I'd 

trim 
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trim hioK^^yoa fhoiild have fatisfafUon to your heart's 
content. 

Hearts Diftradion ! —If you will n(A give npie your 
affiftance, I'll fly alone to her defence. 

Brujh* Zooks, Sir, you're as mad as he.— You'll ruin 
us paft all redemption. — What the deuce are you afraid 
of! — Rayi(h!^-An atomy like that to pretend to ravifh ! 
Noj| no; he'll ravifh nothing but our goods and chattels; 
and thefe he has difpofed of already.— —Befides, Mifs 
Harriet, when his back was turned, defired me to con- 
jure you in her name to take care of yourfelf; for Cham- 
pignon would have no pretence to confine her, if you 
was out of the way. 

Oclab. O' my cpnfcience, a very feniible young wo- 
man ! When there are two lovers in the caafe, 'tis na- 
tural to wifh one of them away.— -Come along with me, 
honey ; we'll hold a council of war with Enfign Maclay- 
more— perhaps he may contrive mains to part you. No 
man knows better how to make a foldierly retreat. 

Brujh. Soldierly or unfoldierly, it fignifies not a but- 
ton-»-fo we do but efcape, I (hall, be glad to get away 
at any rate, even if I ihould fly like a thief from the 
gallows. 

Oclah. Devil fire you, my dear, you're a wag.— Ar- 
rah, who told you that my friend Maclaymore efcaped 
from the gallows!— —By my faoul, 'tis 2^ fortune de la 
^tf^rr^.— Indeed, indeed, I would never defire to com-> 
mand a better corps than wh^t I could form out of the 
honell gentlemen you have hanged in England. 

Heart. I'm fo confounded and perplexed in confe- 
quence of this unlucky difcovery, that I can't ftart one 
diilinft thought, much lefs contribute to any fcheme that 
requires cool deliberation. 

Oclah, Arrah faith, my dear, we muft leave thofe 
things to wifer heads.-— For my own part I'm a foldier^ 
and never burden my brain with unnecefiary baggage. 

I won't pretend to lead, but I follow in the throng; 
And as I don't think at all^ I can never think wrong. 

ACT 
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^jfj^rcat yroi/e and iuftle behind the Svems7\ 

MnUr Macbympre ^W Champig4K>ii. 

Champignon running upon the Stageinaridrculousdijbahilk. 

Cham, 13 RENEZ garde ^u'<Ue ne vous eobaj>pe !--* 



iiux arme»! ^*— *MonC k £ccoiid 
maltre ■ la ctrak>i\pe, la chaloupe ! 

Mao* (overiurning him as ^ throuj^h mifkike ) A< I 
faUanfwar^ the folks are a' gaen daft !-^l>eel ftap-out 
your een, Pm nae fie midge but ye aUght a £een oae «i 
your ponldge. 

Cham* Ah meurtre \ affaifin ! vovw af ec tui vetre 
commandant !^— 4iolla ho ! mec gens^ a aioi. 

Mac. Hout n«9 it camia be our cotnASMider Monfiettf 
de ChaoapignoD, runnkig about m the dark Jdke a wor* 

riqow! Prcffcrve us a', k's tlic «at« maa— Wecl I 

wot^ Sky I'm right forry to iiiui you i^a fie a pickle«-« 
but wha thought to me<t with you playing atbUud Har- 
ry oi> deck ? 

Cham^ (rijing,) Ventre fakigns ! my whole brain be 
deraogie! — Trahrei you be ia de complot* 

Mac, Tr^iiter ine nae trait«r» Mefter Chaa^igiMi»« wr 
l^de faith you aod [ mawi ha* our icail thro^gh the 



Ch^sn. Were be de pnfoBiers^^-^-^dl-a^aie dat— 4ial 
•— mort de ma vie 1 de Efltglis vaifleau !— de prife ! de 
prifo&aiers ! — facrebku i ma gtoirel uies richefies !, readez 
moi ks prtibfin]ier»— yoo be de enfeigae, you be de tift** 
der. 

Mac Troth, I ken foo weel I*m an ofilheN-*! wufii 
fome other people who baud their heeds unco high, 
ken'd the rcfpa^ due to an offiiher^ we fiiould oa he 
faihed with a* thts din. ^ 

Cham* Tell- a me au moment, were be Moniieur 
'Artiie? <i;<?ere he de priibanters ? wat you beat my hraina 
w^ ywjiv fottifisf 

Mac. Nay, fin ye treat mc with fa little ceremony^ I 
maa t41 you, Mefter Heartly was na committed to my 
charge ; and fae ye may gang and leuk after him«-and 

as 
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as (or pri£oners^ I ken of nae prifoners bat your ain va- 
lety vlfeom ye ordered to be put in irofie this morning for 
flipping^ part of your houiilon; and if the poor fallow had 
na done the deed> I think he muil have ftarvcd' for want 
of vidHicJB. 

CbafiL, MorbleSf Monlieur Madatmore ! you diftratt 
me wid your babil I demand de Englit prifonniera 
-«-4n'entendez vova. ? 

Mac, Monfieur de Champignon^ je vou8 entends bien 
«*4^re was nae English prifoner here— for I maun tell 
you. Sir, that if ever you had read Grotius deJurtBcUi 
ac Pacit — or Puffendorfde Officio Honimis et Chis^^-^jt 
wad a' (een he could na be in the predicament of a caf* 
tus in Mio^ or an ohfes or vif<^-— fbr what ? yeHl fay— • 
becanfe he was- na teuk jkigranU Mlo — ergo he was nae 
prifoner of war«->Now what fays the learned Puffen* 
dorf? 

Cham. Comment ! you call me Puff-and-horff? Tentre 
bku, you be one impertinent. 

Mac^ What, what ? ■ t hat^s a paughty word. Sir— 
that's nae language for a- g<?iitleraan— na» mair o'that^ 
or gude faith we'll forget where we arc> 

Cham* Morbleu, you ave forget dat I be your gene* 
ral — your chief. 

Mac. fiy my faul, man, that's fttange news indeed! 
You my chief? you chief of the Macllaymores ? 

Cham. Si, moi, ruftre-^-moi qui vous parle. 

Mac. Donna ruftrc me, Sir, ordeerdamn my fan?; 
but 1*11 wpaft your head afF your (boulders, if ye was the 
bcft Champignon in France. {T'hey draix) and fight. 

Enter Oclabber. 

Oclab. Devil fire you, my lads, what's the maining of 
all this difturbance ?— -o' my confcience, there's no fuch 
thing as reHing below — a man wou'd lie as quiet at the 

bottom of the fea I've been a bed thefe tree hours, 

but I cou'd not clofe an eye, gra ; for you waked me 
before I fell afleep. [^Pretfinding to difcover Champignon. 
Arrah now, don't 1 dream, honey? what, is it your 
own felf> Monfieur de Champignon, going to attack my 
enfign? — By my faoul; that's not fo fhivil now, aboard 
of your own fhip. Grentlemen, I put you both t4nder 
arr^ in the king's^ name.— —-You fhall fee one another 

locked 
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locked in your cabins with your own hands; and then if 
you cut one another's troats, by the bleffed virgin, you 
(hall be brought to a court-martial, and tried for your 
lives, agra. 

Mac^ (Jheathlng hhj'mord.) Weel, wccl, Sir,— yc'rc, 
my commanding offifher — tuum eft imperare'^hMt he and 
I fall meet before mountains meet — that's a'. 

Cham, (to Oclabher,} Vat! you prefume to entrc- 
mettre in mes affaires d'honeur! — you have de hardieffe 
to difputc wid me de command of dis Vjaiffeau de guerre! 
— tell-a me, if you know my condition, ha? 

Oclah^ Indeed, indeed, my dear, I believe your pre- 
fent condition is not very favoury — ^but if Enfign Ma- 
claymore had made you fhorter by the head, your con- 
dition would have bieen ilill wot fe— -and yet, upon my 
con&ience, I have feen a man command fuch a frigate as 
this without any head at all. 

Cham. Monfieur O- claw-bear, you mocquez de moi ; 
you not feem to know my nobleffe — dat I defcend of de 
bonne famille — dat my progeniteurs ave bear de honour- 
able cotte — de cotte of antiquite. 

Oclab. By my faoul, when I knew you firft, you bore 
a very old coat yourfelf, my dear ; for it was thread- 
bare, and out at elbows. 

Cham. Ah, la mauvaife plaifanterie. — Daignez, my 
goot Lieutenant O-claw-bear, to onderftand dat I ave de 
grand alliances— du bicn — de rente— dat I ave regale 
dcs princes in my chateau. 

Oclab. Och, I beg your chateau's pardon, gramma- 
chrce ! 1 have had the honour to fee it on the banks of 
the Garonne — and, by my faoul, a very venerable build- 
ing it was — aye, and very well bred to boot, honey ; for 
it flood always uncovered ; and never rcfufed entrance 
to any paffcnger,. even though it were the wind and the 
rain, gra. 

Cham, You pfetendez to know my famille, ha ? 

Oclab. By Shaint Patrick, I know them as well as the 
father that bore them — Your nephew is a begging-bro- 
ther of the order of St Francis — MadcmoifcUe, your 
fifter, efpoufed an eniinent favatier in the county of 
JSearne^—^nd your own (helf, my dear, firft mounted 
the ftage as a charlatan; then ferved the Count de Bar- 
4 dafch 
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^afch for your diveriion ; and now, by the king's favonrt 
70H comm and a frigate of twelve guns^ lying at anchor 
within the province of Normandy. 
. Ch^m. A quelle medifance! — que voxu imaginez blen^ 
Mbnfieur — but I vill reprcfent your condud to dea Ma- 
rechaux of France; and dey will convince you dat Mon* 
iieur de Champignon is one perfonne of fome confide- 
ration — Un Charlatan !~mardy, dat bever plaifant— -^ 
Meffieurty ferviteur — I go to give de necefTairee ordret* 
pouir r* attraper des Englia chaloupe — ^jufque au revoir 
—Charlatan !:*-Savatier !— Mort de ma vie ! 

Oclab. Faith and troth, my dear, you'll fee the cha»» 
loupe far enough out of fight by this time. 

Mac. By my faoul, Captain, ye fcnt him awa' with 
a flea in his bonnet^ — He'll no care to wreille anither 
fa' with you in a hurry — he had the wrang fow by the 
lug. 

Oclah. If he will be after-playing ^at rubbers, he muft 
expe^ to meet wit^ bowls — pooh ! I main, he muft look 
to meet with bowls, if he will be playing at rubbers-*-* 
Arra man deaul, that's not the thing neither— but you 
know my maining, as the faying is. 

Mac, Hoot, aye — I'fc warrant I ken how to gar your 
bowls row right — and troth I canna help thinking but 
I played my part pretty weel for a beginner. 

Oclab. For a beginner ! — devil fetch me but you played 
like a man that jokes in earned — ^but your joke was like 
to cut too keen, honey, when I came to part you— and 
yet I came as £oon as you tipped me the wink ^ith your 
finger. 

Mac. Let that flie ftick i^ the wa— when the dirt'* 
dry it will rub out — but now we man tak care of the 
poor waff laffy that's left under our proteAion, and de- 
fend her from the maggots of this daft Frenchman. 

Oclab, 1 will be after confining him 60 his cabin, if he 
offers to touch a hair of her baird, agra. 

Mac, It's now break of day — donna ye fee the bonny 
grey-eyed morn blinking o'er yon mofly craig?— We'll 
e'en gang down and tak a taffe of whifky together, and 
then fee what's to be done for MIfs Harriet. {^Exeunt. 

Enter Harriet and Brufii. 

Har. O Lord, Pm in fuch a flutter — What was the 
Vol. XL £ meairing 
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meaning of all that noife ? — Bru{h» are you Aire jrour 
saafter is out^f all .danger of being reuken? 

iBruJh* Yes, yes. Madam, fafe enough for this bout. 
The two land-officers performed their parts to a miracle. 
My mafter and our people flipped into the boat without 
being diflurbed by the centrie«, who were tutored for 
the purpofe ; and they were almoft out of fight before 
Champignon was alarmed by a ftarved Frenchman, whofe 
hunger kept him awake — but now they have doubled 
the point jof landj and in four hours or fo will be in fighc 
of fweet Old England — I'm fure I fent many a wi/hful 
look after ^them. 

Har. What, you are forry then for having (laid be*- 
hind with me ? 

. Brufh* O, by no manner of means. Ma'am — To be 
fare you did me an infinite deal of honour. Ma'am, in 
defiriiig that I might be left, when you fpoke to my ma- 
fter through the barricado— but yet. Ma'am, I have 
fuch a regard for Mr Heartly, Ma'am, that I fliould be 
glad to (hare all his dangers, Ma'am — though, after all 
is done and faid,' I don't think it was very kind in him 
to leave his miftrefs, and faithful fervant, in fuch a di- 
lemma. 

Har, Nay, don't accufe your mafler unjuflly — ^you 
know how unwillingly he complied with my requefl — 
we could not guefs what villainous fleps this fellow 
Champignon might have taken to conceal his rapine, 
which Mr Heartly will now have an opportunity to rc- 
prefent in its true colours. 

Brujh* Well— heaven grant him fuccefs, and that 
fpcedily — For my own part, I have been fo long ufcd to 
}u8 company, that I grow quite cbicken-hearted in his 
abfence— If I had broke my leg two days ago, I fhouldn't 
have been in this quandary — God forgive the man that 
firft contrived parties of plcafure on the water. 

Han Hang fear, Brufh, and pluck up your courage 
-«-I have fome fmall fkill in phyfiognomy; and can af- 
fure you it is not your fate to die by water — Ha ! I fee 
the Captain coming this way — 1 muft bear the brunt of 
another florm. 

Brujh. Odfo^ I'Q run dowa to Lieutenant Oclabber 

anA 
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and hx8 cnfigiiy and give them notice in csfe there (hould 
be occafion to interpofe. L^^^^ Bruih. 

Enter Champignon. 

Cham. Madame, you pardon my prefumption, dat I 
pay my devoirs in dkhabills— bot it be all for your fer'« 
vice — Monfieur your amant ave decampe fans fa9on-— 
, I take de alarm, and make all my efforts to procure you 
de plaifir of feeing him again— Ah, he be de gallant 
komme to abandon his maitrefleh 

Har. Is there no polfibility of bringing him back? 

Cham. By gar, it be tout- a -fait impoilible — he deal 
comme one thief into de chaloupe, and vanifh in de ob*^ 
fcurite. 

Har. I'm heartily glad to hear it. 

Cham, For wat you be glad, ipy ptincefs, ha? 

Har. That he's no longer in your power. 

Cham. Bon ! — jufte del ! — ^how you make mc happy to- 
£ee you glad, Madame! la, ta, h, ta, ra— ^Ventre bleu! 
ke be one fugitif— If we rencontre again, revanche, re- 
vanche! la, la, la, ra, ra — Pcrmictez done, Madame, dat 
I ave de honeur to lahguifle before your feet — ave pitie 
of me — take my fword — ^plongez dans my bofom— Ahy 
larron! perfide! — la^ la, la, ra, ra. 

\HdJings^ kneels, and dances^ hy turnr. 
Monfieur Artlie is not m my power — ^bon !?-*but by 
Gar, Madame, you- know who is, hah ! 

Har. As for me, my fex prote6^s ^ne-— I am here, in*- 
deed, a prifoner and alone; but you will not> you dare 
not, treat me with indignity. 

Cham. Dare not ! — Bravo— fhow me the de man vfl 
fey I dare not — ^a— ha — hah! {^Capers about. 

Har. You're in fuch a dancing humour, 'tis pity yon 
(hould want mufic — Shall I fing you a fong? 

Cham^ Ah cruelle! — ^You gouverne wid foverain em- 
pire over my 'art — you- roufe me into one flonn«— yott 
iing me into one calm. 

SONG. 
I. 

Let the nymph flill avoid and be deaf to the fwaia' 
Who in tranfports of pafiion affeds to complain: 
For his rage, not his love, in that frenzy is fhown; 
And theblaft that blows loudeft is^foon overblown* 

E2 n* 
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II. 

Jut the ihfpherd whom Cupid has pierc'd to ilie beart| 
Will fubmiffive adorcy and rejoice irf the fmart; 
Or in plaintive (oft fnnrmars, his bofom-felt wo. 
Like the fmooth-gliding ouvrtnt of rivers will ftow» 

iii; 

Though filent his tongue,' he will plead with his «yei^ 
And his heart own your fway in a tribute of fighs ; 
But when he accofts you in meadow or grove^ 
His tale is all tendernefsy rapturei and lovc« 

Enter Brufti. 

Brujh, News, news! there's an Englifk man of wai^s 
boat along-fide with a flag of truce. 

Cham. Comment !-— Madame, you ave de bonte to re- 
tire to your cabane — I go jdrefs myfelf, and give de au- 
(iience. [j^x/V Champignon. 

Har» O Brufh, Brufh, how my * little' heart palpi- 
tates with fear and fufpenfe! — Y^hat docs the arrival of 
this boat portend? 

BruJJj, Our deliverance from the hands of the Phili- 
ilines, 1 hope — It could not arrive at a more feafonaUe 
jundlure; for my fpirtts are quite flagged*-^not that Pm 
fo much concerned on my own account, Ma'am; but I 
can't be infenfible to your danger. Ma'am— —I (hould 
be an ungrateful wretch if I did not feci for one that is 
fo dear to Mr Hcartly, Ma'am. 

Har. Really, Mr Brnfh, you feem to have improved 
mightily in politenefs fince you lived among thefe French 
gentlemen. 

BruJh. JLiv'd, Madam I — I have been dying hourly 
fince I came aboard : and that politenefs which you are 
pleafed to mention, Ma'am, is nothing but fneakihg fiear 
fuid henhcartednefs, which I believe (God forgive me) is 
•the true fource of all French politenefs ; a kind of po- 
verty of fpirit, or want of finccrity— — I fhould be very 
proud to be drubbed in England for my infolence and 
iU-breeding. 

Har. Well, I- hope you'll foon be drubbed to your 
heart's content.— When we rcvifit our own country, you 
fhall hove all my intereft towards the accomplifhment of 
your>widi->-HBieaa whilci do n^ the favour to make fur- 
ther 
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ther inquiry about this fame flag of tnicci and bring an 
account of what (hall pafs to my cabin* where I (hall 
wait for you with the utmoft impatience. [JSxewtt*- 

Enter Block and another Seaman*' 
Block, Smite my limbs, Sams if the licftenant do dap' 
her aboard, here is no plunder— -nothing but rags and 
vermin^ as the faying is — ^we (hall (hare nothing but the 
guns and the head-money— if you call thofe heads that 
have no bodies belonging to 'um. — Mind that there 
fcarecrow — fee how his cloth hangs- in the wind-— Ad* 
zooks, . the fcUow has* got no ((owage— he's all upper* 
work and head- fail^— I'll be damn'd if the firft hard 
fquall don't blow him into the air like the peeling o£ 
an onion^- 

Snter Bru(h« 

Brujh. Helk— how !— no fure ! — yes, faith, but it \% 
— >Odfo, cou(in Block, who thought to meet with you' 
among the French? 

Block), What cheer, ^o ?— How does mother Marge* 
ry ?— Meet me among the French ? Agad, I'd never 
defire better paftime than to be among 'em with a good 
cutlaih in my hand, and a brace of piftols in my girdle* 
—Why look you, brother, hearing as how you and your 
midrefs were wind-bound^ we are come aloDg*fide to tow 
you into the offing. 

Brujh. The Lord reward you^ cou(in — ^but what if 
this damn'd Frenchman (hould refufe to part with us \ 

Block. Why then, Lieftenant Lyon is a-cruKing to 
windward of that there head-land— —he'll be along-fidle 
in half a glafs, fall under your (lern, clap his helm a«- 
ftarboard, rake you fore and aft^ and fend the French- 
man, and every foul ob board, to the devil, in the turn^ 
ing of an handfpike. 

Brujh, The devil he will!— -bat, coufin^ what muft 
become oi, mt then ? 

Block. Thereafter as it may be — ^You mud take your 
hap, I do fuppofe — we failors never mind thofe things-^ 
every (hot has its commi(fion., d'ye fee — we mud all die 
•ne time, as the faying is — if you go down now, it may 
fave your going aloft another time, brother. 

Brujh. O curfe your comfort ! 

BkcL Hcark ye, brother, this i» a cold mornin^g — 

£ 3 have 
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haTe you pick'd «p iMver a malet along ihore i What 
d'y^ £17 -to a flog? 

£ru/hp Slug i O, I underftand you— — 

{^Fetches a keg of brandy, which JMockfirts to his head* 

Bkck. Kaght Nantz» ibike my topUilsl ^Odds 

heart tius it the only thing in France that agrees with 
an Eagliifaman's conilittttion.— Let us drink out their 
brandy* and then knock out their hrains.-— This is the 
way to demolifli the fpirit of the French.—- An £ngli(h- 
nan wiH fight at a minute's warning, hrothcr-^but m 
Frenchman's heart muft be bnoycd tip with brandy ' ' ■ 
Mo more keg, no more courage. 

Brufli. T'other pnll, coufin. 

Block* Avaft, avail — no more canvas than we caa 
cany-— we know the trim of oij|r own veflel— -Smite my 
crofe-trees ! we begin to yaw already-«-Hiccup.— 

Brujh. Odfo, our commander is coming upon deck 
to give audience to your midfhipman. 

BiocL Steady. [Exeunt. 

Enter Champignon, Oclabber, Madaymore, firufb^ 
Tom Haulyard an Englijh midjhipman. 

Cham. £h bten, Monfieur, qui fouhait-il ? 

HauL Anan — Monfe^r fweathe ! — Agad, I beliere^ 
if we cofloe alongfide of you, we'll make you all fweat. 

Mac^ That's mair than you can tell, my lad ye 
nay gar me fweet wi* fetching, but it's no in your 
, breeks to gar me fweet wi' fear. 

Qclah. Yon may fwait me after I'm dead, honey- 
but, by the bleiTed virgin ! you (hall not fwait me alive 
•—and fo you may be after delivering your meffage, gra. 

Haid, if it wa'nt for fuch as you that fiiow your own 
country the fore- top -fail, wold our enemy's cable, and 
man their quarters, they would never ride out the gaie> 
or dare to ihow their colours a| fea--— But howfomever, 
we'll leave that bowling i' the block, as the faying is-— 
If fo be as how .that there Frenchman is commander of 
this here veffel, I have orders from my officer to deaaand 
an £nglifh young woman, with all her baggage and 
thingumbobs, that he took yefterday out of a pleafur^- 
boat bclortging to one Mr Heartly of Dorfetfhirey who 
flipped the painler this morning. 

Chatm. 
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Cham, Mardy ! d« commiiGon be yery peremptoire S 
•-Ecoatey mon ami. Tat you call Monfieur your com- 
mandaut \ 

Haul. I donH take in your palavar, not I^and may- 
hap you don't know my lingo ; butt agady we'U foon 
make you underftand plain Englifh. 

Oclah* Monfieur Champignon wants to know who is 
your commanding officer, honey. ^ 

Haul. Who fhould it be but Lieutenant Lyon of the 
Triton man of war of fixty guns ? as bold a heart as cvef 
crack'd bifcuit. 

Cham. Bon !-— fuppofe dat I refufe de command of 
Monfieur Lionne \ 

Hani. Suppofe !-— if you do, he'll run you along-fide 
yard-arm and yard-arm, and blow you out of the water; 
that's all. 

Cham, By gar, he will find himfelf miftaken : here is 
not Tater for one fixty gun (hip— (u^^^.)— Heark yon 
me, Monfieur vat is your name, tell Monfieur Lionne dat 
I am called Michel Sanfon Goluat de Champignon, 
Marquis de Vermifleau-— <lat I are de honeur to fenre de 
king—- dat fear be one bagatelle of wich I have de me- 
prisvi^at I regard your ambaffade as de galimatias-— 
dat my courage fuffice to attack one whole Englis ef- 
cadre— and dat if Monf. Lionne be difpofed to rendre 
moi un yifite, I fiiall have de glorie to chaftife his pre* 
fomption ; fo I pcrmitte you go your way. 

* Mac. Difenth — Bide you, biDy— there's nae clerk 
here, I trow — ^Weel, Lieutenant Oclabber, I takln^ 
ft.n]ments in your haund againft the proceedings of 
Captain Champignon, wha has incarcerate the Etiglifh 
leddy» contrair to the law of nature and nations. Now, 
cocky, ye may gang about your bufinefs ; when ye 
come back, I'fc tauk with you in another ftile. 

* Oclab. For my own part, honey, I fliall be after 
(bowing you fome diver fion in the way of my duty ; 
but I taake you to witnefs, that I have no hand in de- 
taining the lady, who is plaifed to favour us with her 
company againft her own confent, gra.' 

Haul. Mayhap you may truft to your (hoal-water— 
if you do, you're taken all aback, brother ; for Lieute- 
saut Lyoa commands a tender of twelve gunsi and fifty 

ftout 
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ftout hands, that draws iefs than this here frigate by 
the ftreak; and^-heh! — agad, yonder (he comes round 
the point with a flowing fail — ^b'w'ye» Moofeer Cham- 
pignon ; all hands to quarters ; up with your white rag ; 
{ doubt my officer and I will tafte fome of your foup« 
meagre by that time you {^ipe to dinner. [Exitm 

Cham* Mort de ma vie ! je ne vous attendois pas ii- 
toty a quelle cot6 faut il que je me tourne \ facrebleau I 

\Afide. 

MelfieurSy I demand your confeil : you proteft againft 
my conduite ; if you tink me ave done de injuilicey you 
vil find me tout-a-fait ratfonable ; we render Mademoi- 
felle to de Englis; for I juge it bien mal a-propos to 
engage de enemi, wen de fpirit of contradi^Uon reign a« 
mong ourfelves. 

Oclah* Faith and troths my dear, the contradidioii 
is all over ; yon have nothing to do but to flation your 
men; and as for Maclymore and my own fhelf, the 
Engliih cannon may make our legs and arms play at 
loggerheads in the air, honey ; but we'll ftand by you 
for the glory of France^ in fpite of the devil and all hii 
works, gra. 

Mac* Never fafh your noddle about me v Confcience^ 
I'fe no be the firft to cry barley. 

Oclah. Enfign Maclymore, I order you to go and 
take pofTeffion of the forecaflle with your divifion, ho* 
ney. I wi(h they may ftand fire till you're all knocked 
e' the head, gra ; but I'm afraid they're no better than 
dunghills,, for they were raifcd from the Canaille of 
Paris.— And bow I'll go and put the young leddy below 
water, where fhe may laugh ia. her own fleeve, gra : for 
if the fhip (houid be blown up in the engagement, ihe ia 
no more than a paffenger you know ; and then fhe'U be 
relcafed without ranfom. 

Bru/h- God blefs you. Captain Odabber, for your, 
generoiity to 'my poor lady» I was ordered by my mai- 
mer to give her dole attendance ; and though I have a 
great curiofity to £ee the battle* Mifs Harriet muil \xf 
no means be left alone. 

\E%eunt Oelabber, Maclayitiore, and Brufli. 

Cham. Ventre faingris I que fcrai-je? Je me fens tout 
embrouille— CCS autres Anglois foot ii precipites ! que 

diable 
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diable lc8 etouffc. AUobs! Aux armes! matelots— 
mc8 enfiins! chardon*— chiffon— -ortie — ^fumler—- 4'hibott 
—la &im— allons — ^rite^ vite-— aux armes ! 

[^jicrenu oftatterdcfftalUons tunning up snd dotxm th§ 
deck in confuJion-^-^the noije of canmn and mufquetrym 

Ah mon bon Dieu ! ayez piti6 de moi encore— qu' on 
m'apporte dc I'eau de vie. Ah mlferabie pecheur!-^je 
fttis mort !— -je fuis enterre ! ah, Toila afTez mes enfant 
-— ceffez — defiftez — il faut amencr— Monfieur 0-claw« 
iKar-^Lieutenant O-claw-bear— 

Qclah. {behind thefcenes.) HoUoa ! 

Cham. Laiffez—laiOez*— leave off your fire— de en- 
semi be too ftrong-^we ave abaiffee le drapeau— I com- 
mand you leave o ff 

OcUb. Leave off!— anah for what? 

Cham. De ennemi vill accord no quartien 

Oclab. Devil burn your quarter i ■ w hat fignifies 
quarter when we're all kill'd ? The men are lying along 
the deck like fo many paife ; and there is fuch an abo- 
minable ftench, gra — by my faoul, I believe they were 
«11 rotten before they died. [^Coming upon the flags, 

Arrah mong deaul, I believe the Engfini have made a 
vompsA with the devil to do fuch execution, for my en- 
%n has loft all iiis men too but the piper ; and they two 
iiavt cleared the fonecafUe fword in hand. - ^ 

Brujh (in great trepidation, ) O Lord, Mr Odabbery 
your enfign \& playing the devil — hacking and hewing 
ikmxi him like a ^ry : for the love of God. interpofe^ 
my mafter is come aboard ; and if they ihould meety 
there will be murder* 

Oclab. By my faoul, I know he has a regard for Mr 
Hcartly ; and if he kills him, it wiU be in the way of 
friendihip, honey — ^howfomeyeri if there's any mifchief 
done, I'll go and prevent it. [£x/> Oclab. 

Enter Champrgnon, Lieut. Lyon, Heartly, Haul- 
yard, Brufh, Block, and Englijhfailors. 
^ Cham." (thronving himfelf on his knees s and prefenting 

l»sfmord,) Ah mifericorde, Monf. Artlie, quarticr ■ 

quartier, pour 1' amour de Dieu ! 

Heart. I have no time to mind fuch trifles— -where is 
my Harriet? 

Brujlf 



L , 



5» THE REPRISAL-, OK, 

Brujh, 1*11 (how you the way to the poor foKtary pi» 
f eon — Ah| mafter, this is a happy day ! 

[^Exeunt Heartly and Brufti. 
Enter Oclabber 4ind MaGlaymorc 

Oclah. {delivering up his fwordy Gentlemen, your'ft it 
the fortune of the day. You ought to be kind to us, 
for we have given you very little trouble. " Our com- 
mander there is a very fhivil perfon, gra ; he don't turft 
after the blood of his' enemy. As for the foldiers, I. 
fhall fay nothing ; but upon my faoiil, new, they're the 
nimbleft dead men 1 ever fi^w in the days of my life !— - 
About two minutes agone they were lying like fo many 
flaughter'd iheep, and now they are all fcamper'd off 9- 
bout their bufinefs. 

Mac. As I fall anfwar, it's a black burning (hame i 
and I hope the king will order them to be decimated^ 
that is, every tenth man to be hanged in terroretn. 

Oclab* By my falvation, if the king will take my ad»* 
vice, every fingle man of them fhall be decimatedi 
Enter^ Heartly, leading in Harriet. 

Heart- {embracing Oclabber a;?^ Ma clay more.) Gen»> 
tkmen, I'jnfi heartily glad of having an opportunity to 
return, in fome meafure, the civilities you have (howa 
to this young lady^ Mr Lyon,. I beg you'll ordef their 
fwords to be reftored ; they were in no fliape acceffary 
to our grievances. 

Oolah» {receiving his fword.) Mr Lyon, you*rc tx^ 
fcremely polite ; and I hope I (hall never die till I have 
zxk opportunity to return the compliment. Madam, I 
wifh you joy of our misfortune, with all my faoul. 

Ly^m I an't ufed to make fpeeches. Madam;, but 
I'm very glad it was in my power to ferve fuch a fine 
*lady, efpecially as my 0I4 fchool-fellow, Heartly, is fo 
much concerned in your deliverance. As* for this fair* 
weather fpark, Monfieur de Champignon, if he can't 
(how a commifiion, authoriting him to make depreda- 
tions on the £ngli(h, I (hall order him to be hoifted up 
to the yard's arm by the neck as a pirate ; but if he can 
produce his orders, he (hall be treated as a prifoner of 
war, though not before he has redored what he pUfer'd 
from you and Mr Heartly. 

Har* At that rate I'm afraid I (hall lofe an admirer. 

Yo* 
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You fee, MonSeur de ChamptgnoD^ the old proverb ful- 
filled; hanginjr and marriage go by deftuiy: yet lihould 
be very forry to occaiion even the death of a (inner. 

Cham. Madame, I emplore your pitie and •clemence ; 
Monfieur Artlie, I am one pauvre miiierable not worth 
your revanche. 

Mnter Block drunk f math a portmanteau on hisJhuUer* 
Block. Thus and no tiear— ^bear a hand, my hearts-*- 
\;Lays it domtn^ opens it 9 takes out and puts on a 
taii)dry fuit ^ Champignon^/ cloaths* 
By your leave, Tinfey — Od*8 heart, thefe braces arc fo 
taught, I muft keep my yard fquare, as the faying is. 

Lyon. Ahey,— what the devil have we got here? 
how now. Blocks 

Block. All's fair plunder between decks — we han't 
broke bulk, I'll afifure you— -Stand clear — I'll foon over- 
haul the reft of the cargo. 

\Pulls out a long leather queu fwith red rilhons* 

What's here ? the tiller of a monkey ! 'Sblood, the 

fellow has no more brains ths^n a noddy, to leave the red 
ropes hanging over his flern, whereby the enemy may 
board him on the poop. 

^The next thing that app^^r^ is a very coarfe can* 
vas Jhirt nuith very fine nu^^d ruffles 
This here is the right trim of a Frenchman — all ginger- 
bread work ; flout ifh and compliment atb^t,. and all ragt 
and rottennefs alow. [^Draivs out a plume of feathers* 
Adzooks, thie is Monfeer's vane, that, like his fancy, 
wcrs with every puff to aU the points of the compafs— 
Hark'ee, Sam — the nob muft needs be damnably light 
that's rigged with fuch a deal of feather. The French 
are fo well fledg'd, no wonder they're fo ready to fly. 

[^Finds a pocket- glafsy a paper of rouge and Spa* 
nij/h tjuool, ivith *mhich he daubs his face. 
Swing the fwivel-ey'd fon of a whore ! he flghts under 
falfe colours like a pirate — Here's a lubberly dog, he 
dares not (how his own face to the weather. 

Cham, Ah, Monfieur de Belokke, ave compafHon-— 
Block. Don't be afraid, Frenchman— ^you fee I have 

hoifted your jacket, thof \ (truck your enfign Wc 

£ngli(hmen never cut throats in cold blood : the bed: 
way of beating the Frenchf is to fpare all their Sham- 
pinions 
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pinion< - - Od^s heart* I would all their commandertv 
were of your triin» brother; \/e'd-fooa.haTe the French 
navy at SpUhcad. 

. Lyon. But in the mean time I (hall have you to the 
gaBg^ay> you. drunken fwah. 

Blook. Swab! — I did fwab the forecalUe dear of the 
^nemyy that I muft confeCi. 
. . Lyon^ None, of your jaWf you lubber* 

Blocks Lubber! — man and boy, twenty years in the 
(ervice — ^lubber !-*-Ben Block was the man that taught 

thee, Tom Lyon, to hand, reef^ and fteer ^fo much 

for the fervice of Old £ngland-^But go thy ways^ Ben, 
thy timbers are crazy, thy planks are flarted, and thy 
bottom is foul*— I have fcen the day when thou would'ft 
have (howh thy colours wiih the beft o'un. 

Lyon. Peace, porpufs. 

.Block, I am a porpiifs ; for I fpout fait- water, d'ye. 
fee. I'll be damn'd if grief and forrow ha'n't fet my 
eye -pumps a-going. 

Har. Come, Mr Block, I muft make you friends 
with Lieutenant Lyon — As he has been your pupil, he 
muft be an able navigator ; and this is no time for our 
able feamen to fall out amon^ themfclvea. 

Block. Why, look ye here, miftrefs, I muft confeft 
as how he's as brilk a feamao as ever greas'd a marlin«. 
fpike — I'll turn 'un adrift with e'er a he that ever reefed 
a forefail — A will fetch up his leeway with a wet fail, 
as the faying is— And tor my own part, d'ye fee, I 
have ftood by him with my blood ^ and my heart — and 
my liver, in all weathers — ^blow high — blow low. 

Har. Well, I hope you'll live to fee ajid fail with him 
as an admiral. 

Block. 1 doubt I muft be hove down firft, keel out of 
the water, miftrefs, and be well fcrubbed, d'ye fee 
then a may go to fea when a wool, and hoift the Union 
flag * Stand clear, John Frenchman— —the Royal 

* Sovereign of England will ride triumphant over the 

* waves, as the fong goes/ 

Lyon. And now for you, Monficur Champignon. 
Cham, Monfieur Ltonne, I'ave not altogether con* 
tradi6ked| but perhaps a Uttk exceeded| my orders, 
4 which 
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wbich were to take one Eoglifli chaloupe for intdli- 
geoce. 

Heart. WclL—rm perfuaded Mr L70B will not be 
very fevere in hk fcrutiny ; and to Hiow that we £h« 
glifhmen can forgive injurieSy and fight without malice, 
give me your hand I can't part with my miftrefs; 
but in other refpedsy I am Monfieur de Champignon's 
humble fervant. 

Ly^n* I was once taken by the French, who ufed me 

fiobly. I'm a witnefs of their valour, and an inftance 

of their politnefs — but there are Champignons in every 
fervicc— •While France ulJes us like friends, we will re- 
turn her civilities \ when (he breaks her treaties and 
grows infolent, we will drub her over to her good be- 

viour Jack Haulyard, you have got a fong to the 

parpofe, that won't* I believei be difagrceable to the 
company. 

« S O N G. 

* I. 

« Behold) my brave Britons, the fair fpringing gale; 

* Fill a bumper, and tofa off your glaffes : 

-• Bufs and part with your frolickfomc laffes ; 

* Then abpard and unfurHhe wide flowing fail« 

' Chorus. 

• While Britifli oak beneath us rolls, 

• And Englifh courage fires our fouls ; 

• To crown our toils, the fates decree 

• The wealth and empire -of the fea. 

* II. 

* Our canvas and cares to the winds we difplay, 

* Life and fortune we cheerfully venture; 

^ And we laugh, and we quaff, and we banter ; 

* Nor think of to-morrow while fure of to-day. 

« While Britifh oak, &c. 

* ni. 

* The flreamers of France at a diilance appear ; 
** We muft mind other mufic than catches : 

* Mann our quarters, and handle our matches ; 

* Our cannon produce, and for battle prepare. 

• While Britifli oak, &c. 

« 

V61,. IL F "« IV. 
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•IV. 

< Engender'd in fmoke and deliver'd in flamf, 
' Britifh vengeance rolls loud as the thunder ! 
« Let the vault of the iky burft afunder, 
* .So vidory follows with riches and fame. 
' • While Britifh oak, &c. 

^he foUonvsng SONG// generally introduced injlead of 
the preceding one. 

•Come cheer up, my lads, 'tis to glory we fteer. 
To add fome thing new to this wonderful year: 
To honour we call you, not prefs you like flaves ; 
For who are fo free as we fons of the waves \ 

Chorus. 
JEieart^f oak are our fiiips, heart of oak are our men. 

We always are ready. 

Steady, boys, ftcady ; 
We'll fight and we'll xonquer again and again. 

II. 
Wf ne'er fee our foes but we wi(h them to Hay ; 
They never fee us but they wifh us away.: 
If they run, why we follow, and run them afhore ; 
For if they won't fight us, we cannot do more. 

Hearts of oak, &c. 

III. 
They fwcar they'll invade us, thefe terrible foes, 
They'll frighten our women, and children, and beaus : 
But (hould their fiat-bottoms in darknefs get o'er. 
Still Britons they'll find to receive them aihore. 

Hearts of oak, &c. 

We'll iUllmake them run, and we'll fiill make them fweat, 
In fpite of the devil and Bruflels Gazette : 
Then cheer up, my lads, with one voice let us fi ng, 
iOur foldiers, our failors, our (latefmen, and king. 
jHearts of oak^ &c. 
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epilogue; 

Spoken by Miss M A C K L I N. 

A TE ' f ttno I can tvitb.pleafure look around^ 
Safe as I am, tbank beavn ! on Englijb grouni 
Ih a dark dungeon to hejitnvd aivay, 
^Midji roaring, thundering, danger, and difmay ; 
Exposed tojire and ivater^f'word and lullet ■> 
Might damp the heart of any' virgin pullet 
I dread to think nvhat might have come to pafsy 
Had not the Britljb Lyon quell* d the Gallic Afs ■■■ 
By Champignion a loretched vi^im led 
'to cloijlerd cell, or more deiejled bed. 
My days in prayr andfafling I hadj^enti- 
As nun or ivife, alike a penitent. - 
Htt gallantry, fo confident and eager, 
Hadprovid a mefs of delicate foup^maigrei 
To bootlefs longings I had fall* n a martyr ; 
But, Heav*n be praised, the Frenchman caught a faridn 

Tetfoft our author s fate you muft deere9s 
Shall he comefafe to port, or fink at feat 
Tour f entente, ftaeet or bitter, foft or fore. 
Floats bis frail bark, or runs it bump a/bore** ■ ' 
To rvits above, retrain your atvful thunder ; 

In bisfirjl cruife, ^tvtxre pity he fbould founder, [To the Gall*- 

Safe from yourfhot, he fears no other foe. 

Nor gulphy but that tvbich horrid yavms behwm pTo the Pit* 

The brave/l chiefs, evn Hannibal and Cato^ 

Have here been tam*d ivith t p ippin andpotatOC^ 

Our bard'embarks in a more Chrifiian caufe: 

He craves not mercy ; hut he claims applaufe. 

His pen again/I the bo/Hle French is drawn i 

Who damns him, is no Ahtigalliean, 

Indulged ivitb fav-ring gales tuidfmlingfkte/^ 

And bollo-w groans portend the approa^ngflorm ; 

Hereafter he may board a richer prize* 

But if this welkin angry clouds deform, [Looklflg fOUnd the Houfe. 

Should the defcendingfhvnurs of bail redouble, [To the Gall. 

Andtbefe rough billows bifs, and boil, and bubble g pTo the Pit* 

He 11 huHfb no more onfwbfcUfeas oftroubfi* 
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DEVIL TO PAY: 

OR, THE ' 

WIVES METAMORPHOS'D. 

Br CHARLES COFFET, Es^ 



Dramatis Persons. 

MEN. 

, Drury-Lane. Edinlmr^b, 178*. 
Sir Joltt Zoverulcy aft honeft'J 

country gentleman, belov'd > Mr Beard,^ Mr Tannett* 

for his hofpitality, j 

Sutler^ -J rMrTurbutt. Mr HalHon. 

Cooky f Servants to SJr j Mr Leigh. Mr Simpfon. 

Fedtmatty t John, J Mr Gray. Mr Taylor.. 

Coacbman^j^ (j^T Marfhall. Mr Banks. 

J>9^ar, ^ - . Mr Hill. Mr Chartcris. 



WOMEN. 

Lady Loverule,vn{e to Sir yohtiy"^ 
a proud, canting, brawling, > MrsPritclxard.MirsChajt«riis>. 
fanatical Ihrew, j 

•^*'0'» \ -H<i«.««, 'A JMifsBrett. /Mrs Mountfort* 

Lettice, S ' IMifs Bennet. Mrs Tannctt. 

^cou^^lirT,^"' ""^ innoccnt| ^^^ ^^^^ j^ Kniveton. 

Tenants, Servants. 
Scene, A Coumtry VtUag$* 

ScENE^ The Cohkr^s houfs. 

JoBsON and Nell. 

Ne^x. 
R'YTHEE, good Jobfon, ftay with^mc to-night, 
and for once make merry at home. 



p 



THE DEVIL TO PAT. «^ 

J&K Peace, peace» you jade> and go fpin; for if I» 
bck any thread for my ftitching, I will puaLb you,j;i|y; 
▼irtue of my foveriegn authority. 

NelL Ay marry, no doubt of that ; wfiilfl: you take: 
your fwing at the ale-houfe> fpend your fubtence» gert 
drunk as a beaft, then come home like afot^ and ufe one 
like a dogv- 

yoh. Nounz) do you prate? Why, how now, b'razea* 
face, do you fpeak ill of the government? Don't you^ 
know> hufley, that I am king in my own houfe, an^ that- 
this is treafon again ft my majefty% 

NelL Did ever one hear fuch fluff! But I pray you- 
sow, Jobfon, don't go to the alerhoufe to-night. 

yoh» Well, I'll, humour you for once, but don't groww 
fancy upon't ;.for I'm invited by Sir John Loverule*8' 
butler, and am to be princely drunk with punch at the; 
hall-place ; we ihall have a bowl large enough to fwim; 
in. 

NelL But they fay, hufb'and, the new lady. wiH not. 
fuffer a ftrangcr to enter her doors; (he grudges even a*, 
draught of fmall beer toher own fervants ; and fevcral* 
of the tenants have come home with broken heads from, 
hex ladyfhip's own hands, only for fmelling^ ftrong beer.- 
in the houfc. 

jfoi, A pox on her for a fanatical jade! She has al-- 
mod diftrafted the good knight : but (he's now^abraad,^, 
feafting with her relations, and will fcarce come home" 
to-night ; and we are to have much drink, a fiddle,, and ^ 
merry gambols. 

NelL O, dear hufband, let me go with you;; we'll be; 
ms merry as the night's long. 

Job. Why, how now, you bold baggage, would you* 
be carried to a company of fmooth-fac'd, eating, drink-- 
ing, lazy ferving-men ; no, no, youjade, I'll. not- be. ai 
cuckold. 

NelL I'm fare they would mtike me welcome; you- 

>romis'd I fiiould fee the houfc, and the family has not: 

een here before, fin ce. you married and. brought me. 

Job. Why,. thou moil audacious ftrumpet, dar'ilthom 
3utc with me thy lord and mailer ! Get in aud fpin,* 

E3. or* 
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or tflfe my ftrap Audi wind about thy rib* moft CDQ- 
fiuadedlyi 

A I B. I. Tie T*witcber. 

He that has the beft wife^ 
She's the plague of hU life } 
Sut for her who will fcold and will quarrel. 
Let Mm cut her off fhort 
Of her meat and her fport^ 
And ten times a -day hoop her batrel, brave boys^ 
And ten times a*day hoop her barrel. 
NeHo Welly we poor women muft always be flaves^ and 
Sever have any joy ; but you men run and ramble at 
your pleafure. 

yoh Why, you moft peftllcnt baggage, will you be 
hoop'd? Begone. 

NelL I muft obey. [Going. 

Job* Stay ; now I think on*t, here's (ixpence for you ;: 

get ale and apples, ftretch and puff thyfelf up with 

lamb's wool; rejoice and revel by thyfelf; be drunk and 

vrallow in thy own fly, like a grumbling fow as thou art* 

}ie that has the beft wife, 

She's the plague of his life, C5iV» [Exeunt- 

' ScEHE, SirJohr^s» 

Sutler, Cookj Footman, Coachman, Lucy, Lett ice, lie* 

But I would our dancing neighbours were here, that 
we might rejoice a little while our termagant lady is a* 
broad. I have made a moft fovereign bowl of punch. 

JLtuy, We had need rejoice fometimes, for our deviliih'* 
new lady will never fuffer it in her hearing. 

But, I will maintain, there is more mirth in a galle]^ 
than in our family. Our mafter indeed is the worthieA; 
gentleman — nothing but fweetnefs and liberality. 

Foot* But here's a houfe turnM topfy-turvy,, front 
heav'n to hell, fince ihe came hither. 

* Lucy, His former lady was all virtue and mildnefs* 

• But. Ay, reft her foul, (he Was fo ; but this is in- 

* fpircd With a legion of devils, who make her lay about ^ 

• her like a fury. I 
*' Lucy. I am fure I always feel her in my bones ; if 

• her 
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her complexion deftH pUafe her» or (kt looks yellow 
in a morningy I am Jbrc too look blade and blue for 
k before nlg^U 

< CooL Pox on her, I dare not come within her reach.. 
I have fome fix broken beads sdrcady. A lady, quo*^ 
tha ! a fhe-bear is a.ctvikr animal* 

< Fc&t, Heav'n.help'mypoormaftcrl this devilt(h ter- 
magant fcoldiflg woman wQl be the death of htm : Z 
never faw a man fo altered in all the days of my^ Ufe. 

* Cook. Thcre^s a perpetual motion ia that tongue of 
her's, and a damn'd (hrUl pipe» enough to braak the 
drum of a man's ear«' , 

Enter Jobfon. 

But. Welcome, welcome * all ; this is our wifh* 
< Honed old acquaintance,' Goodman Jobfbn ! how 
doil thou > 

Job. By my troth, I am always fharp-fct towards, 
punch, and am now come with a firm refolution, thougbs 
but a poor cobler, to be as richly drunk as a lord ; I am. 
a true Englifh heart, and look upon drunkennefs as die 
beft part of the liberty of the fubjcdt. 

But. Come,. Jobfon, we'll bring out our bowl o£ 
punch in folemn proceflion ^^ and then for a fong to crown 
our happinefs. 

[They all go out 9 and return ivitb a lo^rfpunob*^ 

AIR II. Charles of Siijeden. 

. Come, jolly Bacchus^ god of wine. 

Crown this night with pleafure y 
Let none at cares of life repine^ 

To deftroy our pleafure. 
Pill up the mighty fparkling bowV 
That ev'ry true and loyal foul 
May drink and fing without controul>. 

To fupport our pleafure. 

Thus, mighty Bacchus, (halt thou be 

Guardian of our pleafure ; 
That under thy prote^lion we 

May enjoy new pleafure. 
And as the hours glide fwift away^. 
We'll ia thy aaae invoke their iUy, 
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' vAnd fing thy praifes that we may 
Live and die with pleafore* 

But The king and the royal family in a brimmeif— • 

AIR IIL 

Here's a good health to the king. 
And fend him a profperous reign ^ 

O'er hills and high mountainsy 

We'll drink dry the foontains^ 
Until the fun rifes again^ brave boySy. 
Until the fun rifes again* 

Then here's to thee, my boy boon » 
And here's to thee, my boy boon j. 
As we've tarry M all day 
For to drink down the fun, 
So we'll tarry and drink down the moon, brave boy^^ 
80 we'll tarry and drink down the moon. 

[Omnes huzza* 
Enter Sir John and hzdy. 
Lady* O heaven and earth, what's here within my 
4oor8 ! Is hell broke loofe I What troop of fiends are 
here? Sirrah, you impudent rafcal^ fpeak !' 

Sir John^ For fliame, my dear. — As this is a time of" 
mirth and jollity, it has always been the cuftom of my- 
houfe, to give my fcrvants liberty in this feafon, and to 
treat my country neighbours,, that with innocent fports. 
they may divert themfelvcs. 

Lady, I fay, meddle with your own affairs ; IT will', 
govern my own boufe without your putting in an oar. 
Shall I afk you leave to corre6l< my own fervants ? 

Sir John, I thought. Madam, this had been my 
houfe, and thefe my tenants and fervants. «. 

Lady. Did I bring a fortune to be thus abused and* 
fnub'd before, people ? Do you call my authority in 
queftion, ungrateful man ! Look you to your dogs and 
horfes abroad ; but it will be my province to gavern. 
here ; nor wilM be controlVd by e'er a hunting, hawkr- 
ing knight in Chriftendom, 

AIR IV. Set hy Mr ^ttdo. 
Sir. jfoift* Ye gods 1 you gave to me a wife 
.Out of your, grace and favour^ . 
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To be the .comfort of my life. 

And I was glad to have h«r: 
But if your providence divine 

For greater blifs defign her. 
To obey your wills at any time, 

I am ready to refign her. 

This it 18 to be married to a continual tempcft. Strife 
and noife, canting and hypocrify, are eternally afloat— ^ 
*Tis impoflible to bear it long. 

Lady. Ye filthy fcoiindrels, and odious jades, 1*11 teach, 
you to junket thus, and fleal my provifions; I Ihall be 
devoured at this rate» 

But. I thought, Madamj we might be merry once 
upon a holiday. 

Lady. Holiday, you popi^ cur: Is one day more 
holy thaa another V aiid if it be, you'll be fure to get 
drunk upon it, you* reguc. \Beats him.'} You minx^ 
you impudent flirt, are you jigging it after an abominable 
fiddle I a& dancing is whorifh, hufl*ey. 

{Lugs her By the earn. 

Lucy. O lud, fhe has pnlPd off both my ears. 

Sir John. Pray, Madam, consider your fcx and qua* 
lity : I blufh fbr your behaLviour. 

Lady. Confider your incapacity : you (ba9 not infl:ru£t 
me* Who are you thus mofBed, you buzzard? 

{She beats *em aii.-^JMon fieals hy. 

Job. I am an honeft, ^in, pfahn-finging cobler^. 
Madam : if your ladyfhip would but go to church, you 
might hear me -above all the feft there. 

Lady. I'll try thy voice here firft, tillatn. 

{Strikes hinti 

Job. NouBx! what a pox, what a devil aik you? 

Lady. O profane wretch! wicked varlet! 

Sir John. For fhame I your behaviour is monfl:rQU8« 

La^. Was ever poor lady fo miferable in a brutifb 
hu{band as I am? I that am fo pious and religious a wo«» 
iban! 

JA.Jings. He that has the bell wile, 
She's the plague of his life. 
But for her that will (icold and will quarrel— 

{Exit. 
Lady. 
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Lady. O rogue^ fcoundrely villain ! 

Sir John. Remember modefty. 

Lady, I'll rout you all with a vengeance—* I'll fpoil 

* your fqueaking treble. 

' \Beats the fiddle about the blind man^s head, 
< Fid. O murder, murder! I am a dark maD->-which 

* way (hall I get hence 1 — ^O heav'n, (he has broke my- 

* fiddle, and undone me and my wife and children. 

' 5/> John. Here, poor fellow, take your llaff and be- 

* gone : there's money to buy you two fuch : that's your 
« way. [^x/V Fiddler. 

« Lady. Methlnks you are very liberal, Sir; muft my 

* eftate maintain you in your profufenefs ?' 

Sir John, Go up to your clofeti pray, and compofe 
your mind. 

Lady, O wicked man ! to bid me pray. 

Sir John, A man can't be completely cuHH:, I fee, 
without marriage ; but iince there is fuch a thing a& fe- 
parate maintenance, (he (hall to-morrow enjoy the bene- 
fit of it 

« 

AIR V. Of all comforts I mifcarrfd* 
Of the ftates in life fo various. 
Marriage, fure, is mod precarious; 
: 'Tis a maze fo (Irangely winding. 

Still we are new mazes finding : 
'Tis an a^ion fo fevere. 
That nought but death can fet us clear* 
Happy's the man, from wedlock free. 
Who knows to prize his liberty* 
Were men wary 
How they marry. 
We (hould not be by half fo full of mifcry. 

^Knocking at the door* 
Here, where are my fervants ? Muft they be frighted 
from me? — Within there — fee who knocks. 

Lady. Within there — Where are my fluts? Yc'drabs^ 
ye queans — lights there. 

Enter Servants, freaking^ nuith candles. 
But. Sir, it is a dofior that lives ten miles off: he 
pradtifes phyfic, and is an aftrologer ; your wor(hip knows 
2 him 
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.him very well: he is a cunning man, makes almanacksi 
aiid can help people to their goods again. 

Enter Dodlor. 
Do^» Sir, I humbly beg your honour's pardon for this 
unfeafonable intrufion; but I am benighted, and 'tis fb 
dark that I can't poifibly find my way home ; and know- 
ing your worfhip'ft hofpitality, defire the fiivour to be 
harbour'd under your roof to-night. 

Lady. Out of my houfe, you lewd conjurer, you ma- 
' gician. 

Do^* Here's a turn! -^here's a change !— Well, if 

. I have any art, you fliall fmart for this. {jifidcm 

Sir John. You fecj friend, I am not mailer of my own 

houfe: therefore, to avoid any uneafinefs, go down the 

^lane about a quarter of a mile, and you'll fee a cobler's 

cottage ; ft ay there a little, and I'll fend my fervant to 

condud you to a tenant's houfe, where you'll be well en* 

tertain'd. 

Do6i. I thank you. Sir; I'm your moft humble fer- 
vant* — But as for your lady there, ihe fhall this night 
feel my refentment. [Exit* 

Sif John, Come, Madam, you and I mull have fome 
conference together. 

Lady. Yes ; I will have a conference and a reforma- 
tion too in this houfe, or I'll turn it upfide down— ^I 
will. 

AIR VI. Contented country farmer^ 
Sir John, Grant me, ye pow'rs, but this rcqucft, 
And let who will the world contcftj 
Convey her to fome diflant fhore. 
Where I may ne'er behold her more; 
Or let me to fome cottage fly. 
In freedom's arms to live and die. [Exeunt* 

ScENB, The Cobler's. 
Nell and the Doflor. 

Nell. Pray, Sir, mend your draught, if you pleafe: 
you are very welcome, Sir. 

Do^. Thank you heartily, good woman,; and to re^ 
quite your civility, I'll tell yoii your fortune. 

NeU. 
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NtIL O praf do. Sir : I never had my fortune told me 
an my life. 

Do6i> Let me behold the linefi of your face. 

Nell. I*n afraid, Sir, 'tis none of the cleaaeft, I have 
been about dirty weik all this day. 

Dc6i. Come, come, 'lis a g«od face; be not afliamM 
4)f it; yon fliall (how it in greater places fuddeoly. 

Ntll. O dear. Sir, I (hall be mightily aflamM; I want 
4iacity when I come before great folki. 

DoQ. You mud be confident, and fear nothing; there 
Is much happinefs attends you. 

Nell, Oh me ! this is a rare man : Heav'n be thanked. 

Doii. To*morrow before the fun-rife, you (hall be the 
iiappieft woman in this country. 

Nell, How, by to-monrowl— Alack a-day, Sir, how 
can that be? 

Doff. No more (hall you be troubled with a furly hui^ 
band that rails at and ftraps you. 

Nell, Lud, how came he to know that? he muft be a 
conjurer. Indeed my huiband is fomewhat rugged, and 
in his cups will beat me, but it is not much ; he*s an ho- 
ned pains- taking man, and 1 let him have his way. Pray, 
Sir, take t'other cup of ale. 

Do6l. I thank you Believe me, to-morrow you 

(hall be the richeft woman i' th' hundred, and ride in your 
4>wn coach. ^ ^ 

NelL O father, you jeer me. 

Doff. By my art, I do not. But mark my words; be 
^confident, and bear all out, or worfe will follow. 

NelL Never fear, Sir, 1 warrant J^ou. O Gemini 1 

a coach! 

AIR VII. Send home my hng-Jirafd eyeu 

My fwelling heart now leaps for joy. 
And riches all my thoughts employ; 
No more (hall people call me Nell, 
Her lady (hip will do as well: 
Deck'd in my golden rich array, 
I'll in my chariot roll away. 
And fiiiue at ring, at ball^ and play. 



} 
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Sffter Jobfon. 

Job. Vfitert h tkk queaa ? H«re, N«lll wlat a pos, 
itre you drotik with your lamVs wool ? 

jy^//. O huibadd! hereby tiie t^reft man— -be has told 
fBC my fortune. 

7W. Has he fo ! and planted my fortune too, a lufty 
pair of horns, upon my head-^£h^-is't not fo ? 

Do6^. Tky wifek a TUtuous wonaau, and thou'lt be 
fcappy— 

Job, ConEie out, yon hang-dog» you juggler, yon 
-cheating, bamboozling villain ! nlud I be cuckolded by 
iiich rogues as you are, mathematicians and almanack* 
makers! 

NeU. Pr'ythee peace, hu/band, we /hall be rich, and 
have a coach of our own. 

yob. A coach ! a cart, a wheel-barrow, you jade— - 
by the mackin, (he*« drunk, bloody drunk, moft con- 
foundedly drunk. Get you to bed, you ftrumpet. 

[Beats her* 

Nell, O mercy on us! is this a tafte of my good for* 
tune? 

Do^. You had better not have touch'd her, you furly 
rogue. 

Job. Out of my iioufe, you villain, or I'll run my awl 
jup to the handle in your buttocks. 

Do6l. Farcwcl, you paltry flave. 

Job. Get out, you rogue. \^Exeunt* 

Scene, Changes to an open country. 

Dodlor folus. 

^ A I R VMI. The Spirit's fong in Macbeth.' 
My little (pirits, now appear ; 
Nadir and Abifhag, draw near. 

* The time is fkort^ make no delay; 

< Then quickly hade and come away : 

' Nor moon nor liars afford their light, 

* But all is wrapt in gloomy night : 

< Both men and beafts to reft incline, 

* And all things favour my defign. 

Spirits [<within.) Say, matter, what is to be done?' 
My ftri^ commands be fure attend ; 
For ere this night fhall have an end, 
Vol. II. G You 
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You muft this cobler't wife transform* 
And to the knight's 'the like i^rfoite: 
With all your moft fpecific charms. 
Convey each wife to different arms } 
JLet the delufion be fo ftrong^ 
That none may know the right from wrong* 
J [Witbin. ) All this we will with care perform, 
< In tbun4cr, lightnjng, and a ilorm' 

[T bunder • 

SciNB Cbanges to tbe Cobler*j houfi. 

Jobfon at tvorl, Tbe bed in view. 

Joh What devil has been abroad to-night I I never 
heard fuch claps of thunder in my life. I thought my 
little hovel would have flown away; but now all is clear 
again, and a fine ftar-light morning it is. PU fettle 
myfelf to work. They fay winter's thunder is fummer't 
vronder. 

A I R IX. 4:barming Sally. 
Of all the trades from caft to weft, 

The cobler's, paft contending. 
Is like in time to prove the befi, 

Which ev'ry day is mending. 
How great his praife who can amea4 

The foals of all his neighbours; 
Nor is unmindful of bis end. 

But to his la(t dill labours! 

Lady. Heyday! what impudent ballad- (inging rogue 
is that, who dares wake me out of my fleep I I'U have 
you flca'd, you rafcal. 

fjfob. What a pox, does flie talk in her fkep? or is (he 
-ardnk ftUl? ^ ISings. 

AIR. X. iK?*iw ponder »ojellf ye parents dear. 

L 
In Bath a wanton wife did dwell. 

As Chaucer he did write, 
Wlio wantonly did fpcnd her time 

In many a fond delight. 
All on a time fo fick (he was. 
And (he at length did die^ 

And 
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And then her Ibul at Paradife 
Did ]Lnock moll mightily. 

Ladj^. Why» villain, rafcal, fcreech-owl> who ma]ceft 
a worfe noife than a dog hung in the paks, or a hog in 
a high wind. Where are all my fervants ? Somebody 
come and hamilring this rogve. ^Knocks% 

yok Why, how now, you braeen quean ! you mnit 
get drunk with the conjuror, muft you ! Ill give yoa 
money another time to fpend in lamb's wool, you faac]f 
jade, (hall I? 

Lady. Monftrous! I can find no bell to ringi Where 
are my fervants ? They (hall tofs him in a blankets 

yob. Ay, the jade's afleep ftill: the conjuror told her 
fhe fhould keep her coach, and ibe is dreaming of her 
equipage. [SiiSU 

II. 
I wOl come in, in fpite, (he faidf 

Of all fuch churls as thee $ 
Thou art the caufe of all our paiOf 

Our grief and mifery. ^ 

Thou firft broke the commaademcRty 

In honour of thy wif<: 
When Adam heard her fay thcCe words^ 
He ran away for life* 

Lady. Why, hufband! Sir John! WU yov fuffer me 
to be thus infultedf 

yob. Hufband ! Sir John I what a pox, has (he 
knighted me ! and my name's Zekel too: a good jeft^ 
fiiith. 

Ladj^. Haf he'll gone, he is not in the bed. Heaven* 
where am I ? * Fob, what loathfome fmells are here I* 
Canvafs (beets, aad a filthy ragged cartaia ; a hczMf 
mg, and a ilock-bed. Am I awake, or is it all a dream i 
What rogue is that ? Strvah,— Where am I ? Who brought 
ane hither? What rafeal are you ? 

ycb. This is amazing^— I never heard fuch words front 
her before. If I take my ftrap to you, I'll make yoa 
know your hu(band« I'll teach you better manners, you 
iSiucy drab. 

Lady. Oh aftoni(hing impudence I You my hu(band^ 
(brah i I'll have you hapg'd, you rogue ^ I'm a lady. 

Gi Let 
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Let me know who bas grrea hm a deeping dra«ght| antf 
conveyed me hither, yow dirty vjirlcti 

7(7^. A .flccping-draught! yes, you drunken jade, you 
liad a ileeping draught, with-a-pox to ye, What, has 
9ot your Iamb'8 wool done working yet ? 

Lady, Where am ! ? Where has my villainous hufband 
jut me ? Lucy ! Lett ice ! Where are my queans ? 

Job. Ha, ha, ha! What, does fhe call her maids too { 
The conjuror has made her mad as well as drunks 

Lady. He talks of conjurors ; fure I am bewitched ! 
Ha! whsit cloaths 9re here? a ljn(ey*woolfey gow9, a 
Calico hood, a red bays petticoat : I am removed froni 
my own houfe by witchcraft. What muft I do ? what 
will become of me? \JIorm nmnd mitboiU^ 

' jfoh> Hark 1 the hunters and the merry horns arc a- 
bread. Why, Nell, you lazy jade, 'tis break of day ; t6 
work, to work ; come and fpin> you drab, or 1^11 taa 
your hide for yt)u. What-a-pox, muii I be at work two 
hours before you in the morning? 

Lady. Why, fiirah, thou impudent ¥illainJ doft thou 
^ot know me, you rogue f 

Job. Know you ? yes, I know you well enough, and 
I'll make you know me before I have done with you. 

Lady. I am tSir John Loverule's lady ; how came I 
here ? 

Jph. SwJiphnLoteruU'sbdy! No, Nell, Aotfuif^ & 
bad neither : that damn'd ftingy, fanatic whari^i pl^guc» 
^rery ofie tihat Qom«s ikear kcSr-^^e whole couairy eorfies 
ier. < 

Lady. Nay, then Pll hold no longlr You roguc^ 

yw ii^oleiit villain* I'll teach you better mamiers. 

IFlingi ihe b$^aff and fitter tkingt at ihu 
^ 7<^f Tbb is more than ever I faw by her ; I ntrof- 
kad an iU word from her before. Come, ftrap, I'll trf 
jour mettle; I'll fober you, I warrant you, quean. 

\^HeJirapi her-'^flffftitt at bhtu 

' Lady. VM pbH your throat out ; I'll tear out your 

eyes i I am a lady, firrah. O murder^ murder I S^^ 

John LoreruHe will hang you for this. — Murder, mur* 

der! 

Jch Come, huify, leave fooling, and come to your 
fptaaiag^ or clfe I'll laaib you^ you never were £d laaab'tf 
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fiace you were an' inch long. Take it dp, yoo jade. 

\^S he flings it dottm'^^ Jlrafs bers^ 
Lady. Hold, hold! I'll do any thing. 
jjob. Oh, I thought I (hottld bring you to yourfetf 
sgaim 

Lady, What fh^l I do? I cant fpm; [^^^ 

yob. rU into ray ftall; 'tia broad day now; 

[IVorks andjingyk* 

AIR XI. Comgf l$t ut frcparu 

. Let matters of ftate 

Difquiet the great, 
mie coblcr has nought to perplex himi^ 

HaR nought but hia wife 

To ruffle his life. 
And her he can ftrap if ihe vex hinr.* 

He's out of the pow'r 

Of Fortune,, that whore. 
Since low as can be ihe has thruft him^ 

From duns he's fecure ;.. 

For, being fo poor, 
There'a none to be found that will truft Bim^ 

V 

Heyday, I think the jade's brain is turn'd! What, hai^ 
yott forgot to fpin, hufleyi' 

Lady. But I have not forgot to run. I'll e'en try my 
feet: I fliallfind fomebody in the town, fure, that will 
ikiccour me. \She runt cut* 

J<ih^ What, docaffic run fiorit?— I*U after her. 

\He runs outi^ 

SccNB changes to Sir John'/ hon^ei 

ritWinBed. 

NelL What pleafant dreams I have had to-night T 
Methought X was in paradife, upon a bed of vtolets and* 
rofes, and the fweetefV hufband by myiide?' Ha^ blefa 
me! where am I now?. What fweets are thcfe? No gar- 
den in the fpring can equal them-— Am' I on a bed ?-— ^ 
The (hcets are farfcnct, fare; no linen ever was fo fine*. 
W hat a gay iilken robe, have I got?> ■ O heav'n!: 
X dream !•— Yet if this be a dream, I would ao( wiOi t«i 

G X w«ke: 
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wake s^aiQ.— ^ure I died laft night, and went to heaf'kf 
fod thu 13 it. 

Enier Lney. 

Lu^. Now muft I wiike an alarum that wiU not ye 
flill again till midnight at fooneft : the firft greeting, l 
juppofe^ will he jade or whore. ' Madam, Madam i 

Nell. O gemini I who> this I What doft fay, (weet- 
^art > 

Lucy. Sweetheart \ Oh lud, fweetheart I The beft 
names I have had thefe three months from her have heeo: 
Hut or whore — What gown and ruffiea will y6ur lady- 
fliip wear to*day. 

NelL What does fiie mean? Ladyihip, gown, and 
f ufRes !— -Sure I am awake I— Oh,I remember the cun>-> 
ming man now. 

Lucy* Did your ladyfhip fpeak I 

NelL Ay, child, I'll wear the fame I did yeftevday; 

Lucy. Mercy upon me! — ^Child! — ^Here's a miradet 

Enter Lett ice. 

Let. Is my Lady awake ? — Have you had her (hoe oir 
ler flipper at your head yet I 

Lucy. Oh no, I'm oireijoy*d ; (he's in the kindeft hu- 
mour — Go to the bed and (peak to her— Now i8_yout 
time. 

Let^ Now's my time X what, to have another tootit 
Ibeat out. Madam I 

Nell* What ^(A fay, my dear ?— *-0 &ther,.whafe would 
file have? 

Let* What work will your lady (hip pleafe to have done 
^-day ? Shall I work plain work, or go to my llitch-^ 

ing? 

NelL Work> child? 'tis holiday; no work to-^y« 

Let* Oh mercy! am I, or (he, awake? or do we both, 
^am ?•— Here's a bleft change! 

Lucy, if it continues, we fhall be a happy feinilyv 

Let. Your ladyfiiip's chocolate is ready. 

NetL Mercy on me, what's that ? — fome garment, IT 
fttppofe. l/ffide.'^ Put it on. then, fweetheart. 

Let* Put it on. Madam I I have taken it off; 'tis ready 
to drink. 

NM. i meafi, put it by ; I don't care for drinking, 
ftow. 

Eatet 



THE WIVES METAMORPHOyD. t» 

Enter Cook. 
Co9k. Now go I like a bear to the fiake, to know kcr 

fairvy ladyihip's command about dinner* How many 

lafcally names muft I be called ^ 
Let. Oh, John Cook, you'll be out of your witt lo fin4^ 

my lady in fo fweet a temper. 
Cool, What a devil, are they aU road I 
Lucy. Madam, here's the cook come about dinner* 
NeU* Oh, there's a fine oook ! He looks like one of 

your gentlefolks* [^//^O Indeed, honeft man, Pm ver^r 
lungqf now ; pray. get. me. a raiher upon the coals^ a- 
pieceof ewe-milk cheefe, and fome white bread. 

C90L Hey, whafs to do here? my head turns rounds 
Honeft mau ! I look'd for rogue and rafcal at leaft.— - 
SheV ftrangely chang'd in her diet as well as her hu« 
mour. \Afide.\ — I'm afraid. Madam, cheefe and badon 
will fit very heavy on your Ladyihip's ftomaph in ^ 
morning. If you pleafe, Madkm, I'll tofs yon up a. 
while fricafee of chickens in a trice. Madam ; or what 
does your Ladyfhip think of a veal fweetbread^ 

NcB. £v'n what you will, good cook. 

CooL Good cook ! good cook !— ^ Ah, 'tis a fweet 

* lady.' Mercy on usl miracles will never ceafe* 

Mntcp Butler. 

* Oh, kifs me. Chip, I am out of my wit#— We have tht- 
« kittdeft, fweeteft lady. 

' Bta. You fiumming rog^ie^ I think yoa are out of 

* your wits all of ye ; the maids look merrSy too.' 
Imy* Here'a the butlei^Madam^to know your Lady- 

Slip's orders.. 

Nell, Oh, pray^ Mr Butler, let mt have fome Ikall- 
beer when my bresdcfafl comes in. 

tut* Mr Bntler! Mr Butler!-*-! (hall be tum'd into^ 
ftone with amazement. {^Afide,"} Would not your Ladyv 
Aip rather have a glaia of Frontiniac or Lacryme? 

NtU. O dear, what hard names are there! but I muft 
aot betray my felf. JiJfide.2 Well, which you pleafet Mf 
Butler. 

Enter Coachman^ 

^ But. Go, get you in, and be rejoiced as I am. 

^ C&ack» 'i'hc cook haa been making his game I know 
f aol how ioag; whatf do you baoter ioQ? 

Luijk. 
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Lucy, Madam, tb€ coachman. 

C^ch. I come to kfiow if your Ladyship goes out 09**- 
4ay9 and whicb you^ll have, the coach or chariot ? 

A^^//. Good tack«a-day !— Fll« ride tn the coach, i0 
^011 pkafe; 

Coach, The iky will fallr that'» certain. lExit.- 

I^elL I can Aardly think I am awake yet. How well 
yleafed they all feem^to wait upon me! — Onotabie cua- 
»inflr man!— Afy head turns round!— I am quite gidd]p 
with my own happinefsi 

AIR XII. What thdug/i tarn a country btfjx 

Though late- 1 was a coblcr's wife,. 

In cottage moftrobfcure-ay . 
In plain-ftufF gown, and (hort-earM coifr 

Hard labour did endure- a: 

The fcene is chang'd, I'm. altered quite,. 

And from poor humble Nell- a, 
I'll learn to dance, to read, and write,. 

And from all bear tiie bell-a«. ^ksK- 

inter Sir John, meeting hhfirvantri- 

SuK Ob, Sir,' here^s the rareft news! 

JLucj' There never was the likjc,. Sir! You'll be oyer* 
)oy'd and sRnav'd !^ 

Sir Jehn. What, arc ye madl— What's the matter 
iRth' ye ^— How now f htre*t a new fece in my family !i 
?— What's the meaning of aH< tliis? 

MfU, Oh, Sh*r,> the family'^ tum'd' upfide down!'-*^ 
Wc are almoft diftradrd \ the happicft people !— 

Lnc^ Ayr my Lady, Sir j' my Lady— 

Sir Jehn. What, is (he dead?' 

Bvi. Y>tzA\ Heair'n forbid-!— Oj flic's the befrwoi- 
inui, the fweeteft lady — 

Sir Jehn* Thii is aftoaifhing^^I muit go and inquiro 
into tnis wondcn If thiis be ttue, P fhall^ rejoice' in- 
<eed.^ 

Bui. 'Tis true, Sir, nj^on my Honour. Long lire Sir^ 
^hn and my Lady« Huzzatf 

Enter Nelli 

KM. I well remember the cunning-mnn #amed'me 
10 bear all outiMth oonfidcuce^^ or worfey^bc faid, woul^ 

follow*. 
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ibilow.*— ^J am aibam'dt 9od knov not ^Iiat to do 
with all this ceremony. I am amazM» and out of my 
fenfeff. — ^I look'd in th« gHfti and faw a gay fine thing 
I knew not.—- Methought my &ce was not at all like 
that I have feen at hoo^e in a piece of looking- glafs fa- 
ftened upon the cupboard. But great ladies, they fay» 
ha?e flattering glafles, that (how them far unlike them- 
felves, whilll pooriblkft' glades reprefent tbcm e'en jufl 
as tbey are. 

•AIR XIII. . Wien I *was a datm ef honour* 

* Fine ladies with an art;ful grace 
*■ Difguife each native feature; 

« Whilft flattering glaflet fhow the fape, 
• As made hy art, not nature: 

• JBut we poor folks in home-fpun grey^ 

< By patch nor wafhes taint ed> ' 

< Look frcfh and fweeter far than they^ 
« That ftOl are finely paiatmi.' . 

Lucy. Oh> Madamy here's my nailer juft returned frona 
jaunting. 

Enter Sir John. 

NelL Ogemim! this fine gentleman my hufband? 

$ir Jdhn. My dear^ I am overjoyed to fee my family 
tkna tiraRfport«d with ecftafy which you occafion'd. 

Neil. Sir, I ihall ilways ht proud to do every thinf 
that may give you delight* or your £imily faiia&iftion.! 

Sir John. By heav'a» I am charmed !— Dear creature^ 
if thou contiaueft tbus^ I had rather enjoy thee than 
the Indies* But can this be real j-««May I believe xnj^ 
icnies? 

NelL An that^s good above can witnefa for me* I ^fl^ 
VI earoeft* £Kn^eis, 

Sir John, Rife* my deareft. Now am I happy indeed^ 
—Where are my friends* my fervants? Call 'cm all* and 
Irt them he witnefles of my happinefs. VExit^ 

Neil. O rare fweet man ! He fmcUs all orec like » 
Hftfegay.-— Heaven prcferve my wits. 

AIR 
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Lttdjf. Here^s a fine rout and rioting! You, finally 
Sutler! yon rogue I 

£ut. Why, how now ! who are yon f 

ha^^ Impudent varlett Don't yon know your 
Lady \ 

Bttt. Lady! Hcrei tnrn this mad woman ont of 

* Lady. You rafcal — take that, firrah. 

• XFBngj a'glafi at hintk 

* But* Have a care, hufTey, there's a good pump 
•* without ; we fhall cool your courage for you.* 

Lady» Yoo, Lucy ! hare you forgot me too, yoil 
minx I 

Lucy. Forgot yon, woman ! Why, I never remem- 
fcer'd you, I never faw you before in toy life. 

Lady. Oh, the wicked (lut! I'll give you caufe to 
remember me, I will, hufley. 

^Putls her head-cloaths oJ[. 

Lucy. Murder, murder! Help! 

Sir John. How now ! What uproar's this ? 

Lady^ You, Ltttice, you flut 1 won't you- know me 
neither ? \JStrikes her* 

Let. Help, help! 

Sir John. What's to do there ? 

But. Why, Sir, here's a madwoman calls hetfclf my 
lady, and is beating and cufSng us all round. 

Sir John (to Lady,) Thou my wife!' poot creature, 
I pity thee ■ I ncver'fawthe before. 

Lady. Then it is in vain to expcA redrcfs from thee, 
thou wicked contriver of all my mifery. 

NeU. How I am amaz'd ! Can that be Ilhere in my 
cloaths, that have made all this dtfturbance.? And yet 
I am here, to my thinking, in thefe fine cloaths. How 
can this be ? I am fo confounded and affrighted, that I 
begin to wifh I was with Ztkel Jobfon agaiii. 

Lady. To whom (hall I apply fflyfelf j or whither caft 
I fly ? Heav'n, wl\^t do I fee t — —Is not that I yonder, 
in my gown and petticoat I wore yederday ? How can 
it be ? I cannot ot in two places at once? 

Sir John. Poor wretch, fhe'i fbrk mad. 

Lady. What| in the devil's namci wis I here before 
• I I 
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I came ? Let me look in the glafs . Oh, HeaT^ns ! I 
am aftoni(h'd, I don't know myfelf ! — If this be I that 
the glafs fhows me, I never law myielf before. 
Sir Ji^htu What incoherent madnefs is this ? 

Enter Jobfon. 

Lady. There ; that's the devil in my UkeoiefBt who 
has robb'd mc of my oountenance. Is he here too? 

Job. Ay, hufley ; and here's my ftrap, you quean. 

Nell, O dear, I'm afraid my hu&and will best mCy 
that am on t'other ilde the room there. , 

Job, I hope your honours will pardon her ; (he was 
drinking with a conjuror lafl jiight, and has been mad 
ever fince, and calls herfelf my Lady Loverulc. 

Sir John. Poor woman! take care of her; do not 
hurt her ; (he may be cured of this. 

Job. Yes, an't pleafe your worfhip, you (hall fee me 
cure her prefcntly. Hufley, do you fee this ? 

Nell, O, pray, Zekel, don't beat mc. 

Sir John. What fays my love? Docs (he infeft thee 
with madnefs too ? 

Nell. I am not well — ^pray, lead me in. 

J^Exfuni Nell /md maids* 

Job. I btfcech, your worfliip don't take it ill of me^ 
(he (hall never trouble you more. 

Sir John. Take her home, and nfc her kindly* 

Lady. What will become of me ? 

[^Exeunt }oh£otk and L^y» 
Enter Footman. 

Foot. Sir, the DoAor who call'd here laft night, de- 
fircs you will give him leave to fpcak a word or two with 
you upon very earneft budnefs. 

Sir John. What can this mean ? bring him in* 

Enter Do6lor. 

Do(l. Lo! on my knees, Sir, I beg forgivenefs £br 
what I have done, and put my life into your hands* 

Sir John. What mean you ? 

Do^. I have exercin'd my magic art upon your Lady : 
I know you have too much honour to take away my 
life, fmce 1 mi^ht have (lill conceal'd it had I pleas'd. 

^/> John. You have now brought me to a glimpfe of 
mi£ety too great to bear. Is all my happioefs then 
turn'd into vifion only? 

Vol. IL H Doii* 
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Do^. Sir, I beg you, fear not ; if any harm cornel 
on it, I freely give you leave to hang me. 

Sir John. Inform me /what you have done. 

Doii» 1 have transform'd your lady's face fo, that 

(he feems the cobler's wife, and have charm'd her face 

into the llkenefs of my lady's ; and laft night, when 

'the ilorm arofe, my fpirits conveyed them to each other's 

bed. 

Siryohn. Oh, wretch, thou haft undone mc : lam 
fallen from the height of all my hopes, and muft ftill be 
curft with a tempeftuous wife, a fury whom I never 
knew quiet fince I had her. 

Do^. If that be aU, I can continue the charm for 
both their lives. 

Sir John,. Let the event be what it will, Pil hang you 
if you do not end the charm this inftant. 

Do6l. I will this minute. Sir ; and perhaps you'll find 
It the luckieft of your life : I can aflure you your Lady 
will prove the better for it. 

Sir John, Hold; there's one material circumfiance 
Pd know. 

Do£i. Your pleafure, Sir ? 

Sir John* Perhaps the cobler has ^^You underftand 

me. 

Do^*ldo afFure you no ; for ere (he was conveyed to 
his bed, the cobler was got up to work, and he has 
done nought but beat her ever fince ; and you are like 
to reap the fruits of his labour. He'll be with you in 
a minute — Here he comes. 

-E«/^r Jobfon. 

Sir John* So, Jobfon, where's your wife ? 

Job. An't pleafe your worfhip, (he's here at the 
door: but indeed I thought I had loft her juft no^; 
for as (he came into the hall, (he fell into fuch a fwoon, 
that I thought fhe would never come out on't again ; 
but a tweak or two by the nofe, and half a dozen llraps, 
did the bufinefs at laft. Here, where are you, houfc* 
wife? 

Enter Lady. 

* 'But. O heaven and earth ! is this my lady ? 

« Joh What docs he fay ? My wife chang'd to my 
' L?idy } 

Cook. 
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* Cook. Aj, I thonght the other Was too good for 
* our Lady/ 

Lady [to Sir Jobn.) Sir, you are the perfon I have 
mod offended ; and here confefs I have heen the worft 
of wives in every thing, but that I always kept myfclf 
chafte. If you can vouchfafe onCe more to take me to 
your bofom, the remainder of .my days (hall joyfully be 
(pent in duty, and obfervance of your will. 

Sir John, Rife, Madam, I do forgive you ; and if 
you are fincere in what you fay, you'll make me hap- 
pier than all che enjoyments in the world without ycMi 
could do. 

Job, What a pox ! am I to lofe my wife thus I 
Enter Lucy and Lett ice. 

Lucy. Oh, Sir, the ilranged accident has happened 
-—it has amazed us ! — My lady was in fo great a fwoon^ 
we thought (he had been dead. 

Let. And when (he came to herfelf, (he proved ano- 
ther woman. 

Job, Ha, lui, ha ! a bull, a bull. 

Luc). She's is fo chang'd, I knew her not ; I never 
faw her face before. O lud, is this my lady ? 

Let. We (hall be maul'd again. 

Lucy. I thought our happinefs was too great to laft. 

Lady. Pear noty my fervants ; it fhall hereafter be my 
endeavour to make you happy. 

Sir John. Perfcvere in this refolution, and we (hall be 
blefl indeed for life. 

Enter Nell. 

Nell. My head turns round, I muft go home. 0» 
Zekel ! are you there \ 

Job. O lud ! is that fine lady my wife ? I'gad, I'm 
afraid to come near her. What can be the meaning of 
this ? 

Sir John. This is- a happy change ; and I'll have it 
celebrated with all the joy I proclaimed for my late 
(hort-HvM vifion.. 

Lady. To me it is the happieft day I ever knew. 

* Sir John. Here, Jobfon, take thy fine wife.* 

Job. But one word, Sin Did not your worfiiip 
make a buck of me, under the rofe? 
Sir John, No, upon my honour, nor ever kift her 

H a Ep« 
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lips tin I came from hunting ; but fince fhe has Been 
a means of bringing about this happy change, I'll give 
thee five hundred pounds home with her ; go buy a ftock 
of leather. 

Job. Brave boys ! Vm a prince — the prince of cob- 
lers ! Come hither and kifs me, Nell ; I'll never ftrap 
thee more. 

Nell. Indeed, Zekel, I have been in fnch a dream, 
that I'm quite weary of it, (/^ Jobfon.) — Forfooth, Ma- 
.dam, win you pleafe to take your^cloaths, and let me 
have mine again. [To £^^ Loverule. 

Job. Hold your tongue, youfool, they'U fcrve you to 
go to church. \^Afide. 

Lady. No ; tKou fhalt keep them, and I'U preferve 
thine as relics. 

J(^. And can youjr Ladyfhip forgive my ftrapping 
your honour fo very much ? 

Lady. Mod freefjr. The joy of this blefied okange 
fets all things right again. 

^/> John. Let us forget every thing that is paft, and 
think of nothing but joy and pleafure. 

AIR XVI. /Tfy, boys^ upgo^vje. 

Lady* Let ev'ry face with fmiles appeafr. 
Be. joy in ev'ry breaft ; 
Since from a life of pain and care^ 
We now are truly bleft. 

5/r y^hn. May no remembrance of paft tlnoe 
Our prefent pleafures foil ; 
Be nought but mirth and joy a crime^ 
And fporting all our tpil. 

Jobf I hope you'll give me leave to fpeak. 
If I nnay be fo bold ; 
There's nought but the devil and this good 
Could ever tame a fcold. [^p> 
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Scene, GaylefsV Lodgingu 

Enter Gat less and Sharp;^ 

Sharp. 

HOW, Sir, (hall you be married to-morrow T Efi^ 
I'm afraid you joke with your poor humble fec- 
laot. 

Gay. I tell thee, Sharp, laft night Melifia confented^. 
and fixed to-morrow for the happy day^ 

Sharp. ' Tis well (he did, Sir, or it might have beerv 
a dreadful one for us in our'prefent condition: all your 
money fpent j your moveables fold ; your honour almoft. 

H J ruined, 
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ruinedy and your humble fervant almoft ftanrcd; we could 
Inot po0ibly have ftood it two days longer — But if this 
young lady wiU marry yoD, and ttelieve us, o*nrty con* 
fcience I'll turn friend to the fex, rail no more at ma- 
trimony, but curfe the whores, and think of a wife my- 
felf 

Gay. And yet, Sharp, when I think how I have im- 
pofed upon her, I am almoft refolved to throw myfelf at 
her feet, tell her the real fituation of my affairs, aik her 
pardon, and implore her pity. 

Sharp. After marriage, with all my heart, Sir ; but 
don't let your confcicncc and honour fo far get the bet- 
ter of your poverty and good fenfe, as to rely on fo 
great uncertainty as a fine lady's mercy and good- 
nature. 

Gay. I know her generous temper, and am almoft pcr- 
luaded to rely upon it. What, becaufe I am poor, fhall 
I abandon my honour ? 

Sharp, Yes, you muft, Sir, or abandon me. So, pray, 
difcharge one of us ; for eat I muft, and fpeedlly too s 
and you know very well, that that honour of your's will 
neither introduce you to a great man^s table^ nor get 
sne credit for a fingle beef-ileak. 
Gay, What can I do ? 

Sharp, Nothing, while honour fticks in your throat» 
Do, gulp, mailer, and down with it. 
Gay, Prithee leave me to my thoughts. 
Sharp, Leave you \ No, not in fuch bad company^ 
111 affure you. Why, you muft certainly be a very grea|t 
philofopher, Sir, to moralize and declaim fo charmingly 
as you do,, about honour and co^fcience, ^Rrhen your 
doors are bcfet with bailiff,, and not one iingk guinea 
in your pocket to bribe the villains. 

Gay. Dou*^t be witty, and give your advice, iirrah. 
Sharp, Do you beivife, and take it. Sir. But to be 
feriou8, you certainly have fpent your fortune, and out- 
iiv'd your credit, as jour pockets and my belly can te- 
Hify. Your father has difown'd you f all your friend* 
forfook you, except myfelf, who am ftarving with you* 
Now, Sir, if you marry this young lady, who as yet, 
^haiik heaven, knows nothing of your misfortunes, and 
by that.means procure a better fortune than that you 
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ff uander'd away, make a good hufband, aad turn ceco* 
nomifty you ftill may be happy, may fiill be Sir Wil- 
liam's heir, and the lady too no lofcr by the bargain. 
There's reafon and argument. Sir. 

Gay. 'Twas with that profped I firft made love to 
her ; and though my fortune has been ill ^nt> I have 
at laft purdiafed difcrction with it. 

Sharp, Pray then convince me of that. Sir, and make 
no more objedions to the marriage. You fee I am re- 
duced to my waiftcoat already ; and when neceifity has 
undrefs'd me from top to toe, (he muft begin with you, 
and then we fhall be forced to keep houfe and die by 
inches. Look yon, Sir, if you won't refolve to take 
my advice, while you have one coat to your back, I 
mufl e'en take to my heels while I have ftrength to run, 
and fomethtng to cover me. So, Sir, wifhing you much 
comfort and confolation with your bare confcience, I 
am your moft obedient and half-ftarv'd friend and fer- 
vant. [Going* 

Gay* Hold, Sharp, you won't leave me ? « 

Sharp. I muft eat, Sir; by my honour and appetite, 
I muft. 

Gay. Welly then, I am refoly'd to favour the cheat ; 
and as I ihall quite change my former courfe of life, hap- 
py may be the confequences : at leaft of this I am furc-— 
Sharp, That you can't be worfe than you are at pre- 
fent. 

Gay. (a knocking 'ujithout. )^VJ\io\ there ? 
Sharp. Some of your former good friends, who favour- 
ed you with money at fifty per cent, and helped you to 
ipend it, and are now become daily memento's to you of 
the folly of trufting rogues, following whores, and laugh- 
ing at my advice. 

Gay, Ceafe your impertinence! to the door ! If they 
are duns, tell 'em my marriage is now certainly fix'd, 
and perfuade 'cm ftill to forbear a few days longer, and 
keep my circumftances a fecret, for their fakes as well as 
my own. 

Sharp, O never fear it. Sir : they ftill have fo much 
friendfliip for you, not to defire your rui n to their own 
difadvantage. 

Gay. And do you hear, Sharp, if it (hould be any 

body- 
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body from Mcliflaiy fay I am not at home; left tli« bad 
appearance we make here fhould make 'em fufpe£i fome- 
thing lo our dlfadvatttage. 

Sharp, ril obey you. Sir f— but I am afraid they will 
eafily difcover the confumptlve fituation of our affairs 
by my chop-fallcn countenance. \jExit Sharps 

Gay. Thefc very rafcak who-are now continually dnn* 
ning and perfecuting me, were the very perfons who led 
me to my ruin, pattook of my profperity, and profefs'd 
the grcateft friendftiip. 

Sharp, fnusthout.) Upon my word, Mrs Kitty, my 
mailer's not at home* 

Kitty ('without) Lookee, Sharp, I muft and will fee 
him. 
* Gay.Hzl what do I hear? MelifTa's maid! What ha» 
brought her here ? My poverty has made her my enemy 
too She is certainly come with no good intent-^No 
friendihip there without fees — She's coming up flairs. — 
What muft I do? — I'll get into this clofet and liften. 

[^Exit Gaylefs. 
Enter Sharp and Kitty. 

Kitty. I muft know where he is, and will know too^ 
Mr Impertinence. 

Sharp, Not of me ye won^t. \^-4fideJ^ — H^'s not 
within, I tell you, Mrs Kitty ; I don't know myfelt 
Do you think. I can conjure? 

Kit. But I know you will He abominably ; therefore 
don't trifle with me. 1 come from my miftrefs Meliffa; 
you know, I fuppofe, what's to be done to-morrow 
morning ? 

Sharp, Ay, and to-morrow night too, girl. 

Kit. Not if I can help it. {^A/ide,'\^ — But come, where 
is your mafter? for fee him 1 muft. 

Sharp. Pray, Mr3 Kitty, what's your opioion of this 
match between my mafter and your miftrefs? 

Kit. Why, I have no ©pinion of it at all ; and yet 
moft of our wants will be relieved by it too : For in- 
ftance now, your mafter will get a good fortune; that's 
what I'm afraid he wants: my miftrefs will get a huf- 
band ; that's what ihe has wanted for fome time : yot: 
will have the plcafurc of my convcrfation, and I an op- 
portunity 
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pditunity of breaking your head for your imperti- 
oenoe. 

Sharp. Madam, I'm you moft humble ferrant. But 
I'll tell you whaty Mrs Kitty, t am poiitively againft the 
match; for was I a man of my mafier's fortune-— 

Kit, You'd marry if you could, and mend it — Ha, 
ha, ha 1 Pray, Sharp, where does your maker's eftate 
lie? 

Gitym Oh the devil, what a queflion was there ! 

Sharp* Lie! lie! why it lies — faith, I can't name any 
partictdar place, it lies in fo many. ■ His efFe6t8 are di- 
vided, fome here, fonie there ; his fleward hardly knows 
himfelf* 

Kit. Scattered, fcatter'd, I fuppofe. But harkee, Sharp, 
what's become of your furfriture ? You feem to be a little 
bare here at prefent. 

Gay. What, has (he found out that too? \^AJtde. 

Sharp. Why, you muft know, as foon as the wedding 
was fix*d, my mafter order'd me to remove his goods into 
a friend's houfe, to make room for a ball which he de- 
figtts to give here the day after the marriage. 

Kit, The luckreft thing in the vrorld ! for my miftreia 
defigns to tia^e a ball and enteitaimncnt here to-mght 
before the marriage % and that's my bufiaefs with your 
ttwfter. 

Sharp. The devil it is \ [-^^. 

Kit. Shell not fiave it public ; (he defigns to invht 
only eight or ten couple of friends. 

Sharp. No more? 

KH. No more : And fltc order*d rac to defire your 
msifter not to make a great entertainment. 

Sharp. Oh, never fear — 

Kit. Ten or a dozen little nice things, with fome fruity 
I believe, will be enough in all confaence. 

Sharp. Oh, curfe your aonfeience ! \AJidem 

Kit. And what do you think I have done of my own 
head? 

Sharp. What? 

Kit. I have invited all my Lord Stately'^ fervants to 
come and fee you, and have a dance in the kitchen : 
Woa't your mafter be furpriz'd ! 

Sharp. 
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Sharp, Much fo indeed ! 

Kit* Well, be quick and find out your matter, and 
make what hafle you can with your preparations : you 
have no time to lofe. — Prithee, Sharp, what's the mat- 
ter with you ? 1 have not fcen you for fome time, and 
you feem to look a little thin. 

Sharp, Oh my unfortunate face! [-4^^*] — ^^ ^^ 
pure good health, thank you, Mrs Kitty ; and IMl af- 
furc you I have a very good flomach, never better in all 
my life ; and I am as full of vigour, huflVy — 

lOffers to kifs her. 

Kit, What, with that face! Well, bye, bye, [^o/«^.] 
—Oh, Sharp, what ill-looking fellows are thole were 
{landing about your door when I came in ? they want 
your matter too, I fuppofe. 

Sharp, Hum !— -Yes, they are waiting for him.— - 
They are feme of his tenants out of the country, that 
want to pay him fome money. 

Kit. Tenants! What, do you let his tenants ttand in 
the ftrect? 

Sharp. They choofe it : as they feldom come to town, 
they are willing to fee as much of it as they can when 
they do: they are raw^ ignorant, honett people. 

Kit. Well, I muft run home : farewcl— But do you 
hear, get fomething fubttantial for us in the kitchen— 

a ham, a turkey, or what you will We'll be very 

merry; and be fure to remove the tables and chairs away 
there too^ that we may have room to dance : I can't 
bear to be confin'd in my French dances ; tal, lal, lal, 
[^dancing."] — Well, adieu ! Without any compliment, I 
fliall die if I don't fee you foon. {Exit Kitty. 

Sharp. And without any compliment, I pray hea^'n 
you may. 

Enter Gaylefs* 
[They look for fome time forronuful at each other J^ 

Gay. Oh, Sharp! 

Sharp. Oh, maimer! 

Gay. We are certainly undone ! 

Sharp. That's no news to me ! 

Gay. Eight or ten couple of dancers-— Ten or a dozen 
little nice ditties, with fome fruit— my Lord Stately's 
fervants^ham and turkey ! 

Sharp. 
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Sharp, Say no more ; the very found creates an appe- 
tite ; and I am fure of late I have had no occafion for 
whcttcrs and provocatives. 

Gay, Cur8*d misfortune! What can we do? 

Sharp, Hang ourfclves ; I fee no other remedy, ex- 
cept you have a receipt to give a ball and a fuppcr vrith- 
out meat or mufic. 

Gay. Melifla has certainly heard of my bad circura- 
ftances, and has invented this fchcme to diftrefs me and 
break off the match. 

Sharp, I don't believe it, Sir; begging your par- 
don. 

Gay, No ? why did her maid then make fo ftrift tn 
inquiry into my fortune and affairs? 

Sharp, For two very fubftantial reafons : the firft, to 
fatisfy a curiofity natural to her as a woman ; the fecond, 
to have the pleafure of my converfatlon, very natural ta 
her as a woman of tafte and underflanding. 

Gay. Prithee be more ferious: Is not our all at (lake? 

Sharp, Yes, Sir; and yet that all of ours is of fo little 
confcquence, that a man, with a very fmall fhare of phi- 
lofophy, may part from it without much pain or uneafi- 
ncfs. However, Sir, I'll convince you in half an hour, 
that Mrs Meliffa knows nothing of your circumilances ; 
and I'll tell you what too, Sir, (he (han't be here to- 
night, and yet you fhall marry her to-morrow morning. 

Gay, How, how, dear Sharp? . 

Sharp, *Tis here, here, Sirl Warm, warm ; and de- 
lays will cool it: therefore Pll away to her, and do you 
be as merry as love and poverty will permit you. 

Would you fucceed, a faithful friend depute, 

Whofe head can plan, and front can execute, 
I am the man; and 1 hope you neither difpute my fricnd- 
ftlp nor qualifications. 

Gay, Indeed I don't. Prithee be gone. 

Sharp, 1 fly. [^Exeunfm 

Scene, Meliffa'/ Lodgings* 

Enter Meliffa and Kitty. 

MeL You furprife me, Kitty ! The mafter not at 
home — the man io confu(ion-*-no furniture in the houfe 

—and 
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ifkl Ul-loakiag: feUows aboat the doors ! 'Tis 9II a 
tiddle. 

Kit. But very cafy to be explained 

MeL Prithee cxptaia it then» nor keep me longer tn 
fufpence 

Kif» The affair is thifli» Madam : Mr Gayleft is over 
head and ears in debt ; you are over head and ears ia 
love ; you'll nuirry him to-morrow ; the next day your 
whole fortune goes to his creditors, and you and "your 
children are to live comfortably upon the remainder. 

AieL I cannot think him bafe. 

Lit. But I know they are all bafe*- ■ You are very 
youilgy and very ignorant of the fex ; I am voting too, 
but have^ more experience : You never was m love be- 
fore; I have been in love with an hundred^ and try'd 'em 
all ; and know 'em to be a parcel of barbarous, perjured^ 
deluding) bewitching devils. 

MeL The low wretches- you have had to do with 
may anfwer the charader you give 'em ; but Mr Gay- 
left 

Kit. Is a man. Madam. 

MeL I hope fo, Kitty» or I would have nothing to do 
-with him. 

Kit. With all my heart— I have given you my fenti* 
merits upon the occafion, and (ball leave you to your owa 
inclinations. 

MeL Oh, Madam, I am much obliged to you for your 
grtat condtfceufion, ha, ha, ha ! However, I have fo 
great a regard for your opinion, that had I certaili proofs 
of his villainy— 

Kit. Of his poverty you may have a hundred ; I am 
fure I have had none to the contrary. 

MeL Oh, there the ihoe pinches. \,^de. 

Kit, Nay, fo far from giving me the ufual perquifites 
of my place, he has not fo much as kept me in temper 
with little endearing civilities ; and one might reafon- 
ably expe6t, when a man is deficient in one way, that 
he (hould make it up in another. 

[^Knocking luitkout. 

MeL See who's at the door. [^E::it Kitty.J — I mud 

be cautious how I hearken too much to this girl : Her 

4 bad 
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bad opinion of Mr Gaylefs feems to arife from bis difre- 
gard of li€r. — 

Enter Sharp and Kitty. 
— S09 Sharp, have you found your mafler? Will things 
be ready for the ball and entertainment? 

Sharp* To your wlfhes. Madam. I have jud now be« 
fpoke the mufic and fupper, and wait now for your Lady- 
ffaip's farther commands. 

MeL My compliments to your mafter) and let him 
know, I and my company will be with him by fix ; wc 
defigii to drink tea and play at cards before we dance. 
Kit. So (hall I and my company, Mr Sharp. 

l^Jide. 
. Sharp. Mighty well, Madam! 

MeL Prithee, Sharp, what makes you come without 
your coat ? 'Tis too cool to go fo airy, fure. 

Kit Mr Sharp, Madam, is of a very hot confLitution^ 
ba, ha, hal 

Sharp. If it had been ever fo cool, I have had enough 
to warm me fince I came from home, I'm fure ; but no 
matter for that. [,S'^hingm 

MeL What d'ye mean? 

Sharp. Pray don't afk me, Madam ; I befecch you» 
don't : let us change the fubjedl. 

Kit. Infill upon knowing it, Madam— My curiofity 
muft be fatisfied, or I (hallburft. '[^/yide, 

Mei. I do infift upon knowing— -—On pain of my dif- 
pkafure, tell me — 

Sharp. If my mader fliould know— I muft not tell 
you, Madam, indeed. 

Mil. 1 promib you^ upon my honoury he never 
flialL 

Sharp. But can your Ladyihip infure fecrecy from that 
quarter? 

.Kit. Yes, Mr Jackanapes^ for any thing you caa 
fiiy. 

MeL I engage for her. 

Sharp, Why then, in (hort, Madam — I cannot tell 
you* 

MeL Don't trifle with me. 

Sharp. Then fince you will have it, Madam'-— I loft 
Of coat in defence of yow reputation. ' 

Vol, IL I , M^U 
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Mel tft a^fencc o?'niy repotSftidfal 

Sharp. I will aflurc you. Madam, I've rJJRfr'd xeff 
much in defence of III wMcli is more than I would have 
cone for my own. 

MeL Prithee cxplaiti. 

iharp. \ti ftiort, Madam, yo^ Was feen tibout a month 
aj^o to make a vlfit to my mafter alone. 

MeL Alone! iny fervant was with me. 

Sharp. What, Mrs Kitty? So much the worfc ; 'for 
Ihe Was looked upon as my property, and i'was brought 
in guilty as well as you and my mader. 

Kit^ What, your property, jackanapes? 

MeL What is all this > 

Sharp. Why, Madam, as T Came out but fl6W to 
fnake preparation for you and your company to-night, 
Mrs Pry-about, the attorney's wife at next door, calls tb 
toie ; Harkee, fellow, fays (he, do yoif and your modeft 
' ihafter know, that my husband fhall iudidl your houfe at 
the next paritli meeting, for a nuifance? 

MeL A nuifahcel 

Sharp. I faid fo — A nuifance! I believe none in'tlfc 
neighbourhood live with more decency and regularity 
than I and my m^fter — as is really the cafe — ^Dece^icy 
and regularity ! cries fhc, with a fneer — ^why, firrati, does 
toot my window look into your matter's bed-chamber? 
and did not he bring in a certain lady fuch a day \ de« 
iicribing you. Madam. And did not I fee— 

MeL Seel Ofcandalous! what? 

Sharp. Modefty requires my file nee. 

MeL Did not you contradi6l her? 

Sharp. ContradiA her! Why» I told her, t t^sfure 
(he ly'd; for, zounds! faid 1, (for I could not help fwetfT- 
ing), I am fo well convinced of the lady^s aitd my taa- 
iler's prudence, that I am fure, had tliey a mind'to aiki)^e 
* themfeheft, they would ceftaihly have drawn thfe v^hidow- 
curtains. 

MeL What, did you fay nothing elfe ? l>id nbt you 
convince her of her error ani impertinence ? 

Sharp. She fwore to fuch things, that I could db ft*- 
thiag but fwear and call names; upon which, 6ut bolts 
3i£r hufbaud upon me, with a &ne taper crab in kis h^nd» 

' and 
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liriousy I made a full confeffion. 

Mel A full coafefliun ! What; did[ you conScM 

Sharp, That my matter IotM fornication ; that yott 
\fiLi: np atvcrfion tP iu th9t Mr9 l(^itty was a b^wj* and 
•your humble fcrvapt a pimp. 

Air/, Ab^vdl a bawd! Dp I lopk like ski?9w4i l^a-t 
darp? 

^i^4r/* Aad (oj, Madam*, io the fcuflq» my ^Qat was 
tpro tp pieces a& well as youi? rcpAitatipn. 

MeL And fo you joinM to make me infamous! 

Sharp For \itv^\%r)iS &ke» Madam>. iRh;%t could (do? 
His proofs fell fo thick upoa iQe, as witn^s my h^4^ 
\^Jhe^mghh head plafi^r* di\ tNat I would have giveo up 
all the maidenheads in the kii.i>|[dom> rather than havQ 
my braios beat to a jelly* 

' MeL Very well !~but PH be revenged-— » And did no> 
jrou tell your mafter of t,bis? % 

^harp* TellhiuGii No, Madam- Had I told him, hif 
love IS fo violent for you, that he would certainly hav^ 
Viurdered half the a^ttorn^ys in town by thi% tinvQ. 

MeL Very well! — But Vvpk refolv'd hqX ^o^o to.youc 
©afler's ^o- night, 

Sharp* Heavens ^nd w$ impudeiK^c he y ratCed ! 

S$t^ Wby nQt» Ma4am J If you are not guilty^ face 
your aecufersA 

^barf^ QbthcdleviU ruiVd a^ia! [-^<siir.] — Tpb« 
fuic, face 'efi by all means, Madain ■ 1 bey can buc 
Vc ail^ilvei aud break the wiad^.wa t^ Ut^le -p-^Bcfides* 
M^^QX) I have thpiigl^t of a way to make this affair 

£'^. ditCTting to ypu— -rl have a fioe bluoderbufs, 
rg'd with half a, hwi^red flugs> and my Mafter has 4 
4di(»te tegj; S\^f» broad f^ord; and between us* Ma- 
dam, we {hall fu pepper and ilice 'eOAt that you will di« 
with laughing. 

MeU Wha^ft at murder? 

Kit. Pou't fear^ Madao^ there will be qq murder if 
Sharp's <;on€eru'd' 

Sharp. Murder, Madam ! ^Tis ftlf- defence. Befides^ 
in thetc £6rt of (Ifirnuftes^ theve are D«ver more than two 
f^r t)ue<; kill'd: for fuppofing they bring the Whole body 

la of 
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•f militia uponusy down but with a brace of themi and 
away By the reft of the covey. 

M<1. Perfuade me ever fo much, I won't go ; that^* 
my refolutton. 

Kit. Why, then, PlI tell you what, Madam % fince 

Jrou are lefolved not to go to the fupper, fuppofe the 
upper wai to come to you: 'Tis great pity fuch prepa- 
rations as Mr Sharp has made fhould be thrown away* 

Sharp. 80 it is, as yon fay, Mre Kitty. But I can im^ 
nediately run back, and unbefpeak what I have ordered; 
'tis foon dpne. 

MeL But then what excufe can I fend to your maftcrf 
lie*ll be very uneafy at my not coming. - 

Sharp. Oh terribly fo ! — ^but I have it — V\\ tell him 
you are very much out of order — that you were fuddenly 
taken with the vapours or qualms^ or what you pl^fe. 
Madam. 

MeL ni leave it to you, Sharp, to make my apology; 
and there's half-a-guinea for you to help your invea* 
tion. 

Sharp. Half-a-guinea ! — *Tis fo long fince I had any 
thing to do with money, that I fcarcely know the cur- 
rent coin of my own country. Oh, Sharp, what talents 
haft thou ! to fecure thy mafter, deceive his miftrefs, 
outlie her chambermaid, and yet be paid for thy honefty ! 
But my joy will difcover me. ^jifide."^ — Madam, you 
have eternally fix'd Timothy Sharp your moft obedient 
humble fervant — Oh the delights of impudence and a 
good underftandingi \JExit Sharp. 

Kit, Ha, ha, ha ! was there ever fuch a lying varlet ! 
with his flugs and his broad fwords, his attorneys and 
broken heads, and nonfenfel Well, Madam, are you fa« 
tisfied now? Do you want more proofs? 

MeL Of your modefty I do : But I find you are re» 
folv'd to fp:vt me none. 

Kit. Madam! 

MeL I fee through your little mean artifice : yon are 
endeavouring to leffen Mr Gaylefs in my opinion, be- 
caufe he has not paid you for fervices he had no occafion 
for. 

Kit. Fay me. Madam 1 I am fure I have very little 

occafioa 
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occafion to be angry vfiih Mr QajhU for ^9% f^J^^f^ 
me, whcq I believe 'ti& h^s geoenil pradioe* 
. jilei 'T'\^ falfe t ke^a a geodeiikia aiid a 0149 of )^o»- 
ptoJXp and yp^ ar^i w ■ 

AV/. Not in love, I thank hcaT*n^ ^[Curtfyi/fg^ 

Mel. Yon are a fool. 

ICit. I have been in love ; but lam muck wifcv now* 

MeL Hold your tongue^, impertinence! 

Kit, That's tke fevereft thiag (he has faid yet. 

Mel. Leaire me. 

XU. Oki, tkia Wk» t&is love, i|^ thf devil f 

C-Pisi^Kittyi. 

JfifA We difcover pur wcaknefies tQ ou» fct vai^, niaifr 
Ikena oui ooi^fidaats^ put '^m ufioq af|> f qualify wi(h us^ 
and fo they become our advifera— — Shavp'a b^kavi^Mir^ 
thoyigb I {eem'd to difregaiF4 it, make^ me treipbie vritb 
i^pteWni^Qnft $. ^nd though I havf pretended tq b* a»? 
gry wilflt I^Ltty iog (ler ^vice,, X (hiak it o( to^ i^M^ 
C Q afe ^H^ ncg 19 be negle^ede. 

^fl/fr Kitly. 

iTiV. Ii^]r I %eak» Madam ^ 

J/^/. ]>on'( ))e a fooL Whal do yeu want 2^ 

M^ Thi!i^ IS a fervant juil epque out of the fouatryr 
lays h« t^eiong^ to ^ir William GsLyl^b, and h^ft got 9 
ktier few you 6'om hi^ mafi^r upon very urgent bufi- 
«efo, 

Mei. Sir William Gayle&{ What ca» this noe^Mi ? 
Where is. the mf^n? 

^K. Ii^ the )it£ie p?rlaur, Madarqr. 

^tf/. I'll go to him My heart ffuttcrs firangefy* 

Kfi, OU woisan, won^Ur tioolifh woman ! (he'll cef^ 
tainly havf this Gaylefs \ nay, were ihe as well convinc'd 
of his poverty as I am, fhe'd have himi— A (irong dofe 
of love is worfe that one-of ratafia ;. when it pnee gets 
isto our heads,, it tjip^ i^p our heels, and then good night 
to difGret^ien. Here is fhe going to throw away fifteea. 
; thnufand pounds ; upon what I Faiih, little belter than 

nothing. He's a man, and that's all— andy Heav'n 

knows! mere man is bi^t fmall coufoU^ioa. 
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B^ this advice purfu'd by each fond maid, 
* Ne'er flight the fnbftance for an empty (hade : 
Rkh weighty fparks alone (hould pleafe and charm ye ;: 
Tor (hould fpoufe cooli, his gold will dways warm ycr 

ACT IL 

Enter Gaylefs and Sharps 

Gay* I'nRiTHEE be £eriou8| Sharp. Haft thou reallf 
X^ fiicceeded? 

Sharp. To our wifiies, Sir. In (hort, T have managed 
the biifinefs with fuch fkill and dexterity, that neither 
your circumftances nor niy veracity are fufpedted. 

Gay* But how haft thourexcufed me from the ball and 
entertainment ? 

Sharps Beyond expe6lati6n» Sir. — But in that partw 
ctilar, I was obliged to ^ave reeourfe to truth, and de- 
clare the real fituation of your affairs. 1 told' her, we 
had fo long difufed ourfelves to dreffing either dinnnera 
or fuppers, that I was afraid we (hould be but aukward 
in our preparations. Iii fhort, Sir, — at that inftant a cur-^ 
fed knawing feiied my ftomach, that I could not help 
felltng her, that both you and myfelf feldom make a 
good meal, now- a- days, once m a quarter of a year. 

Gay, Hell and confufion ! have you betray'd me^ vil^ 
lain ? Did you not tell me this moment, (he did not ia 
the leaft Aifped my ctrcumftances? 

Sharp. No more (he did, Sir, till I told her. 

Gay, Very well ;; and was this your ikili and dexte- 
rity? 

Sharpk I was going to tell you ; but you won't hear 
reafon : my melancholy (ace and piteous narration had 
fuch an cfft&. upon her generous bawels, that (he freelf^ 
forgives all that's paft. 

Cay, Does (he Sharp? 

Sharp Yes, and deiire? never to fee your face agam;. 
-ftnd, as a farther confideration for fo doing,^ (he has fent 
you half-a-guinea. \^S'howj the moneys 

Gay. What do you mean^ 

Sharp. To fpend it, fpend it j and regalr. 

Cay» ViUaini you have undone me ! 

Siarfi. 
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Sharp, What, by bringing you money, when yoB arc 
hot worth a farthing tn the whole world f Well, weU» 
then, to make you happy again, Pllkeep tt myfelf ; an<f 
wiih fomebody would take k in their head to load me 
with fuch misfortunes. l^Putf up the tmmeym 

Gay, Do you laugh at me, rafcal T 

Sharp. Who deferves more to be kughed at ? ha, ha, 
ha ! Never for tkc future, Sir, difpiite the fuecefs of 
my negociations, when even you, who know me fo welly 
can't help fwallowing my hook. Why, Sir, I could 
have played with you backwards and forwards at the 
end of my line, till 1 had put your fenfes into fuch a 
ferraentatfon, that you (hould not have known in air 
hour's time whether you was a fiih or a man. 

Gay, Why, what is* all this you have been teUing 
me? 

Sharp. A downright Ire from beginning to end. 

Gay And have you really excufed me to her ? 

Sharp. No, Sir ; but 1 have got this half -guinea ta 
make her excufes to you ; and inftead of a confederacy: 
1)etween you and me to deceive her, (he thinks (he has. 
brought me over to put the deceit upon you. 

Gay, Thou excellent fellow! 

Sharp. Don't loie time, but flip out of the houfe im<» 
mediately ; the back way, I bcHeve, will be the fafeft 
for you, and to her as faft as you can ; pretend vail fur* 
prife and concern that her indifpofition has debar r'd yoa 
the pleafure of her company here to-night : You need 
know no more ^ away. 

Gay, But what (hall we do, Sharp? Hcre^s her maid 
again. 

Sharp. The devil fhe « > ■■ I wifh I could poifoa: 
her : for I'm fure, while (he lives,^ I can never pro* 
fper. 

Enter Kitty. 

Kitty. Your door was open ; fo I did not ftand upon, 
ceremony. 

Gay. I am- forry to hear your miftrefs is taken fo fud« 
denly. 

Kit, Vapours, vapours only, Sir ; a few matrimonial 
omens, that^ tf ^ but I fuppofe Mr .Sharp has made 
her excules* 
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G^f. And ttlU SK I cao't iuvc the pbi&ro of ker 
^cnnpaDy tp- nights 1 ti«4 raade a fraaU preparaxioa s;, 
iut 'tit no matter ^ Sharp &aU go to tbie rc^ of the 
covipanyt %nA Ui them know 'tiaput oS- 

Kit* Not for thf world. Sir: oai| nuftrcfi W9A fie«^ 
fible you muft have provided fcMT bcr and tbc r«it of U^ 
cosipoAf ; fo 'Am^ ia rcfolvedt tho^ tkc caa't* the okher 
bdiea and .gentkmco fhaU paruiM of your eo^ttiiiijHi 
neat ; (he's vcjry gQod-oatuir'd* 

j/^r/. I bad better rua and let ^cm ki^ov 'tja dc« 

Kitty {,^>f^Mghmn\ 1 banc been with ^m altread]r^ 
and told '«m my Rwdrefs infifts upon their comings aa4 
they have ^U pcos^ifed to b« h<r« ;, ia pray daa't b< ua« 
iat any apprejkidioaa Uut your prcparatiopf wiU be 
thrown away. 

Gay^ But aa i cao't have her compai^i Mra Kittjr 
'twill be a greater pleafure la me* aiul a greater fmn- 
|JjoMfit to her, iQ d<f«r <Hir mtrtb ; bciide^ I qan't ca« 
jpy any th»irg at prefent^ and &e oot partake of it. 

Kit' Ohy lOt to b« fure^ but what can I do? Mf 
BiHlrefs will bave it (o$ and Mra Gad^about^ aJid tbii 
reft of the company, will be here ia a &w mijcuttes ;: 
tkere are tw& or three eoachfula of 'em. 

Shar^ i hen jny na&f r muft be ruta'di in l^e of 
fliy parts. £4^^^ 

<?«> {^ 1m Sharp.) Tit all over, Sharp,. 

Shiurfk I kaow it^ ^Sur 

04ry. I f^all go diftraded \ what (hall I da? 

M^/k WhyK Sir, aa «ur tooj^is are a little oi^t of fiir^ 
ffiture at pre&nt, take 'em into the captain's that lodgei^ 
Ibere, and let ^eai down to carda : if be i&^fbl come iu' 
abe mcaA tiiMf 1^11 eacnfe yDi» to binu 

Kit I have dilconcerted their affairs, I find ; I'll ba«f 
fome fport wit'h >m. Pcayr ^^ Gaylefs, don't order 
lAf> many tbmg» : they only make yoiY-a frfendly vifit ;; 
the more ceremony, you know, the lefs welcome. Fray^. 
9^t let mfc intreat yoi*. not to be profufe*^ If I /can be 
cf fervice, pray command me ;: my miftrefs has feut me' 
•n pur|»o£i! ;. wbtle Mr Sharp ia doing the buiiiiera with* 

•vt doon, I aiay U fm]^]f«4 wi^blv^ if you'U len^' 

m 
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Bie the kcj9 df your fide-board^ (to Sharp% 1*11 difpoie 
of your plate to the beft advantage. 

Sharp. Thank youy Mrs Kitty ; but it is dlfpofed of 
already. [^Knocking at the door. 

Kit. Blefa me, the coinpany*8 come ! I'll go to the 
door and condudl 'em into your prefence. 

{Exit Kitty. 

Sharp. If you'd condu6): 'em into a horfe pond, and 
wait of 'em there yourfelf, we ihould be tnore obliged 
to you, , 

Gay. I can never fupport this. 

Sharp. Roufe your fpirits, and put on an air of gaiety^ 
and I don't defpair of bringing you off yet> 

Gay, Your words have done it effeftually. 
Enter Mrs Gad -about, * her daughter and niece^ Mr 
Guttle, Mr Trippet, and Mrs Trippct. 

Gad. Ah, my dear Mr Gaylefs ! \.^W^^ ^'^» 

Gay. My dear widow I L^^ff^^ ^^'"^ 

Gad. Wc are come to give you joy, Mr Gaylefs. 

Sharp. You never was more miftaken in your life. 

l^ljde. 

Gad. I have brought fome company heie,' I believe, is 
not well known to you ; and i protef): I have been aH 
about the town to get the little I have * Priffy, my 

• dear — Mr Gaylefs, my daughter. 

* Gay. -And as handfome as her mother: you muH 

• have a hufband fhortly, my dear. 

• PrijUy. Pll aflure you I don't defpairi Sir. 

• Gad. My niece too. 

* Gay. I know by her eyes (he belongs to you, wl* 

• dow. 

« GadJ Mr Guttle, Sir, Mr Gaylefs ;— Mr Gaylefs^ 
Juftice Guttle. 

Sharpy. Oh, deftru6^ion ! one of the quorum. 

Gut. Hem! Though I had not the*honour of*any 
perfonal knowledge of you, yet at the inftigation of Mrs 
Gad -about, I have, without any previous acquaintance 
with you, throw'd afide all ceremony, to let you know 
that I joy to hear the folemnization of your nuptials it 
fo near at hand. 

Gay. Sir, though I cannot aofwer you with the fame 



rioctttioR^ howevQiry Sir». I th»nk yoja .wul). thcfiunr 
iincerity* 

G^» Mr and Mrs Trip|)ct, Sir ; th< propeireft hdy 
ia the world for jrotMr purpofc^ for ihe'U dance for foiur 
Md twentT bones, together.. 

Trip, My (i^ar Chades, I ajT* very angi:y with you, 
£uthj £q n^r marriage, and not let me know, 'twas 
bfti^baraufr: yom thought* I b^poiie^ I flionkl r.all]B you 
vpoii it ; but doar Mr» Trippvt here ha$ Ipt^ ago ei:^ 
dicated all my antimatrimonial principles. 

Mr J Trip, I eradicate S fc:^ Mr Trippet„ d^n't b^ fo 

A/V. Pray^ ladies,, walk ixyjLQ the nexfe room;; Mjf 
Sharp can't lay his cloth till you are £:t dawn to cards. 

Gadu Oae thing Ihadq^uite forgot, Mr Q^yleOi: my 
nephew, whom, you never ikw, will be ip, to#vn from 
France pvefently ; fo I left word to (end hiok htte^ yn* 
•9£diately to make one. 

Gay* You dx> n\e. haaouc> Madam. 

5'W?/u Ho, the Udiea choofe cajd^ or the fopyci firft ? 

Gap Supper ! what does the fellow mean ? 

Gui, Oh^ the (upper hj all m^aoA ; for I h^v^ e«^ea 
IU)thiog to fif qI^ iticc diDoer^ 

Siarji. Noc I uocq bO' M^udp^y was a fortoigbt.. 

Gtf> P»i>3^ ladjyesy walk ijito the next coo«n ;- i>barp» 
get things ready for fupper^ and QaJl the mufig. 

SAarp. Well i^d, Maft«r. 

G^^. Without ceremony, ladies. !^£»nfnt LfiJifis* 

Kit» riltQ.qgiy aiiiir9fs»V^dkthcikQQW^vecy>t^ing 
is ready for her appearance. [i?x// KiXiy% 

(Ju^tllc owi Sharp* 

GtU. Pray, Mr what's your name, don't bc long wttk 
fupper : Bojyt lMMk^> whk csa Ji diOt m the niesta time f 
&Mf»pigyre yoa itet one a pipe and {(ua< f9o4 wiii^» llltsy 
to divert vxk-^Ai tha.t way till fuppier*s re*dy« 

Siarp^ Qr fuppofc, Sir, you was to taike a tap tUt 
tbeQ,. there's a very eafy couch iathat clofct. 

Gut. The h^k thing in. the wodd ; I'U taJtQ ]^oi«r 
advice | but be fure' you wake me when fixpper is ^eadyv 

[ilx/zGiHtlc 

<Si^r/. Pray Hcav'n you may not wake till then— — 

What 



THE ItlW© VALET. tof 

TVIifitt a fine fitoifticm mj miafter ts In tft prcteat 1 I fnrvt 

Sromlfed him my srfHftantfc ; but his afiFatn afe h) f» 
efperatt a way, th^ 1 aiti ^frafd *tr8 otit ^f tny iQctli tb 
recover hlin. Well, fools have fo/tune, fays ati xM pro* 
veih, and a tcry true one it re ; fofmy tnafkrand i we 
two of the moil unfortunate noortals in the creation. 

£rrter Gaylefs. 
Gay. WeH, Sharp, I harvt frt ^tm doim to tards $ 
and now what have you to propofc ? 

Sharp. I hattre one fcheme left, which tn all probabi- 
lity may *fuccecd. The good citizen, T>verioaded with 
his laft mtai, ts talcing a nap in that clofet, in order tc^ 
get htm an appetite for your's. Suppofe, Sir, we IhouM 
make him treat us. 

Gay* 1 don't underftand you. 

Sharp, m pick his pock'et, and provide us a •fupper 
^th the booty. 

Gay. Mondrous ! for without con fidering the -vlllaiiry 

of it, the danger of waking him makes it impradicable ! 

Sharp. If he wakes, I'll fmother him, and lay hit 

death to Indigeliion — a 'vety commx)n death among the 

juftices. 

Gay. Prithee he fcrioas ; we have no time to lofet 
can yon invent nothing to drive 'em out of the houfe i 
Sharp. I can fire it. 

Gay. Shame and confuHon fo perplex 'me, I canML 
ffivc fnyfclf a moment's thought. 

Sharp. I'have it; did nOi Mrs 6ad*about fay htfr 
'ttephetv Would be here ? 
Gay. She did. 

Sharp. Say no more, but in to your company: if -I 
'don*t fend "cm out of the hoiife for the -night, V\\ at 
leaft frighten their ftomachs away ; and if this ftrata* 
gem fails, I'll relinqiirfh politics, and think tny under- 
ftanding no better than my neighbours. 
Gay, How (hall I reward thee, Sharp ? 
Sharp* By yocrr filence and obedience ; away to your 
company, Sht. X^Exit Gayiefs.] — Now, dearMadam For- 
tune, for once open yotir eyes, and bthold a poor un- 
feitunate tnan of pafts addrtffing you: now is yotrrtimc 
to convince yoitr foes, you are not tl>at blind whimfical 
t^borc they take you for ; but let 'em £ee| by your af- 

&Sdng 
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fifting mtf that men of fenfcy as well aa fools, are fooie* 
times Entitled to your fa?our and prote£lion.-~-»So 
much for prayer ; now for a great noife and a lie. [_Goef 
qfide and cries out\ Help, help, mafter ! help, gentle- 
men, ladies ! Murder, fire, brimftone ! Help, help» 

help! 
Enter Mr Gaylefs and the Ladles luith cards in their 
hands ^ and Sharp enters running and meets ^em. 

Gay. What's the matter ? 

Sharp. Matter, Sir ! if you don't run this minute 
with that gentleman, this lady's nephew will be mur- 
der'd : I am fure it was he ; he was fet upon at the cor- 
ner of the ftreet by four ; he has kilPd two ; and if you 
don't make hafte, he'll be either murdered or took to 
prifon* 

Gad^ For Heaven's fake, gentlemen, run to his af- 
fiflance. How I tremble for Meliflal This frolic of hcr's 
may be fatal. \^j1fide. 

Cay. Draw, Sir, and follow me. 

^Exit Gay. and Gad. 

7rlp. Not I; I don't care to run myfelf into needled 
quarrels; I have fuffercd too much formerly by flying 
into paflions : befides, 1 have pawn'd my honour to Mrs 
Trippet, never to draw my fword again; and in her 
prefent condition, to break my word might have fatal 
confequences. 

Sharp. Pray, Sir, don't excufe yourfelf j the young 
gentleman may be murder'd by this time. 

Trip, Then my ailiilance will be of no fervice to hims 
however— —I'll go to oblige you, and look on at a di- 
ftance. 

Mrs Trip. I (hall certainly faint, Mr Trippet, if yoa 
dmw. 

Enter GxxVXty difordered as from Jleep. 

Gut. What noife and confufion is this ? 

Sharp. Sir, there's a man. murder'd in the fireet* 

Gut, Is that all ? Zounds, I was afraid you had 

throw'd the fupper down — A plague of your noife — I 
(han't recover my ftomach this half hour. 

Enter Gaylefs and Gad-about, luith Meliffa in hoy's 
cloatbs^ drejfed in the French manner. 

1 Cad. 
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Gad, Well, but my dear Jemmy, you arc not hurt, 
fure ? 

McL A little with riding poft only. 

Gad Mr Sharp alarm 'd us all with an account of your 
being fet upoR by four men ; that you had kill'd two, 
and was attacking the other when he came away ; and 
when we met you at the door, we were running to your 
refcue. 

Mel. I had a fmall rencounter with half a-dozen vil- 
lains; but finding me refolute, they were wife enough 
to take to their heels : I believe I fcratch'd fome of 'em. 

\^Laying her hand to her f'wt>rd. 

Sharp. His vanity has fav'd my credit. 1 have a, 
thought come into my head may prove to. our advantage, 
provided Monfieur's ignorance bears any proportion to 
his impudence. \^Afide^ 

Gad. Now my fright's over, let me introduce you^ 
my dear, to Mr, Gaylefs. Sir, this is my nepbew. 

Gay. {faluting her.) Sir, I ftiall be proud of your 
friendfhip. 

MeL 1 don't doubt but we ihall be better acquainted 
in a little time. 

Gut Pray, Sir, what news in France ? . 

Mel. Faith, Sir, very little that I know of in the po- 
litical way : I had no time to fpeud among the politi* 
cians, I was ' 

Gay^ Among the ladies, I fuppofe. 

D/lel. Too much indeed. Faith, I have not philofo- 
phy enough to rtfift their folicitations ; you take me. 

[7i> Gaylefs ajtde^ 

Gay. Yes, to be a mod incorrigible fop : 'sdeath, this 
puppy's impertinence is an .addition to my mifery. 

\jyide te Sharp. 

Mel. Poor Gaylefs ! to what fhifts is he reduced ? I 
cannot bear to (ee him much longer in this condition; I 
fhall difcover myfelf. \Afde to Gad-about. 

Gad. Not before the end of the play : bcfide^j, the 
more his pain now, the greater his pleafure when relie- 
ved from, it. 

Trip. Shall we return to our cards ? I have a fans 
prendre here, and mud infift you play it out. 

Ladies. With all my heart. 
Vol. II. K ' MeL 
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MeL Alom tlonc, [^As the company goes out, Sharp 

ful/s Meliffa by the fleeve.'^ 

Sharp. Sir, Sir! Shall I beg leave to fpeak with you ? 
Pray, did you find a ban'k-notc in your way hither? 

Mel What, between here and Dover do you oican ? 

Sharp. Noy Sir, within twenty or thirty yards of this 
lioufe. 

Mel, You are drunk, fellow. 

Sharp. I an:> undone, Sir, but not drunk, Pll affurc 
you. 

Mel. What 18 all this > 

Sharp. I'll tell you, Sir : A little while ago, my ma- 
iler fent me out to change a note of twenty pounds ; 
but I unfortunately hearing a noife in the ftreet of, 
Damn-mc, Sir, and clafhing of fwords, and Rafcal, and 
jMurder, I runs up to the place, and faw four men up- 
on one : and having heard you was a mettlefome young 
gentleman, I immediately concluded it muft be you ; 
fo ran back to call my mafter ; and when I went to look 
for the note to change it, I found it gone, either flole 
or loft; and if 1 don't get the money immediately, I 
{hall certainly be turned out of* my place, and lofe my 
charadler— 

Mel. I fhall laugh in his face, l^fide.'] Oh, 1*11 

fpeak to your matter about it, and he will forgive you at 
my interceffion. 

Sharp. Ah, Sir, you don't know my mafter. 

Mel. I'm very little acquainted with him ; but I have 
heard he's a very good-natured man. 

Sharp. I have heard fo too ; but I have felt it other- 
wife : he has fo much good -nature, that if I could com- 
pound for one broken- head a day, I fhould think myfelf 
very well oflF. 

Mel. Are you ferious, friend ? 

Sharp. Look ye. Sir, I take you for a man of ho- 
nour ; there is fomething in your face that is generous, 
open, and mafculine ; you don't look like a foppifh ef- 
feminate tell-tale ; fo I'll venture ta truft you Sec 

here, Sir, \^/ho^s his head^^ thefe arc the efFefts of my 
matter's good- nature. 

Mel. Matchlefs impudence ! [-<^^<f.]— Why do you 

live with him tneu atter lucn ulage : 

Sharp. 
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Sharp. He's worth a great deal of money; and when 
he's drunk, which is comn^only once a-day, he's very 
free, and will give me any thing: but I deiiga to leave 
him when he's married, for all that. 

MeL Is he going to be married then ? 

Sharp, To-moirow, Sir; and between you and I, he'll 
meet with his match, both for humour and fomething 
elfe too. 

MeL What, ftie drinks too? 

Sharp. Damnably, Sir ; but mum— You muft know 
this entertainment was detign'd for madam to-night; but 
(he got fo very gay aftef dinner, that (he could not walk 
out of her own houfe ; fo her maid, who was half gone 
too, came here with an excufe, that Mrs MelifTa had got 
the vapours;, and fo fhe had indeed violently, here, here» 
Sir. [^Pointing to his head* 

Mel This is fcarcely to be borne [^AJtde.'] — Meliffa! 
I have heard of her; they fay fhe's very whimllcal. 

Sharp. Avery womm, an't pleafe your honour; and,, 
between you and I, none of the mildeft and wifeft of her 
fex — But to return,. Sir, to the twenty pounds. 

MeL I am furprifcd^ you who have got fo much mo- 
ney in his fcrvice, ftiould be at a lofs for twenty pounds 
to fave your bones at this jundure. 

Sharps I have put all my money out at intereft; I ne- 
ver keep above five pounds by me ; and if your honour 
would lend me the other fifteen, and take my note for 
it. \^Knocking: 

Mel. Somebody's at the door. 

Sharp. I can give very good fecurity \^Knockmg^ 

Mel Don't let the people wait, Mr 

Sharp. Ten pounds -will do» [^Knocking. 

MeL Allez vous en* 

Sharps Five, Sir. \^Knockmg^ 

MeL Je ne puis pa^ 

Sharp. J^ ne puis pas I — I find we (han't Underftand 
one another ; I do but lofe time ; and if 1 had any 
thought,. I might have known thefe young fops return 
from their travels generally with as little money as im^ 
provement. [5x// Sharp. 

MeL Hay ha, ha ! what lies does this fellow invent^ 
and what rogueries does he commit, for his mailer's fer* 

Ka * vicel 
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vice ! Thcr^ never, fure, wa« a more faithful fcrvant to 
his mafterj or a greater rogUe to the reft of mankind* 
But here he comes again: the plot thickens 4 I'll in and 
oMerve Gaylefa, \lExit Melifla. 

Enter Sharp he/on feveral perfom luith dijhes in their 

handsy and a cook drunk. 

Sharp* Fortune, I thank thee j the moft lucky acci* 
deiu! [-/^//^.] —This way, gentlemen ; this way. 

Cook, I am afraid I have miilook the hoofe. Is this 
Mr Trcatwdl's ? 

Sharps The fame, the fame : What, don't you know 
mc? 

^ Cook, Know you! — Arc you fure there was a ftippcr 
bcfpoke here? ~ 

Sharp, Yes, upon my honour, Mr Coofc \ the com- 
pany is in the next room, and muft have gone without^ 
hnd not you brought it. I'll draw a table. I fee you 
have brought a cloth with you ; but you need not have 
done that, for we have a very good flock of linen-^at 
tlic pawnbroker's. \^jifide.-^^ 

£Exst, and returns immediately draining in a tabic* 
Come, come, my boys, be quick ; the company began 
to be very uneafy; but I knew my old friend Lick-fpit 
here would not fail us. 

Cook. Lick-fpit! I am no friend of your'S; fo I defire 
Itfs familiarity : Lick- fpit too ! 

Enter Gaylefsj and Jiares. 

Gay, What is all this ? 

Sharp. Sir, if the fight of the fupper is ofFenfive, I 
;c;an eaftly have it removed. \Afide to Gaylefs* 

Gay. Prithee explain thyfelf, Sharp. 

Sharp. Some of our neighbours, I fuppofe, hare bc- 
fpoke this fupper; but the cook has drank away his me- 
Jnorf , forgot the houfe, and brought it here : however. 
Sir, if you diflike it, I'll tell him of his miftake, and 
fend him about his bufincfs. 

G/7y. Hold, hold; nectffity obliges me, againft my 
inclination, to favour the cheat, and feaft at my neigh- 
bour's cxpence. 

Cboh Hark you, friend, fs that your matter? 

Sharp. Ay; and the bcft matter in the world. 

Cwk. I'll fpeak to ^im then — Sir> I have, according 

to 
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to your commandfi, drefs'd as genteel^a fupper as my art: 
and your price would admit of. 

Sharp, Good again, Sir ; 'tis paid for. 

\jAJtde to' Gaylefs.. 
Gay, I don't in the leaft queftion your abilities, Mr 
Gook; and I'm obliged to you for your care. 

Cook. Sir, you are a gentleman — And if you would' 
look but over the bill, and approve it, [/>«/// out abilli\, 
you will over and above return the obligation.. 
Sharp. Ob the devil ! 

Gay, {.looking on a hilLy — Very well, I'll fend my manj 
to pay you to- morrow- 

Cook, I'll fpare him the trouble, and take it with me,i 
Sir — I never work but for ready money. * 
Gay. Ha! 

Sharp, Then you won't have our cuftom. — ^yffide,"--^ 
My mafter is bufy now, friend: Do you. think he won't: 
pay you? 

Cook,. No matter what I think; either my meat or my/ 
money. 

Sharp', 'Twill be very ill-convenient for him to pay;' 
you to-night. 

Cook. Then I'm afraid it will beall-convenient to pBy^ 
me to-morrow; fo, d'ye hear — 

Enter Melfffa, 
Gay, Prithee be advis'di.'sdeath, I (hall be difcovef M. . 

[Takes the^Cook aftder^ 
Mel, (/(? Sharp. ) What's the matter? 
, Sharp. The cook has not quite anfwer'd my mailer's * 
expectations about the. fupper, Sir, < and he's a little an- 
gry at him;, that's all. 

Mel, Come, come,- Mr Gaylefs, don't be uneafy; a', 
bachelor cannot be fuppofed to have things in the utmoft^ 
regularity; we don't expc6l it. 

Cook. But I do expert it, and will have it;- 
MeL What dots that drunken fool fay ? 
Cook, That I will have my money, and I won't^ftay^* 
^ till to-morrow — and, and^ — 

Sharp (runs andjlops his tnouth.) — Hold, hold! what: 
are you doing? Are you mad? 

Mel. What do you ftop the man*s breath for? 
Sharp, Sir, he was going to call you names.— Don't '« 

K3 b.''<-' 
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be abuiivCy Cook ; the gentleman is a man of hononr, 
and faid nothing to you : pray be pacify 'd^ you are in 
liquor. 

C<fok» I will have my — 

Sharp [holding JiiiL) Why, T tell you, fool, you mif- 
take the gentleman ; he's a friend of my matter's, and 

Las not faid a word to you, 'Pray, good Sir, go into 

the next room ; the fellow's drunk, and takes you for 
another. — You'll repent this when you are fober, friend. 
—Pray, Sir, don't itay to hear his impertinence 

Oay^ Pray, Sir^ walk in^ He's below your anger. 

Mel, Damn the rafcal ! What docs he mean by af- 
fronting mc ? — •' — Let the fcolmdrel go, I'll polifh his 
brutality, I warrant you. Here's the beft reformer of 
manners in the uriiverfe. \JDrani)s hh fmord,'^ — Let him 
go, I fay. 

Sharp, So, fo^ you have done finely now — Get away 
as fall as you can ; he's the moft courageous mettlefome- 

iftan in all England —Why, if his paffion was up, he 

could eat you — Make your efcape, you fool. 

Cooh I won't— Eat me! he'll find me damn 'd hard of 
digeftion thonghf— » 

Sharply Prithee come here ; let me fpetik with you. 

{They tjDalk ajidt^ 
Ether Kitty. 

Kit, Gad's me,^ is fupper on ihe table already? — Sir, 
pray defer it for a few moments ; my miflrefs is much 
better, and will be here immediately. 

Gay, Will fhe, indeed? Blefs me — I did not expcdl — 
btit however — Sharp! 

Kit» What fuccefs, Madam? {^Jtde to Melifla* 

Mel, As we could wifli, girl — ^bttt he is in fuch pain 
and perplexity, I can't hold it mit much longer. 

Kit, Ay, that holding out is the ruin of half our 
fcx. 

Sharp. I have pncify'd the cook \ and if you can but 
borrow twenty pieces of that young prig, all may go 
well yet ; you may fucceed, though I could not. Re- 
member what I told you — about it Itraight, Sir— - 

Gay, w^ir, ^'ir, \Jo MclilTa], I beg to fpcak a word 
with you: My fervant. Sir, tells me he has had the 
misfortune^ Sir^ to lofc a note of mine of twenty pounds^ 

vrhicb^ 
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which I -fen t him to receive— and the bankei^fl (hops be* 
ing fhut up, and having very little ca(h by me, I (hould 
bje much obliged to you if you woidd favour mc with 
twenty pieces till to-morrow* 

MH. Oh, Sir, with all my heart, \taking out her 
purfe^ ; and as I have a fra'all favour to beg ofyoui Sir^ 
the obligation will be mutual. 

Gay. How may I oblige you. Sir? 

MeL You are to be naarry'd, I hear, to Mdiffa. 

Gay, To-morrow, Sir. 

MeL Then you'll oblige me, Sir, by never feeing her 
again. 

Gay. Do you call this a fmall favour, Sirf 

MeL A mere trifle. Sir— Breaking of contrads, fuing 
for divorces, committing adultery, and fuch like, are 
all reckoned trifles now a-days ; and fmart young fel- 
bws, like you and myfelf, Gaylefs^ fhould be never out 
of fafhion. 

Gay. But pray. Sir, how are you concerned in this 
affair? 

MeL Oh, Sir, you muft know I have a very great re- 

rird for Melifla, and indeed (he for me : and by the bye, 
have a mod defpicable opinion of you ; for, entre nous, 
I take you, Charles, to be a very great fcoundrel. 

Gay. Sir! 

MeL Nay, don't look fierce. Sir, and give yourfelf 

airs Damme, Sir, I (hall be through your body elfe 

in the fuapping of a finger. 

Gay, I'll be as quick as you, villain ! 

[Z)nMiuj and makes at Melifla* 

A7/. Hold, hold, murder ! you'll kill my mtftre(s«« 
the young gentleman, I mean. 

Gay. r\h, her miftrefs! [Drops hiifnaori* 

Sharp. How! Melif!a!-^nay,then> drive away cart«— 
all's over now. 

Enter all the Company laughing. 

Gad. What, Mr Gaylefs, engaging with Melifla be- 
fore your time ? Ha, ha, ha ! 

Kit. Your humble fcrvant, good Mr Politician \Jo 
Sharp,] This is, gentlemen and ladies, the moft cele- 
brattd and ingenious Timothy' Sharp, fchemcr-general 

and redoubted ^fquire to the moft renowjied and fortu- 
nate 
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natc adventurer Charles Gaylcfs, knight of the Wofol 
Countenance : Ha, ha, ha !«— Oh that difmal face, and- 
more difmal. head of yours- 

[^Strikes Sharp upon the head*. 

• Sharp. 'Tia cruel in you to diilurb a man in his laft 
agonies- 

MeL Now, Mr Gaylefs !■ — ^What, not a word ? You- 
are fenfible I can be no Granger to your misfortunes ; 
and I might reafonably expc£l an excufe for your ill 
treatment of me. 

Gay, No,: Madam, filence is my only refuge ; for to 
endeavour to vindicate my crimes, would (how a greater, 
want of virtue than even the commiffion of them. 

MeL Oh, Gaylefs I ^twas poor to irapofe upon a wo- 
man, and one that lov'd you too! 
. Gay. Oh moft unpardonable ;, but my neceffities— 

Sharp, Aud mine, , Madam, were not to be match*d», 
I'm fure, o'this fide ftarving. 

Mel, His. tears have fofteued me at once Your ne* 

ceflities, Mr Gaylefs, with fuch real contrition, are toa 
powerful motives not to ^Sc€t the breaft already preju- 

dicM in your favour You have fufFer'd too much^als 

ready for your extravagance; and as 1 take part in your 
fufferings, 'tis eafing myfclf to relieve you: Knowj. 
therefore, all that's paft I ffeely forgive. 

Gay, Y.OU cannot mean it, fure ? I am loft in won-- 
der! 

MeL Prepare yourfclf for more wonder — You have 
another friend in mafquerade here. Mr Cook, pray 
throw afide your drunkennefs, and make your foberap-- 
pearance — Don't you know that face, Sir?. 

Cook. Ay, m after, what, have you forgot your frieiui 
Dick, a» you us'd to call me ? 

Gay, More wonder indeed ! Don't you live with my 
father? 

MfL Juft after your hopeful fervant there had left me, 
comes this man from Sir William with a letter to me ; 

• upon which (being by that wholly convinced of you» 
*■ neceflit'jiis condition) I invented, by the help of Kitty 

• and Mrs Gad- about, this little plot, in which your 

• friend Dick there has adled miracles, refolving to ttafc 

• you a little, that you might have a greater rclifh for a 
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*• happy turn in your a^iirs.' Nqw, Sir^ read < that 

* kttcr,' and complete your joy^ 

Ga^. [reads jy «* M«4a»r-Hrtfitathcr to the unfortu- 
^ Date young man>, who» I hear by a friend of mine^ 
^* (that by my defire hasbeen a continual fpy upon htm^ 
^ 18 making his addrcfies to you ; if he it fo happy as 
** to make himfelf agreeable to you, (whofe chara^r I 
*^ am charm'd with), I (hall own him with joy for my 
*^ foOy and forget hi& former folliea. 

** I am, Madam, 

** Your mpft humble fervant, 

,<« William GAVLEsa.** 

** P. S* I wiH be foon in town myfelf, to congratu- 
** late his late reformation and marriage." 
Oh, Meliifa, this is too much : Thus let me (how my 
thanks and gratitude, [kneeling^ Jhe raifes hifn\ 5 for 
here 'tis only due. 

Sharp* A reprieve ! a reprieve ! a rcpriev* ! 

Kit, I have been, Sir, a moil bitter enemy to yon % 
but fince you arc likely to be a little more convcrfant 
with ca(h than you have been, I am now, with the 
greatefi: fincerity, your moil obedient friend and humble 
fervant. And I ho.pe> Sir, all former enmity will be 
forgotten. 

Gay, Oh, Mrs Pry, I have been too much indulged 
with fbrgiveneffr myfclf, not to forgive leficr off e nc es in 
other people. ' ^ 

Sharp: WislI, then, Madam, fince my ma(!:«r has vouch- 
faPd pardon to your handmaid Kitty, I hope you'll not 
deny it to his fbotman Timothy. 

MeL Pardon! for what? 

Sharp, Only for telling you about ten thoufand lies. 
Madam ;. and, among, the reft, infinuating that your 
Lady (hip would-^- 

Mel. I underftand you ; and can forgive any thing. 
Sharp, that was de(ign'd for the fcrvicc of your matter ; 
and if Pry and you will follow our example, I'll give 
her a fmall fortune as a reward for both your fidelities* 

Sharp, I fancy, Madam, 'twould be better to halve 
the fmall fortune between us, and keep us both fingle ; 
for as we (hall live in the fame houfe, in all probability 
we may tafte the comforts of matrimony, and not b« 

troubled 
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troubled with its inconveniepces What fay yoti)' 

Kitty ? 

Kit, Do you hear, Sh«rp ; before you talk of the • 
comforts of matrimony, taftc tht comforts of a good 
dinner, and recover your fltfh a little ; do, puppy. 

Sharp, The devil backs her, that's certain ; and I am 
no match for her at any weapon. 

Mel. And now, Mr Gaylefs, tofhow I have not pro- 
vided for you by halves, let the mufic prepare themfelvcsj 
and, with the approbation of the company, we'll have a 
dance 

AIL By all means a dance. 

Gut' By all means a dance — after fuppcr tho*. 

Sharp. Oh, pray. Sir, have fupper firft, or I'm furc 
I (han't live till the dance is finifh'd. 

Gay, Behold, Melifla, as fincere a convert as ever 
truth and beauty made. The wild impetuous fallies of 
my youth are now blown over, and a moft pleafingcalm . 
pi perfe6i happinefs fucceeds* 

Thus Etna's flames the verdant earth confumc, 
But milder heat makes drooping nature bloom :. 
So virtuous love affords us fpringing joy, 
Whilii vicious pafiionsy as they bum> deftroy. 



EPILOGUE. 



Spoken by Mr G A R R I C K. 

Cf^HAT Vm a lying rogue, you all agrees 

And yet look round the tuorld^ and you ivillfet 
Hotv many more, my betters, lie as fajl as me, 
Againjl this vice ive all are ever railings 
And yet fo tempting is it, fo prevailing^ 
'Youlljindbutfenv tvithout this ufeful failing. 
Lady or Abigail, my Lord or Will, 
The lie goes round, and the baWs never Jlill, 
Jidy lies "Were barmlefs,toldtojhotv my parts ; 
And not like tbofe, tvben tongues belie their hearts, 
Jn all prof ejfions you tvillfnd this Jlatv ; 
And in the gravejl too, in Phyftc and in Laiv, 
the gouty Serjeant cries, ivith formal paufe, 
** Tour plea is goo4y my friend ^ don t farve the Mufi** 
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Stit 'when my Lord decrees for t'other Jide, 

Tour cojis offuit convince you ■ ■ ■ that he ly d, 

A Do£ior comes tvitb formal rvig and face j 

tirfi feels your pulfe, then thinis, and inoivs your cafe: 

** Tour fever s flighty not dangrousy I ajfure you ; 

* Keep toarmf anB repetator hauftus, 5/>, •will cureytuC* 

Around the bedy next day^ bis friends are crying : 

The patient diesy the DoBors paid for lying* 

The Poet J ivilling tofecure the Pit, 

Gives out, bis play has humour, ta/le, and xvit : 

^the caufe comes on ; and, tvbile the Judges try^ 

£acb groan and catcal gives the bard the lie. 

Nov) let us afk,pray, -what the Ladies do: 

7bey too loillfb a little, entre nous. 

** Lord^^fays the Prude, (her face behind her fan J ^ 

" Horn can ourfex- home any joy in man ? 

" As for my part, the befl -could ne'er deceive me ; 

** And tuere the race extinSl, ^tvould never grieve ma 

" Their ftgbt is odious ; but iheir toucb^ Gad I 

•* *rbe thought of that's enough to drive one mcd2* 

Thus rails at man thefqueamifh Lady Dainty ; 

Tet weds, atffty-fve, a rake oftiventy^ 

Injbort, a Beaus intrigues, a Lover s ftgbs. 

The Courtier's promife, the rich IVidoio s criei. 

And Patriot's zeal, arefeldom more than lies* 

Sometimes you'll Jee a man belie his nation, 

Nor to his country Jbow the Uajl relation. 

For injlance noiv ' ■ 

A cleanly Dutchman, or a Frenchman grave^ 

A/o6er German, or a Spaniard brave. 

An Englijhman a co%uard or aflave. 

Mine, though afbbing, ivas an honefl art ; 

I/erv'd my mafer, playd a faithful part : 

Rani me not therefore 'mongfl the lying crevo / 

Foribough my tongue 'wasfalfe,vty heart was trui. 
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Br HE^[Rr FIELDINGy Es^ 



■^■^p 



Dramatis Pe&^ona. 



Goodtjollly - 
Lucy^ his daughter, 
Bl0ery an apothecary, 
Coupee^ a dancin^-mafter, 
^avetf a finging-mafter, 
* iVornnvoody a lawyer,, 
Mr Thomas^ a footman, 



Brury'Lnm. 

Mr Shephard. 
Mrs Clive. 
Mr flarper. 
Mr Langucrrc. 
Mr Salway. 
Mr Macklin. 
Mr Efte. 



Sdinburgb, fjSz» 

Mr Charteris, 
Mrs Jackfon. 
Mr Hollingfv^orth. 
Mr Hallion. 
Mr Tannet. 

Mr Taylor. 



Scene, A Hall in Goodwill*^ Mou/e in tie Country, 



Goodwill folus. 

WELL, it IS to mc furprifing, that out of the mul- 
titudes who feel a pleafurc in'' getting an e(Ute» 
few or none ihould tafte a fatIsfa<ftion in bellowing it- 
Doubtlefs a good man muft have vaft delight in Ftward- 
ing merit ; nor will I believe it fo difficult to be found. 
I am at prefent, 1 thank Heaven and my own induftry, 
worth a good L. io,ooc, and an only daughter; both 
which I am determined to give to the moft worthy of 
my, poor relations. The traiifport I feel from the hope 
of making feme boned man happy, makes me amends 
for the many weary days and flecplefs nights my riches 
have coft me. I have fent to fummon 'em. The girl I 
have bred up under my own eye ; fhe has feen nothing, 
knows nothing, and has confequently no will but mine. 
I have no reafon to doubt her confent to whatever choice 

i fliall make. How happily muft my old age Aide 

4 awsgr. 
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away> between the affeftlon of an innocent and dutiful 
child, and the grateful return I may expe6l from a fo- 
much obliged fon -in-law ! I am certainly the happieft 
man on earth* Here (he comes. 

Enter l^ncy. 

Lucy. Did you fend for me, papa? 

Good. Yes ; come hither, child. I hare fent for yot% 
to mention an affair to you, which you, I believe, have 
not yet thought of. 

Lwy. I hope it is not to fend me to a boardings 
fchool, papa. 

Good, I hope my indulgence to you has been fuch^ 
that you have reafon to regard me as the bed of fathers. 
I am fure I have never deny'd you any thing but for your 
own good : Indeed I have confulted nothing elfe. It is 
that for which I have been toiling thefe many years; for 
which I have deny'd myfelf every comfort in life ; and 
from which I have, from renting a^farm of L.560 a- year, 
amaffed the fum of L.I 0,000. 

Lucy. I am afraid you are angry with me, papa. 

Qood. Be not frightcn'd, my dear child, you have done 
nothing to offend me. But anfwer me oiie quelllon— 
What does my little-dear think of a hufband? 

Lucy. A hufband, papa! O la! 

Good. Come, it is a qneflion a girl in her fixteenth 
year may anfwer. Shou'd you like to have a hufband^ 
Liicyi 

Lucy. And am I to have a coach? 

Good. No, no ; what has that to do with a hufband? 

Lucy. Why, you know, papa, Sir John Wealthy 's 
daughter was carry'd away in a coach by her hufband ; 
and I liave been told by feveral of our neighbours, that 
I was to have a coach when I was married. Indeed I 
have dreamt of it a hundred times. I never dreamt of 
a hufband in my whole life, that I did not dream of a •* 
coach. I hav€ rid about in one all night in ray ileep 
and methought it was the pureft thing!— 

Go9d. Lock up a girl as you will, I find you cannot 
keep her from evil counfellors. \_jljide.'] — I tell you, 
child, you mufl have no coach with a hufband. 

Lucy. Then let me have a c^ach without a hufband. ^" 
Vol. II. L Good* 
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Good. What, li^d you rather have a. co&A tfian a 

husband ? 

Lucy. Hum — I don*t knoW that — But if yoU*fi grt 
me a coacbi kt me sdone, I'll warrant I'll get me & huf- 
fcaod. 

AIR 1. Thomdif I £dnnoU 
Do y6U| papa» but find a coach» 

And leave the other to me, Sir; 
for that will mafke the lover approach, 
And I warrant we (han't difagree. Sir. 
No fj^rks will talk 
To gills that walk, 
Fve beard it, and I confide in't ; 
Do you then fix 
My coach and fix, 
I warrant I get one to ride in't, to ride in't, 
I warrant, iScc. 

Good. The gM-1 is out of her wits, fiire. Huffcy, ^ho 
j)ut thefe thoughts into your head ? You fhall have a 
^ood fobcr hufband, that will teach you better things. 

Lucy. Ay, but T won't though, if I can help it ; for 
Mifs Jenny Flant-it fays, a fober hufband is the worft 
fort of hufband in the world. 

Good. I have a mind to found tlie giirs inclinations. 
Come hither, Lucy ; tell me now, of all the inen you 
ever*faw, whom (hou'd you like btft for a hufband? 

Lucy. O fy, papa, I muft not tell. 

Good. Yes, you may your father. 

Lucy. No, Mifs Jenny fays I muft not tell my mind 
to any man whatever. She never tells a word of truth 
to her father. 

Good. Mifs Jenny is a wicked girl, and you muft not 
regard her. Come, tell me'the truth, or I (hall be 
angry. . _ ' 

Lucy. Why, then% of all the men I ever faw in my 
whole life- time, I like Mr Thomas, my Lord Bounce's 
footman, the^beft, a hundred thoufand times. 

Good. Ob fy upon you ! like a footman ? 

Lucy. A footman ! he looks a thoufand times more 
like a gentleman than either Squire Foxchafe or Squire 
Tankard, and talks moie like one, ay, and fmells more 

like 
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like one to. His head is fo prettily dreft^ done all down 
upon the top with fugar, like a frofted cake, with three 
little curls on each fide, that you may fee his ears a^ 
plain ! and then his hair is done iip behind jufl like a 
fine lady's, with a little little hat, and a pair of *charmii^£ 
white ilockings, as neat and as fine as any whitc-lceged 
fowl ; and he always carries a great fwinging ftick iw ^ 
bis hand, as big as himfelf, that he would knock any 
dog down with who was to offer to bite me. A foot- 
man indeied ! why, Mifs Jenny likes him as well as I do; "■ 
and fhe fays, all the fine young gentlemen iha| the la-- 
4ies in London are fo fond of, are juil fuch perfons ai 
he is. — ^ — Icod, I fhould have had him before now, but 
that folks, told me I fliould have a man with a coach ; 
^nd that methinks I had rather have, a great deal. 

GooA. I am amaz'd! But I abhor the mercenary tem- 
per ia the girl worfe than all— What, child, would you 
kaye any one with a coach ? Would you have Mir Acbumi^ 

Lufy* Yes indeed would I, for a coach. 

Good, Why* be is a cripple, and can fcarcc valk ^crob- 
the room. 

Luty. What figpifies that ? 

AIR II. Wully Honey. 
When he in a coach can be carry*d» 

What need has a man to gol 
That women for coaches are marry'd^ 

I^m not fuch a child but I know* 
But if the poor crippled elf 

In coach be not able to roam. 

Why then I can go by.myfelff 

And he may e'en flay at home- 

Enter Blifter. 

Blift* Ifiv Goodwill, your hmnble &rvaa.t. I have riS 
twelve long miles in little more than an hour. I am glad 
- to fee you fo well ; I was afraid, by your ixieffage— - 

Good, That I had wanted your advice, I luppofe: 
Truly, coz, I fent for you on a better account— *— -Lu- 
cy, this is a relation of your's you have i^o;^ feen a great 
;whilc, ipy coufin Blifter the appthecary. 

L^. O la! I hpp^ that gineatt bugie mn i^ jiot to bp 
my huiband* 

L % Bij/n^ 
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Bliji» My coufia 13 well grown, and looks healthy. 
What apothecary do you employ ? He deals in good 
drugs, I warrant him. 

Good, Plain wholefom^'' food and exercifc are what (he 
d^Is in. 

Blift. Plain wholcfome food is very proper at fome time 
of the year, with gentle phyfic between whiles. 

Good^ Leave us a little, my dear Lucy. I mud talk 
with your coufin. 

Lucy. Yes, papa, with all my heart — I hope I (hall 
never fee that great thing again. * \^ExiU 

Good. I believe you bf gin to wonder at my meflage ; 
and will perhaps more, when you know the occafion of 
it. In (hort, without more preface, I begin to find 
myfclf going out of the world, and my daughter very 
eager to come into it. I have therefore refolv'd to fee 
her fettled without farther delay. I am far from think* 
ing vaft wealth nece(rary to happinefs : Wherefore, as I 
can give her a fufficicnt competency, I have determined 

y» to marry her to one of my own relations. It will pleafe 
! me, that tht fruits of my labour (hould not go out of 
the family. I have fcnt to feveral of my kinfmen, of 
( whom (he (hall take her choice ; and as you are the firft 
*■ here, if you like my propofal, you (liall make the &rfi ap- 
plication. 

BliJ}, With all my heart, coufin j and I am very much 
oblig'd to you. Your daughter feems an agreeable young 
woman, and I have no averfion to marriage. But pray, 
why do you think yourfelf going out of the world? Pro- 
per care might continue you in it a confiderablc while* 
- Let me feel your pulfc. 

Good, To oblige you; though I am in very good 
health. 

fflift. A little feverifh — I vvould advife you to lofe a 
little blood, and take an emulfion, with a gentle emetic 
and cathartic. 

Good. No, no, I will fend my daughter to you ; but 
pray keep your phyfic to yourfelf, dear coufin. ^Exit* 
Blijl. This man is near feventy, and I have heard 
never took any phyfic in his life ; and yet he looks as 
well as if he had been under the do6lor's hands all his 
Ufetimc. *Ti8 ftrangcj but if I marry his daughter, the 

fooncr 



bf^^ hit dka >t^ better, f t is ap odi ^\m pf hi,B tj^ 
marry her in this man&er : but he is very rich ; wi, fo», 

|b jsAud^ tjt^e better* -^Sfjx^ a &m%c dQiv;47 'ti^l Ifo 

jnatt^j hgr ^PQC ,1? ncwr ih^e w,flrfc. 

< A I R III. i!0»0^, round fie miUi 
*■ in women we beauty or wit. may admire $ 

< Si^ig^tfToU lerol^ 

* Sut fure^ as we have tfaem^ aiforely they^U tirei: 

< Oh*ho, will they fo? . ' 

/ ^raa4 ibr J^t^c^e. dai9t,ie< ,th^ wift .tl^erfli^x^ .^^^ Wl^ 

I* SJAg trpllerql: 
^ And frugally keep but a plain difli at home; 

* OhhiJ, do tWy fo? / 

* Who marries a ,t»eauty, mud hate her when old p 

* Sing trol lerol. 

^ But the older it grows, the more precious the goUi 

* Ohho,.i5itfo.>: 

JSnfer Lucy. 
jOb) here comes my miftrefs. W^at a .pos ftall X.fay t»> 
htrri I never made love in my life. 

Lucy. Papa has fept me hither; but if It .was not j^r-, 
fear of a boarding- fchool, I am fure I would .not have: 
come ; but they fay I fhall be whipt theret.and a hufband: 
.can'tjvhipjne let pie do what I will; that's one good! 
thing. 

B/{fi. Won't you pleafe to fit down, coufin^ 

'Lucy» ye8,.thank you, Sir. Since I muft jflay with^ 

you, I may as well fit down as not. L-^fiA^* 

Blifl. Pray, coufin, how do you. find. youjrfelfi 

Lucy, Find myfelf ? 

Blift. Yes ; how do ye d6 ? Let me feel your pulfe*. 
How do ye flcep o'njghts? 

Lucy* How ?: why, upon my back generally: 

£lifi» But 1 mean, do you deep without intetrui^ionf* 
are you not rcftlefs?. 

Lucy^ I tumble and.tofs agood deal fon&etimes.; 

JBliJi^ Hum! Pray how long do you ufually ileep?- 

Lucy. About ten or eleven hours. 

J3iijl. Is your ftomach good? Uo yoa c?it:witKaTi ap/- 

Li jtctitci? 
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be governed ^y ji M#^ •' VJ^ ^^^7 % fMO*«f thing 
too, that you will tel} jpeyOJie ^19^ b^9i£ ftiamagc, and 
pother afterwards^ for that carriage alters a man pro- 
^Igiouflf, 

pliji. No. chSd, i flisdl he juft the fame creature I 
^m now, unlets in pne qircumftancei I iha^ have a huge 
jtair oi horns upon my head* ^ 

Lucy. 9i^aU yo^ i that's pure ; ha, ha, what a conn* 
(qal .Agure you will make I b^t how wl)l you make 'em 

grow? 

Bliji* It 18 you that will make 'cm grow. 

faticy^ $haU II ^y jroles, then PU do't as foon as ever 
I can; for t long to iee 'em. Do, tell vtt how I IhaU 
do it. . 

^iift. Every other man you kifs, I fliall have a pair of 
horns grow. 

Lucy. By goles! then, you fhall have horns enough;,- 
but 1 fancy you are Joking now. 

A I R V. Buff'coau 
Ah,. Sir, I girefs 
You arc a fibbing, creature* 
BJifl. Becaufc, dear Mifa, 

You knew not hum^n nature.. 
Lucy* Marry.'d men,^ 1*11 be (worn, 

I have i'een without horn. 
B10. Ah, child! you want art to unlock it r. 
The fecret here lies* . 
Men now are fo wife, 
To carry their horns in their pocket* 

Lucy» But you fliaU wear your's on your head; for 1 
&all like 'em better than atiy other thing about you. 

BliJ}. Well, then, Mifs, I may depend upon you ? 

Luay. And I may depend upon you^ 

Blijh Yes, my dear. 

Lucy. Ah, but dbn't call me fo; I hate you fhould call 
me fo. 

Bliji. Oh, child, all marry'd people call one another 
.my dcar^ let 'em hate one another as much as they 
will 

Luey. Do they? Well then, my dear — ^^Hum ! I think 
ihere is not any great matter in the word neither. 
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Blift, Why, amongft your fine gentry, there is fcarce 
any meaning in any thing they fay. Well, I'll go to 
your papa, and tell him we have agreed upon matterSf 
and have the wedding inftantly. ^ 

Lucy, The fooner the better. _ - 

Bitfl. Your fervant, my pretty dear. \ExiU 

Lucy, Your fervant, my dear. Nafty, greafy, ugly 
fellow. Well, marriage is a charming thing though : I 
long to be married more than ever I did for any thing ^ 
in my life : fincc I am to govern, I'll warrant I'll do \l 
purely. By goles, I'll make him know who is at home 

Let me fee, I'll pradice a little. Suppofe that 

chair was my hufband ; and, ccod, by all I can find, a 
chair is as proper for a hufband as any thing elfe : Now^ 
fays my hufband to me, How do you do^ my dearf 
Lard, my dear, I don't know how I do ! not the bet- 
ter for you. Prayy my dear^ let us d'lHe early tO'day.-^^ 
Indeed, my dear, I can't. — Do you intend to go abroad » 
tP'day? — No, my At^r.^r^h^n you 'willjiay at home ?-— 
No, my de&r.-^Shall nve ride out? — No, iny dear. 
Shall *we go a-vijiting? — No, my dear. I will never 

do any thing that I am bid, that I am refolv'd ; and 
then Mr Thomas! O good> I am oat of my wits. 

AIR VL BefyBell. 
La ! what fwinging lies fome people will tell ! 

I thought when another I'd wedded, 
I muft have bid poor Mr Thomas farcwel. 

And none but my hufband have bedded : 
But I find I'm deceived ; for as Michaelmas day 

Is flill the forerunner of Lammas, 
So' wedding another is but the right way - / 

To come at my dear Mr Thomas. 

Enter Coupee. 
Heyday! what fine gentleman is this? 

Coup, Coufin, your mod obedient and devoted hutablc 
fervant- 

Lucy. I find this is one of your fine gentry, by his ^ 

not having any meaning in his words. 
Coup. I have not the honour to he known to ypUf 

coufin I 
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couiia ; but your father ha«,beeii fp kiad to give me 
admiflion to your fair hands. 

Lucy. O GezDJui Cancer! What a fine charming quia 
this is! 

Coup. My name, Madam, is Ccupc^, and I have the 
honour to be a dancing- niafier. 

Lucy. And are you came to teach me to danced 

Coup. Yesy my dear, I am come to teach you a yery 
pretty dance. Did you never learn to dance ? 

Lucy, No, Sir, not I; only Mr Thomas taught me 
one, two, three. 

Coup. That's a very great fault in yi>ur education f 
and it will be a very great happinefs for you to amend 
it, by having a dancing-mafter for your hufband. 

Lucy. Yes, Sir; but I am not to have a dancing- 
mailer ; my pap^ (ays I'm tp have a nafty flinging apo? 
thecary. 

Cot^. Your papa fayi l Wha^ figniCes ^hat yp^f 
papa Qiys ^ 

Lucy. Wbf|t! muft I not mihd what my pap^ fyj^^ 

CoupL Noy no ; you are to fqllow your py^n inctin^* 
tlons. I think if |he has ^ny eyes, I may venti^re tc^ 
trull 'eip. [^^de.2 — Your father is a very co|nical qv^^tc 
old fellow, a very odd kind oif a fiily fellow, and you 
ought to laugh at him. 1 1^ pardon though for my 
freedom. 

Lucy. You iieei npt aflc my pardon, for I 411^ not at 
all angry ; for between you and I, I ^hinlf: him a« qdd 
queer a feljiow, as you can do fpr ypfur lif<?* J- hope yeu 
won't tell him what I fay. 

Coup. 1 tell hipal I hate him for his barb^romf ufage 
of you ; to Ipck up a ypung lady of beauty, wit, ^nd 
fpirit, without eyer fuffering her to }earn tp dance: 
Why, Madam, not learning to dance, is abfolute ruin 
to a young lady. I fuppofe be ti^pk care enough you 
ihould learn to read* 

Lucy, Yes, I can read very well, and fpell too* 

Coup, Ay, there it is ; why now, that's more than I 
f^n do. AU parents take care to indruft their ch^dren 
in low mechanical things, while the genteel fcieoce^ ^xp 
aegje&ed. Fprgiye pie^ Mafiom, ^ le.a4» if I fb^vr 

my- 
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inyjefftt yotfr ftet, afoA t(m iieirer t6 rift tiB lifted u^ 
with the ^lei^dfiiig fii^ off javtr fstSkB. 

Lucy* Lardy Sir> ! I don't knov what to fay fo tirefe 
fine^ thingB-— Hc% a I^tire ftl'an. [jffide* 

C&uf. liligHt I ho^e t6 oBtafh the l^ft %6*k of your 
love ; the leaft fparlri Madani> i^oKxId blo# tip a flliiiib 
in me) that notking e^er coaM ^nertcfr. O hide thole ^ 
lovely eyes, iidr dirt thefr fiery rays tipoft itie, left I am ^ 
confum^d-^-^ShsiH \ hope you will think of me ? 

Lucy^ I ftiall think of you more than I will let you 
know. \AJtd9. 

Coup. X't^iH you not anfwer me ? 

Lucy* La ! you make me bluih fo, I know not whsit 
to fay. 

Co^p* Ay, that is from not having learnt to danee : 
a dancirig-mafler would have cur'd her of that. Let me 
teach you what to fay, that I may hope ybu will codde- 
Icend to 'make me your hufb^nd. 

Lucy* No, I won't fay that ; but 

AIR VIL Tiuced Side. 

O prefs me not, Sir, to be wife 

To a man whom I never can hate ; 
So fweet a fine gentleman's life, 

Should never be four'd with that fate. 

But foon as I married have been, 

Ungrateful I will not be nam'd ; 
Oh ftay but a fortnight, and then. 

And then ybu (hall — Oh, I'm afham'd. / 

Coup, A fortnight ! bid me live to the age o f - of 
•Mr What's- his- name ? the oldefi man that ever 



liv'd. Live a fortnight after you arc marrried ? No, 
unlefs you refolve to have me, I will refolve to put an 
end to myfelf, 

Lucy. O do not do that; but indeed I never can hate 
you ; and the apothecary fays ne woman marries any , ^ 
man (he does not hate. 

Coup. Ha, ha, ha ! Such mean fellows as thofe every 
fine lady muft hate ; but when they marry fine gentle- 
men, they love them as long as they live. 

Lucy, 0} but 1 would not have you think I love. you. 
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I afiiire you I don*t love you: I have been told I mnft 
not tell any man I love him. 1 don't love you, indeed 
I don't. 

Coup. But may I not hope you will ? 

Luhy. Lard^ Sir, I can't help what you hope ; it is 
. equal to me what you hope. Mifs Jenny fays, I muft 
^ tlways give myfelf airs to a man I like. \^Afide. 

Coup. Hope, Madam* at lead, you may allow me : 
the cruelleft of your feX| the greatefttyrants^ deny not 
bopet 

Lucy. No, I won't give you the leaft crumb of hope. 
-—Hope indeed ! what do you take me for I I'll alTure 
•you ! N09 I would not give you the lead bit of hope, 
though I was to fee you die before my face. It is a 
pure thing to give one's fclf airs. ^Afide, 

Coup. Since nothing but my death will content you, 
you (hall be fatisfy'd ev'n at that price. \_Pulls out bis 
kitt,"] — Ha, cur fed fate ! I have no other inftrument of 
death about me than a fword, which won't draw. But 
I have thought of a way ; within the orchard there is 
an apple-tree ; there, there, Madam ! you fhall £ee me 
hanging by the neck. 

There fhall you fee your dancing- mafter die ; 
As Bateman hang'd for love— e'en fo will !• 

Lucy, O ftay 1 La, Sir, you're fo hafty Mall 

I tell you the fir ft time I fee you ? Mifs Jenny Flant-it 
has been courted thefe two years by half a dozen men, 
and nobody knows which fhe'll have yet; and mull not 
I be courted at «all I 1 will be courted : indeed fo 1 
will. 

Coup. And fo you ihall ; I will court you after we are 
married. 

Lucy. But will you indeed ? 

Coup. Yes, indeed ; but if I fhould not, there arc o- 
thers enough that would. 

Lucy. But I did not think married women had ever 
been courted though. 

Coup. That's all owing to your not learning to dance. 
{ Why, there are abundance of women who marry for 00 
other reafon, as there are feveral men who never court 
any but married women* ^ 

2 Luc]» 
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Lucy.' Well theny I donh much care if I do auuny 
you ; but hold, there i« one thing-^-biit tHat does not 
much fignify. 

Cauf, Witt is ity nfjr dear? 

Lmcy. Ody I promit'd the apothecary juft now; 
that'g all 

Coup, Welly fliail I fly then, and put every thing ia 
readinefs ? 

Lucy. Ay, do; I'm ready. 

Coup. One kifs before I go, my deareft angel t and 
now one, two, three, and away. ^Exitm 

Lucy. O dear fweet man ! He's as handfome as an 
angely and as fine as a lord. He is handfomer than Mr 
Thomas, and, icod, almoft as well dreiib, I fee now 
why my father wou'd never let me team to dance : for^ 
by goles ! if all dancing-maders be fuch fine men as this, 
I wonder every woman does not dance away with one. 

la, now I think on*t, he puU'd out his fiddling- things 
mad I did not aik him to play a tone upon't ; icod, he 
(hall teach me to dance too-^ — he (hail play, and I'll 
dance ; that will be pure* O laj what's here \ another 
beau I 

Enter Quaver. 

^uav. Madam, your fervant. I fuppofe my coufim 
Goodwill has told you of the happinefs he dcfigns me. 

Lucy. No, Sir, my papa has not told me any thing 
about you* Who are you, pray? 

^uav. I have the honour of being a diftant relation 
of yours; and I hope to be a nearer one. My name is 
^^avevy Madam ; I have the honour to teach fome of 
the firft quality to fing. 

Lucy, And are you come to teach me to fing ? 

^uav. I like her defire to learn to fing ; it is a proof 
of an excellent underftanding \AJtdc.'\ Yes, Madam, 

1 will be proud to| teach you any thing in my power ; 
and do believe I (hall not yield to any one in the fcience 
of fingiag. 

Lucy. Well, and I (hall be glad to learn ; for I have 
been told I have a tolerable voice, only I don't know 
the notes. 

^av. That, Madam, may be acquired; a voice 
Vdu II. M can- 
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cannot. A voice muft be the gift of nature ; and it la 

the grcateft gift nature can beftow. All other petfec« 

tionsy without a voice» are nothing at all. Mufic is al« 

/ lowed by all wife men to be the nobleft of the^fcicnces : 

^ wiioever knows muficy kaowa every thin^ 

Lucy. Come then, begin to teach roe, for I long to 
learn. 

^av. Hereafter I fhall have time enough. But at 
prefent I have fomcthing pf a different nature to fay to 
you. 

Lucy. What have yon to fay ? 

AIR VIII. Dimi Caro. 
^av. Deareft charmer, 

Will you then bid me tell 
What you difcern fo well, 
By my expiring fighs. 
My doating eyes, 
v/ My doating eyes ? 

Look through th* inftruAive grove, 
^' Each objeA prompts to love : 
See how the turtles play. 
Each objed prompts to love : 
All nature tells you what I'd fay. 

Lucy. O charming! delightful! ^ 

^av* May I hope you'll graut 

Lucy. Another fong, and I'll do any thing. 

^oVm Dearcft creature. 

Pride of nature ! 

All your glances 

Give me trances. 

Deareft, isfc. 

V Lucy. Oh, I melt, I faint, I fwoon, I die I 

^uav. May I hope you'll be mine ? ' 
Lucy. Will you charm me fo every day I 
' ^uav. And ev'ry night too, my angeL 

Enter Coupee. 
Coup. Heyday ! what do I fee \ my miftrefs in aao- 
ther man's arms \ Sir, will you do me the favour to tell 
me what buiinefs yo«i have with that lady \ 
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^av. • Pray, Sir, be fo good at to teU me what btfi- 
ticfs you have to aik ? 
Coup, Sit! 

^uav. Sir! i^> 

Coup, Sir, this lady is my miftrefs. 
^av. I beg to be excus'd for that. Sin 
Coupm Sir! 
^uav* Sir! 

AIR IX. 0/^/ thefimpU, l^c. ' 

Ci'^i^. Excufe me» Sir ; zounds, what d'ye mean ? 

I hope you don'^t give me the lie. 
^uav. Sir, you miftake me quite and clean ; 

Indeed, good Sir, not I. 
Coup. Zounds, Sir, if you had, I'd been mad ; 

But I'm very glad that you don't* 
^av. Do you challenge me, Sir ? 

Coup* Not I, indeed. Sir. ^^ 

^4av^ Indeed, Sir, I'm very glad on't. 

Lucy, Pray, gentlemen, what's the matter i I be*^ 
feech you, fpeak to me, one of you. '» 

Coup. Have I not reafon i ^Did I not find you in his 
arms ? 

^av. And have I not reafon i Did he not fay yott 
was his midrefsy to my face ? 

AIR X. M(f/fy Mog. 
Lucym Did mortal e'er fee fuch two fools ? 

For nothing they're going to fight ; 
I begin to find men are but tools. 

And both with a whifper I'U bite. 
With you I am ready to go, Sir^ 

I'll give t'other fool a rebuff: {To Coupee 
Stay you but a fortnight or fo. Sir, 

I warrant I'll grant you enough. {To Quav.- 

J^fMv. Damnation! 
Coup. Hell and confufion ! 

[They dra*viif Lucy runs out*, 
' Enter Bli&tr. 
BHft, For Heaven's fake, gentlemen, what's the mat* 
ter ? I ^rofefs I am afraid you are both diforder'd^i 

M z f raiiL 



1S6 THE VIRGIN UNMASKED. 

Fray, Str^ give me leave to fed your pulfe ; I wiA yoa 
are not light-headed. 

Cwp. What if it to youy Sir, what I am ? 

^^Mv. How dare you interfere between gentlemeBy 
firrah? 

Coup* I have a great winA to break my fword about 
your.head> you dog ! 

J^jMcr. I have a great mind to run you through the 
fcody^ you rafcal ! 

Coup. Do you know who we are ? 

j^sMv. Ayi ay, do you know whom yo« have to do 
with? 

Biift. Dear gentleman ; pray, gentlemen.— —I wift 
I had nothing to do with you ; I meant no harm. 

Coup* So much the worfe, firrah ; fo much the worle. 

^uav» Do you know what it is to anger gentlemen ? 

lEnter Goodwill. 

Cood. Heyday 1 What, are you fencing here, gentle* 
men? 

Blijl, Fencing, quotha ! they have almoft fenced me 
out of my fenfes, I am fure. 

Coup. I (hall take another time. 

^^v. And fo (hall I. 

Coodm I hope there it no anger between you. You 
are nearer relations than you imagine to each other.— 
Mr Quaver, you was lent out of England young $ and 
you, Mr Conpee, have liv'd all your lifetiine in Lon- 
don ; but I aflure you, you are coufin-germans : let me 
introduce you to each other. 

Coup* Dear coufin Quaver I ' 

^uav* Dear coufin Coupee. 

£M. It's but a blow and a kUs with thelie fparki» I 
find. 

Coup. I thought there was fomething about him I 
could not hurt. 

' Good. Here is another relation too, whom you do not 
know. This is Mr Blifter, foa to your nnde Blifter the 
afMthecaiy. 

Coup. I hope you will excufe our ignorance. 

SHJt. Yes, CKHifin, with all my heart, fince there is 
at ham cooie oo't $ but if you will take my adwe, 

you 
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you (hail lioth immediately lofe fome- blood, and I wilL 
order each of you a gentle purge. 

* Enter Wormwoood. 

* Worm. Your fervant^ coufin Good\viil. How do you 
« do, Mafler Coupee? How do you do^ Mailer Blifterf 

* The roada arc very dirty $ but I obey your fummonsj 

* you lee. 

* Good. Mr Quaver, this is your coufio Wormwood! 

* the attorney. 

« Worm. I am very glad to fee you. Sir. I fuppofer 

* by fo many of our relations being aflembled, this is a* 
*- family law-fuit L come upon. I (hall be glad to have 
^ my inftrudions as foon as poffible, for I muft carry 
' away fome of your neighbour's goods with execution^ 
< by- and- bye. 

* Good. 1 fcnt for you on the account of no law-fuit 
•- thi« time- la fhort, I have refolded. to difpofe of my 
*■ daughter to one of my relations: if you like her, cou- 
« fin Wormwood, with L. 1 0,000, and you (hould hap*i- 
•- pen to be her choice — 

* Bliji. That's impoffible s. for. ihe has promised md' 

* sdread]^ 

* Coi^. And'mr;: 

* ^av. And me* 

•• Worm. How! has flle promised three of you? ■ ■■ 
•- Why then, the two that mifs her, will have very good' 

* a6^ions aorainll him that has her. 

* Goodi, Her own choice muft determine; and if that 

* fall on you, Mr Blifter, I muft infift on your leaving 
•• off your trade, and living here with, me; 

* Blift. No^ Siiv I cannot confent to leave off my 
^ tasade. 

' Good* Pray, gentlemen, is not the requefi reafoB«» 
^ ablef 

* jill. Oh, certainly, certainly. i 

' Coup. Ten thonfand pounds to an apothecary, in* 

* deed! 

* ^uav. Not leave off his trade! 

* Coup, If I had been an apothecary, I believe I (ho)4d 
^ not have made many words. 

* Good. I dare fwear you will not) coufin, if (he (hould 
<■ make choice of you. 

M 3 < &«£. 
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< Con^. Hicre is (bme dilerence though between ui^ 

* mine is a genteel profeffiooi and I (hall not leave it off 

* on any account. 

* Good* I'll be judged by Mr (^over here, who has 
^ been abroad and feen the world. 

* ^U0v> Wttj reafonablcy very reafonable— -This man» 
^ I feey has excellent feiifci. and can diftinguiih between 

* arts and fciences. 
^ Good* I am confident it would not be eafy to prevail 

^ OQ you to<cotttinue the ridiculou»art of teaching people 
< tofing. 

* ^^f^ Ridiculous art of teaching to fiogi Do yoii 
^ call nittfic an art, whidi is the uobleft of ali fciencesi 
f 1 thought yoiii a man of fenfe^ but I fin d .* 

' Coup* And I find too» 
« BUft. And fo do I. 

* Wotmok Welly, tt is furprSSng that men (hould Be 
^ fuch foolsy that they (houldi hefitate at leaving off dieir 

V « profeffioBS (on L. 10,000* 

* Good. CoufiA Wormwoody you will leave off your 
-^ pradicCf I am furc. 

^'Worntm Indeedi Sir» but I will not. I hope yoo 

* don't put me' upon a fooling with fiddlers and dbui*^ 
s cing- mailers. No man need be aiham'd of marrying 

* his daughter to a practitioner of the law. What 

* would you do without lawyers? Who'd know his owft 

* property? 

* BUJt. Or without phyficians, whoM know when he 

* was well? 

< Coupn If it was not for dancing-mafters, men might 
^ as well walk upon their heads as their heels. 

< ^uav* And if it was not for finging-niaftcrs, they 
' might as well have been all born dumb.' 

Good. Ha! confufion ! what do I fee? my daughter 
jn the hands of that fellow. 

EntfT Lucy and Mr Thomas. 

Lucy* Pray, papa, give me your blefiing: I hope yon 
won't be angry with me, but I am married to Mr Tho- 
mas. 

Good. Oh Lucy 9 Lucy! Is this the return you make 
to my fatherly fondoefs? 

Lwy. Dear papa, forgive me; I wonU de fo any 

mors* 
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BKHre«*-^lDdced I (hotild have keen petjurcd» if I had not 
had hinEi. — Aitd I had not had him neither^ but that he 
net me when I Was fnghtea^d and did iot know what I 
4id. 

Good. To marrf a footman! 

Tho. Why, loc^ ye. Sir ; I am a footman» 'tis tmef 
but I ha?e good acquaintance in life. I have kept verf 
good company at the hazard-table ; and when I have 
ether cloaths on, and money \tk my pockety they will be 
eery glad to fee me again. 

* Wonn* Hark ye, Mr Goodwill ; your daughter 19 

* an heirefs. Ill put yon in a way to profecute this fel ^ 

• k)w.» 

BUJi. Did not you promiCe me. Madam? 

Coup* Ajr did not you promife me. Madam? 

^uav. And me too? 

Lucy. You have none of you any reafon to complain ; 
if I did promife you aU, I promis'd him firil* 

< Worm* Look ye, gentlemen* if any of you will em- 
* . ploy me* I'll undertake we (hall, recover piirt of her 

• fortune/ 

^umh If yon had given yoer daughter a good eda- 
eation> asd let her learnt mii£c» it would have put fofter 
things into her head. ^ 

Biift* This comes of your contempt of phyfic. If {he 
bad been kept in a diet» with a little gentle bleeding» 
and purging, and vomiting, and bliftering, this had ne- 
ver happened. 

* Worm. You ihould have lent her to town a term or 
' two, and taken lodginss for her near the temple, that 

* Ihe. might have converied with the young gentlemen of 
f the law, and feen the :World. 

« A I R XL Bujh of Boon. 

* Lwy* Oh,, dear papa, don't look fo grums 

* Forgive me, and be good: 

* For tho' he's not fo great as Ibmet 

* He ftin is flcOi and blood. ^ 

* What though he's not fo fine as beaus, 

* In gold and filver gay; 

< Yet he, perhaps, without their deaths,. 
^ May have more charms than they** 

Tbo. 
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The, Your daughter has married a man of fome learn- 
ing, and one who has feen a little of the worlds and whc 
by his love to her> and ohedience to you, will try to de* 
Icrve your favour* * As for my having worn a livery, 
let not that grieve you ; as I have liv'd in a great fa- 
milyi I have feen^ that no one is refpeded for what 
he isy but for what he has : the world pays no regard! 
at prefent to any thing but money ; and if my ovrtk 
induftry (hould add to your fortune, fo as to intitle 
any of my poilerity to grandeur,, it will be no reafon 
againft making my fon or grandfon a lord, that his fa- 
ther or grandfather was a footman. 
Good. Ha ! thou talk'ft like a pretty fenfible fellow r 
and I don't know whether mj daughter has not made a 
better choice than (he could have done among her booby 
relations. I fhall fufpend my judgment at prefent, and 
pafs it hereafter according to your behaviour. 

T/^o, I will try to defer ve it (hould be in my favour*. 
« IVornti I hope,, coufin, you don't expcd 1 fliould lofc 

* my time. I expe6l (iz and eight-pence for my jour« 

* ney. 

< Good. Thy profeffion, I fee> has made a knave of 

* whom nature meant a fooL Well, I am now convinced) 
< 'tis lefs difficult to raife a fortune, than to find cot 
» worthy to inherit it.' 

AIR XIL The Tork/hire Ballad. . 

Blifler. 
Had your daughter been phyfic'd well, Sir, as (he ought,« 
With bleeding,, and blid'ring, and vomit, and draughty 
This footman had never been once in her thought. 

With his down, down, &c. ' 

Coupee* 
Had pretty Mifs been at a dancing-fchool bred, 
Had her feet but been taught the right manner to tnad, 
Cad's curfe, 'twould have put better things in her headi 

Than bis down, down, &c. 

^aver. 
Had (he learnt, like fine ladies, inftead of her pray'rSi 
To languifh and die at Italian fof^ airs, 
A footman had never thus tickled her cars^ * 

With his dowD, down, &c» 
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Tou may pliyfic» and mufic, and dancing enhance* 
In one 1 have got them all three by gooid chance; 
My doAov he'll be» and he'll teach me (o dancct 
With hit down, down, ^c. 

And though foft Italians the ladies controol^ 
He fwears he can charm a fine lady, by Gole I 
More than an Italian can do for his foul^ 
With a down, down, &c« 

My fate, then, fpedlatorSy hangs on your decree; 
I have brought kind papa here at laft to agree; 
If you'll paidon the poet, he will pardon me* 
With my down, down, &c 

Let not a poor farce, then, nice critics purfue; 
But like honeft-hearted good-natur'd men do; 
And dap to pleafe us, who have fweat to plesife yoo^ 
With our down, down, &c. 

Choh^s. 
Let not a poor farce, theni &c. 
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PROLOGUE. 



J^BATnktrious revolutions in our arff 

Since 'thijpii firfifung ballads in a earti 
My nature fratnd the witty ivar to laage. 
And lay the deep foundations oftbefiage^ 
from bis own foil tbat bard bis figures drew •* 
7be gaping crowd tbe mimic features tnetv^ 
And tbe btoeuljefl nmtbfire ele£irie fetv, 
Succeeding times^ more poUfb^d and refnd^ 
7« rigid rules tbe comic mufe confitt d. 
Mobbed of tbe nai^ rid freedom ofberfong^ 
In artful meafures now^Jhatt along. 
No Jprigbtly failles roufe tbejlumb^rin^piit 
31bsiia^grovfM mere arebOe^ inr wit^ 
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TV Aor/ and ladders bat cv^d ber cares ^ ^ 

CoHvenieHt clofeU^ and afnug back^airs ; 

' Twxt ber and Satire bas dijfelv d ibe league^ 

And jilted Hummar to enjoy Intrigue, 

7ogam the fujf* rage of tbit p^^d age^ 

We bring tn'-nigbt -a granger on tbefiage : 

Hi* fire De Vega; we conjefs tbis truth ^ 

JL^yau nufiaie bimfor a Britijb youth. 

Severe the eet^ure on my feeble pen, 

NegleSting mannert^ tbatf>e cities men, '" X\ 

Thur, if I bum or ha, or name report^ 

'77/ Serjeant Splitcaufe from the Inns of Court i 

If at the age that ladies ceafe to dance, 

TV romp at Ranelaghy or read romance^ 

I dratv a doxvager inclind to man. 

Or paint ber rfigefor china or japan^ 

the true original is quickly known. 

And Lady Squab proclaim* d throughottt the texoHt 

But in the following group let no man dare 

*To claim a limb, nay, not a^ngle hairs 

What gallant Briton can bejiub afot 

To orwn the child a Spaniard has begoff 



A C T I. 

Scene, a Lodging* 

Young Wilding ^WPafii^lion difcovered. 

AYouMG Wilding. 
ND am I now, Papillion, pcrfcdly equipped ? 

Pap. Perfonnc mieux. Nobody better. 

rWild. My figure? 

Pap, Fait a peindre. 

rm/d. My ^ir> 

Pap, Libre. 

r Wild. My addrefe ? 

Pap. Parifiene, 

T Wild. My hat fits cafily under my arm ; not like 
the draggled tail of my tattcr'd academical habit. 

Pap. Ah, bicn autre chofe. 

T Wild. Why, then, adieu Alma Mater, and bien 
▼cnue la ville de Londre ; farewell to the fchools, and 
wckomc the theatres ; prcfi4cnt8, proftors, fliort com- 
mons 
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mons with long graces^ muft now give place to playSf 
bagnios, long tavern -bills with no graces at all. 
Pap. Ah, bravoy bravo! 

Y Wild. Welly but my dear Papillioiii you muft give 
me the chart du paye. This town is a new world to me; 
my provident papa» you know, would never fufier me 
near the fmoke of London; and what can be his motive 
for permitting me now, I can't readily conceive. 

Pap. Ni moi. 

T Wild. I (hall, however, take the liberty to conceal 
my arrival from him for a few days. 
Pap. Vous avez raifon. 

Y Wild. Well, my Mentor, and how am I to manage? 
Dired my road : where mud I begin i £^ut tiie delnte 
is, 1 fuppofe, of confequence ? 

Pap. Vraimcnt. 

YWild. How long have you left Paris, PapilEon? 

Pap. Twelve, dirteen year. 

Y Wild. I can't compliment you upon your progrefs 
in EnglUh. 

Pap. The accent is difficult. 

Y Wild. But here you are at home. 
Pap. C'eft vrai. 

Y WUd. No ftranger to fafhionaUe places. 
Paf. O faitc! 

YWild. Acquainted with the fafhionable figures of 
both fexes. 

Pap. Sans doute. 

YWild. Well then, open your leAure: And, d*yc 
hear, Papillion, as you have the honour to be promoted 
from the mortifying condition of an humble valet to the 
important charge of a private tutor, let us difcard all di- 
ftance between us. See me ready to (lake my thirft at 
your fountain of knowledge, my Magnus ApoUo. 

Pap. Here then I difdofe my Helicon to my poetical 
pupil. 

YWild Hey, PapiUion? 

Pap. Sir? 

YWild What is this? why, you fpeak Englilh! 

Pap. Without doubt. 

Y Wild. But like a native. 
Pap. To be furc. 

1 Ywm. 
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YWiid, And what am I to conclude from all this? 

* Pap> Logically thus, Sir: Whoever fpeaks pure 
Englifh is an Englifhman. IJpeak pure Englifh ; ergo, 

I I am an Englifh man. There's a categorical fyllogifm 

* for you, major, minor, and confequence. What ! do 

* you think, Sir, that whilfl you was bufy at Oxford, £ 
' was idle? No, no, no. 

* T Wild. Well, Sir, but not with (landing your plea- 
' fan try, I mud have this matter explained. 

* Pap, So you fhall, my good Sir ; but don't be ia 

* fuch a hurry. You can't fuppofe I would give you the 
^ k-ey, ttnlefs I meant yon fhould open the door. 

* TW-ild. Why then, prithee, unlock it, 

* Pap. Immediately. But by way of entering upon 

* my poft as preceptor, fufFer me firft to give you a hint. 

* You mull not expe6l, Sir, to find here, as at Oxford, 

* men appearing in their real chara^ers : every body 

* there. Sir, knows that Dr MufTy is a fellow of Maud- 

* lin, and Tom Trifle a fludent of Chrift-church ; but 

* this town is one great comedy, in which not only the 

* principles, -but frequently the perfons, are feigned. 

« rWild. A uftful obfervation. , 

* Pap. W^y now, Sir, at the firfl coffeehoufe I (hall 

* enter you, you will perhaps meet a man, from whofe 

* decent fable drefs, placid countenance, infinuating be* 
^ haviour, (hort fword, with the waiter's civil addition 
« of ji di/h ofcsffee/or Dr Jtilapy you would fuppofe him 

* to be a phyfician, 

* rWild Well? 

* Pap Does not know diafcordium from diaculum. 
'* An abfolute French fpy, concealed under the fhelter of 

* a huge medicinal perriwig. 

* rWild Indeed! 

* Pap, A martial figure, too, it is odds but you \K*tt 

* encounter; from whoft fcars> title, drefs, and addfcfs, 

* you would fuppofe to have had a fiiare in every adioa 

* fince the peace of the Pyrenees; runner to a gaming* 

* table, and bully to a bawdy -houfe. Battles, to be furc, 
< he has been in — with the watch; and frequently a pri* 

* fbncrtoo in the round-houfe. 

« rWild. Amazing! 

* Pap, In (hort, Sir, you will meet with lawyers wh« 
Vol. II. N • praftife. 
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* praEtife fmuggling, and merchants who trade upon 
< Houi^nQw-heath ; reverend athcifts, right honourable 
-* Iharpcrs, and Frenchmen from the county of York. 

* TWild. In the laft lift, 1 prefume, you roll. 

• Pap, Juft my fituation. 

< T wild. And pfay, Sir, what may be 3rour mntivc 

* for this whimfical transformation? 

« Pap, A very harmkfs one, I promife you. I would 

* only avail myfclf at the expence of folly and preju- 

* dice. 

« rWUd, As how?' 

Pap. Why, Sir But, to be better underftood, I 

believe it will be neceflary to give you a ihott iketch oi 
the principal incidents of my life. 

rWild. Prithee dou 

Pap. Why then, you are to know. Sir, that my for- 
ifter fituation has been rather above my prefent condition, 
fcaving once fuftained the dignity of fub-preceptor to 
<)ne of thdfe cheap rural academies with which our coun- 
ty of York is fo plentifully ftocked. 

TWUd. But to the point : Why thiadifguife? why 
renounce your country ? 

Pap. There, Sir, you make a little miftake ; it was 
Itty country that renounced me. 

TWUd, Explain. _ ' 

Pap, In an inftant: upon quitting the fchool, and 
firll cortwng to town, I got recommended to the compi- 
ler of the Monthly Review. 

TJVild, What, an author too? 

Pizp. Oh, a voluminous one. The whole region of 
the belles lettres fell under my infpeftion; phyiic, divi- 
nity, and the mathematics, my miftrefs managed her- 
felf. There, Sir, like another Ariftarch, I dealt out 
fame and damnation at pleafure. In obedience to the 
caprice and commands of my mafter, I have condemn'a 
books I never read ; and applauded the fidelity of a tranf- 
lation, without underftanding one fyllable of the origi* 
inal. 

T Wild, Ah ! Vvhy, 1 thought acutenefs of difccrn- * 
ment, and depth of knowledge, were neceffary to accom- 
plifh a critic. 

Pap. Yes, Sir; but not a monthly one. Our method 

was 
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vas yerj concife. We copy the title-page of ;i new book ; 
we never go any further. If we are ordered tp praife itr 
we have at hand about t^n i^ords^ which, fcatter'd 
through as many periods, effe6iually do^s the buiinefs $ 
as, <* laudable defign, happy arrangemei)t» fpirited lan« 
^* guage, nervous fentime»t, elevation of thougl^t, con- 
** cluiive argument.'* If we arc to decry, then we have, 
** unconneded, flat, falfe^ illiher^» ftri£ture, reprehen- 
*^ iible, unnatural:" And thus, Sir, we pepper the au- 
^or, and foon rid our hands of his wori:. 

rmid. A ihort recipe. ' 

Pafi, And yet. Sir, you have all the materials that 
are neceflkry: Thefe are the arms with which we engage 
authors of every kind. To us all fubje^ls are equal ; plays 
or fermons, poetry or pqlitics, muilc or midwifery, it is 
the fame thing. 

T IVild. How came you to rcfign this cafy employ- 
ment ? 

Pap^ It would not anfwer. Notwithftanding what 
we fay, people will judge for them&lves ; our wor)c 
hung upon hand, and all I could get from the publiCher 
was four (hillings a-w^ek ^nd my fma}l |)cen Foor pit- 
tance ! 

TJVUd. Poor, indeed. 

Pap* Oh^ balf-ft^rvM me» 

T fVtld, What was your next change ? 

Pap,, I was mightily puzzled to choofe. < Some would' 
*' have had me turn player, and others methodiijt preach* 

< er ; but as I had no money to build me a tabernacle, I 

< 4^d not think k could anfwer r and as to player, 

^ whatever might happen to me, I was determined not 

* to bring a difgrace up9n my family ; and fo I refolv'd 
*- to turn- footman^ 

« rWil4- Wifely refolV'd; 

* Pap. Yes, Sir, but not fo eafily executed*. 

* riviid. No! 

* Pap. Oh no. Sir. Many a weary ftep have I takeai 
« after a place. Here I wa» too old, there I was too- 

* young ; hefe the lafl livery wa* too big, there it war 

* too little; here T was aukward, there 1 was knowing :; 
' Madam difliked me at this hpufe, her ladyfhip's wo- 

* man at the next : fo that I was as^ puch puzzled to>' 

N X ^ fiudl 
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* find out a place, as the great Cynic philofopher to dif- 

* cover a nian. In fhort, I was quite in a date of defjpair/ 
when chance threw an old friend in my way that quite 
retrieved my affairs. 

^IVild. Ptay, who might he het 

Pap, A little bit of a Swifs genius, who head" been 
French ufher with me at the fame fchool in the country* 
I opened my melancholy ftory to htm over three penny- 
worth of beef- a- la -mode, in a cellar in St Ann's. My 
little foreign friend purs'd up his lanthorn jaws, and 
with a fhrug of contempt, >* Ah, maitre Jean, voui 
n'avcz pas la politique ; you have no finefTe : to trive 
here, you muft ftudy the folly of your own country.** 
•* How, Monfieur!^' " Taifez vous: keep a your tongue. 
Autrefois I teach you fpeak French, now I teach-a you 
to forget Englifh. Go vid me to my lodgement, I vrl 
give you proper drefs, den go prcfent yourfelf to dc 
fame hotels, de very fame houfe ; you will find all dt 
doors dat was (hut in your face as footman Anglois, will 
fly open demfelves to a French valet dc chambre." 

r/F/A/. Well, Fapillion? 

Pap. Gad, Sir, I thought it was but an honeft arti- 
fice, fo I determined' to follow my friend's advice. 

riVill Diditfuccccd? 

Pap. Better than expe<ftatIon. My tawny face, long 
queu, and broken Englifh, was a pafie-partout. Befides, 
when I am out of place, this difguife procures me many 
refources. 

rWild. As how? 

Pap. Why, at a_pinch. Sir, I am either a teacher of 
tongues, a frifeur, a dentift, or a dancing-mader: thefe^ 
Sir, arc hereditary profcffions to Frenchmen. But now. 
Sir, to the point : As you were pleafed to be fo candid 
with me, I was determined to have no referve with you. 
You have ftudied books, 1 have ftudied men ; you want 
advice, and I have fome at your fervicc. 

r Wild. Well, I'll be your cuftomer. 

Pap. But guard my fecret. If I fhould be fo unfortu- 
nate as to lofc your place, don't (hut me out from every 
other. 
. T IVild. You may rely upon me. 

Pap^ In a few years I ihall be in a condition to retire 

from 
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&om bufinefs ; but whether I (hall fettle at my family^ 
feat, or pafs over to the continent, is as yet .unydetermi* 
ned. Perhaps, in gratitude to the country, I may pur- 
chafe a roarqui/ate near Paris, and fpend the money £ 
kave got by their mean^ generoufly amongftthem* 

TWild, A grateful intention.^ But let us fally* 
Where do we open ? 

Pap. Let us fee — one o'clock — it Is a fine day: the 
Mall will be crowded* 

rWildi Allons. 

PaJ>> But' don't ftare. Sir : funrcy every thing with aa- 
an air of habit and indiiference. 

T Wild^ Never fear. 

Pap. But I would, Sir, crave a moment's audience^ 
upon a fubje6l that may prove very material to you» 

rWild, Proceed. 

Pap> You will pardon my prcfumption ; but you have,, 
my good mafter,, one little foible that I could wiih you 
to corre£^. 

rWild, What' is it?' 

Pap. A;id yet it is a pity too, you do it fo very, 
well. 

T Wild* Prithee be plain. 

Pap. You have, Sir, a lively imagination, with a mofc 
Eappy turn for invention. 

rmid. Well. 

Pap. But now and then .in your narratives you arc hur- 
ry'd, by a flow of fpirits, to border upon^he improbable^, 
a little given to the marvellousi 

Y Wild. I under ftand you: what, I amfomewhat fub-- 
ipa to lying? 

Pup^. Oh, pardon me, Sir; I. don't fay that; no, not- 
only a little apt to embellifli ; that's all. To be fure it: 
ift a fine gift, that there is no difputing : but men In 
general. arc fo ftupid, fo rigoroufly attach'd to matter of: 
faft — And yet this talent of yours is the very foul andi 
fpirit of poetry; and why It fh on Id not be the fame in> 
grofe, I can't for my life determine. 

TWild. Yon would advife me, then^ not to be quite: 
fo poetical in my profe? ^ 

Pap. Why, Sir, if you would dcfccnd a little to thc^ 

N 3L ly-i- 
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grovellin? comprehenfion of the million^ I think it would 
be as well. 

r^//i. PUthihkofit. 

Pap, Befides, Sir, in this town, people are more fmoky 
and fufpicious. Oxford, you know, is the feat of the 
mufes; and a man is naturally permitted more ornament 
and garniture to his converfation, than they will a&ow 
in this latitude. 

T Wild. 1 believe you are right. But we fhall be late. 
D'ye hear me, Papillion : if at any time you find me 
growing too poetical, give me a hint; your advice (han't 
be thrown away. - \ExiU 

Pap. I wifli it mayn't ; but the difeafe is too rooted 
to be quickly removed. Lord, how 1 have fweat for 
liim ! yet he is as unembarraflcd, eafy, and fluent, all the 
time, as if he really believed what he faid. Well, to be 
fure, he is a great mailer; it is a thoufand pities his ge- 
nius could not be converted to feme public fervice. I 
think the government fhould employ him to anfwer the 
Bruflels Gazette. I'll be hang'd if he is not too many 
for Moniicur MaUbert, at his own weapons. [Exit. 

Scene, The Park. 
Enter Mifs Grantam and M'tfs Godfrey, and Servant. 

MGr. John, let the chariot jro round to Spnng- 
gardens; for your miftrefs and 1 (hall call at Lady Bab's, 
Mifs Arabella Allnight's, the Countefs of Crumplc's, and 
the tall man's, this morning. My dear Mifs Godfrey, 
what trouble I have had to get you out ! Why, child, 
you are as tedious as a long morning. Do you know 
now, that of all places of public rendezvous I honour fhc 
Park? forty thoufand million of times preferable to the 
play-houfc! Don't you think fo, my dear? 

M God. They are both well in their way. 

M Gn Way! why, the purpofe of both is the fame; 
to meet company, i'u't it? What, d'ye think 1 go ihtrc 
for tl>e plays, or come here for the trees? ha, ha! well, 
tliat is well tnoiigh But, O Gemini! I beg»a million 
of pardons: You are a prude, and have no relifh forlbc 
little innocent liberties with which a fine woman may 
iiitiulge henelf in public. 

A Cod. Liberties in public! 

MGt. 



THE L Y A R. rsr 

M Cr. Yes, child ; fach as encoring a fong at ait 
opera, interrupting a play in a critical fcene of diftrcfs, 
hallooing to a pretty fellow crofs the Mall as lend as if 
you were calling a coach. Why, do you know now, 
my dear, that by a lucky flrrokq in drefs, and a few high 
airs of my own making, I hai^e had the good fortune 
to be gazed at and followed by as great a crowd, on a 
Sunday, as if I was the Tripoly ambaffador? 

MGsd: The good fortune, Ma'am! Surely the wifh 
of every decent woman is to be unnotic'd in public. 

MGr* Decent r oh, my dear queer creature, what a 
phrafe have you found out for a woman of fafhion ! De- 
cency is, child, a mere bourgeois, plebeian quality, and 
fit only for thofe who pay court to the world, and not 
for us to whom the world .pays court. Upon my word, 
you miift enlarge your ideas : You are a fine girl, and 
Ve muft not have you loft ; I'll undertake you myfclf. 
But, as I was faying — Pray, my dear, what was I fay- 
ing? 

MGbd. 1 profefs I don^^t: recolleft'. 

MGr. Hey! — Oh, ah! the Park. One great reafon 
for my loving the Park is, that one has fo many oppon- 
tunities of creating connections. 

MGod: Ma'am! 

M Gr. Nay, don't look grave. Why, do you know 
that all my male friendfhips are form'd in this place? 

MGod. It is an odd fpot: But you muft pardoii mc 
if I doubt the poffibility. 

M Gr. Oh, r will convince you in a moment ; for here 
feems to be coming a good fmart figure that 1 don't re^ 
colleft. I will throw oat a lure. 

MGod, Nay, for Heaven's fake! 

MGr, I am determin'd, child: that is — 

MGod» You v/ill excufe my withdrawing. 

MGr* Oh, plcafc yourfelf, my dear. 

lE'xit Mifs Godfrey. 
Enter Young Wilding ^I'th Papillion. 

TJVild. Your Ladyfhip's handkerchief, Ma''am. 

MGr. I am. Sir, concern'd at the trouble — 
. T Wild, A moft happy incident for me. Madam ; a» 
chance has given me an honour, in one lucky minute, 
that the moft diligent attention has npt been able to 

procuic 
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procure for me m the whole tedious round of a revoTyin^. 
year. , - ^ 

MGr, Is this meant to me, Sir? 

TWiid» To whom «lfe, Madam'? Surely^ you muft 
)iave mark'd iny rerpe6lful aiilduity,- my uninterrupted' 
attendance; to play^, operas, balls, rout^, and ridottos^. 
I have purfued you like your fhadow ; I have be(iege4 
your door for a glimpfe of your exit and entrance, like 
91 diflreiTed creditor, who has no arms, againfl: privUege 
but perfeverance. 

Pap. So, now he i* in for it ; flop him who pan. 

T Wild' In (hort, Madam, ever fince I quitted Ar 
merica, which I take now to be about a year, I have a*- 
faithfully guarded the live-long night your ladyfhip's^ 
portal, ^s a centinel the powder magazine in a fbrti&e^i 
city. 

Pap. Quitted America! well pulPd. 

iJ/Gr. You have fery'd in America then? 

TWild, Full four years, Ma'am: and duriiig thajtr 

whole time, not a iingle a£lion of confequence, but L 

had an opportunity to fignalize myfclf ;. and I think I 

may, without vanity, affirm, I did not mifs the occadon*. 

^ You have heard of Quebec, I prefume ? 

Pap. What the deuce is he driving at now ? 

T Wild' The projed tofurprifc that place was thought 
a happy expedient, and the firft. mounting tlie breach a 
jgallant exploit. There indeed the whole army did me: 
juftice. 

M Gr. I have heard the honour of that conqueft at» 
jtributed to another name. 

TlVild. The mere taking the town,. Ma'am. Bujt 
that's-a trifle : Sieges now-a-days are reduc'd to certain- 
' ties; it is amazing how minutely exa6t'we, who know: 
the bufinefs, are at calculation. For inflance now, we 
will fuppofe the commander in chief, addreffing himfelf 
to me, was to fay, "' Colonel, I want to reduce that 

fortrefs; what will be the expcnce?'' ^** Why, pleafe 

your highnefs, the reduction of that fortrefs will cod 
you one thoufand and two lives, fixty-nine legs, ditto, 
arms, fourfcbre fraAurea, with about twenty dozen of 
flefh- Wounds." 

MGr* And you fhould bcneaf the mark? 

XJVildi 
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TWild. To an odd joint. Ma'am. But» Madam» ft 
IS Qot to the French alone that my feats are confin'd': 
Cherokees, Catabaws, with all the Aws and Ees of the 
continent, have felt the force of my arms. 

Pap. This Is too much, Sir. 

T Wild Hands off! Nor am I lefs adroit at a treaty. 
Madam, than terrible in battle* To me we owe the 
friendfhip of the Five Nations ; and I had the firft 
honour of fmoking the pipe of peace with the Little 
Carpenter. 
, M Gr, And fo young ! 

T Wild, This gentleman, though a Frenchman and 
an enemy, I had the fortune to deliver from the Ma- 
hawks, whofe prifoner he had been for nine years. He 
gives a moil entertaining account of their laws and cu> 
nonns : he (hall prefent you with the wampum belt and 
9 fcalping-knife. WHl you permit him. Madam, jufl to^ 
give you a taile of the military -dance, with a ihurt fpe* 
cimen of their war- hoop. 

Pap* For Heaven's fake ! 

M Gr, The place is too public. 

Y Wild. In fhort, Madam, after having gathered at. 
many laurels abroad as would garnifh a Gothic cathedral 
at Chriftmas, I returned to reap the harved of the welU 
fought field. He^e it was my good fortune to encoun* 
ter you; then was the vidlor vanqiiifhed ; what the enemy 
could never accomplifh, your eyes in an inftant atchiev'd; 
prouder to ferve here than command in chief elfewhere; 
and more glorious in wearing your chains> than in trl-^ 
uniphing over the vanquifh'd world. 

M Gr. I have got here a moft heroical lover : But I 
fee Sir James Elliot coming, and muft difmifs him. 
[[-/^</tf.]— — Well, Sir, I accept the tendre of your paf- 
fion, and may find a time to renew our acquaintance }. 
at prefent it is neccflary we Ihould feparate. 

T Wild* " Slave to your will, I live but to obey 
you." But may I be indulged with the knowledge of 
your refidence \ 

MGra. Sir? 

T Wild. Your place of abode. 

M Gt% Oh, S'Wf you can't want to be acquainted 

wilii* 
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vith thit; ^tt have a whole year flood centinel at mj 
' ladyfhip's portal. 

r mid. Madam, I— I-,I— ^ 

MGr. Oh, Sir, your fervant. Ha, h^^ ha ! What» 
you are caught ? ha, ha, ha ! Well, he has a maft ia- 
trepid aiTurance. Adievi, my Mara. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Pup* Th^t laft was an unlucky queillon. Sir. 

T Wilif* A little mal-a-propos, I muii confefs. 

Pap. A man {hould have a good memory who deals 
nucli in this poetical profe. 

r Wild. Poh ! I'U CooR re-eftahlifh my credit. Bat 
} mvft know who this girl is. Hark ye, Papillioa^ 
could not you contrive tp pump^qut of her footman-r^I 
fee there he danjs — the name of his miftrefs f 

Pap. I will try. ^ExiU 

\_Wildiug retires to the back of the Stage. 
Enter $ir James Elliot and Servant. 

Sir Ja. Mu(ic and an entertainment \ 

Ser. Yes, Sir. 

Sir Ja. Laft night, upon th^ water \ 

Ser. Upon the water, laft night. 

Sir Ja. Who gave it \ 

Ser. That, i>ir, I can't fay. 

TV them Wilding* 

T Wifd. Sir James £lUot, ypijr moft dcvpled* 

Sirja. Ah, my dear Wildipgl you are welepipc 
to town. 

T Wild. You will pardon my impatience \ I inter- 
rupted you ; you fe^m'd upon an iiuereftiqg fubje^ 

Sir Ja. Oh, an affaiir of gallantry. 

r Wild. Of what kind ? 

Sir Ja. A young lady regal'd laft night by her )o^^ 
. on the Thames. 

r Wild. As how ? 

Sir Ja. A band of mufic in boats. 

TWild, Were they good performers ? 

^/> Ja. The beft. Then conduded to Marblehalfe 
where fhe found a magnificent collation. 

r Wild. Well order'd > 

Sir Ja. With elegance. After fupper a ball ; and, 
Ul (:gin<;lude the night, a fireworks 

rwui 
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rWHd. Was the laft wdldefign'd i 

Sir ya. Superb. 

T Wiid. And hajppily exetuted ? 

^/> ^a. Not a lingle faux pijis. 

TWild. And y<)u don*t kitoW who gavt it? 

Sir Ja. I can't even guefs. 

r Wild. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Sir Ja, Why do you laugh \ 

T Wild, Ha, ha, ha ! It was me. 

S'trja. You! 

Pap, You, Sir ! 

YWild. Moi— me. 

Pap. So, fo, fo ; he's entered again. 

Sir Ja, Why, you are fortunate to find a miftrefs in 
fe (hort a fpace of time. 

Y Wild, Short ! why, man, I have been in London 
thefe fix weeks. 

Pap, O Lord, O Lord! 

T Wild, It is true, irot caring to encounter my father^ 
I have rarely ventured out but at nights. 

Pap, I ^an hold nolonger. Dear Sir ■ ■■ 

T Wild, Peace, puppy. 

Pap. A curb to your poetical vein. 

T Wild, I {hall curb your impertiuence ■ But fiircc 
the ilory is got abroad, I will, my dear friend, treat 
you with all the particulars. 

Sirja, I fhall hear it with pleafure**— This is a 
lucky adventure : but he mult not know he is my rival. 

IJJide, 

T Wild. Why, Sir, between fix and fcven my god- 
defs embarked at Somerfet-ftatrs, in one of the compa- 
nies barges, gilt and hung with damaik, exprefsly for the 
occafion. 

Pap, Mercy on us 1 

T Wild, At the cabin -door (he was accofted by a 
beautiful boy, who, in the garb of a Cupid, paid her 
fome compliments in verfe of my own compofing. The 
conceits were pretty ; allufions to Vcfnus and tht fea— 
the lady and the Thames— ^no great matter % .but^ how- 
ever, well-tim'd, and, what was better, Well taken. 

SirJa, Dottbtlcfs. 

P^p. At what a rate he runs*! 

r Wild. 
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T Wild* As foon as we had gained the centre of tlic 
river, two boats, full of trumpets, French -horns, and 
other martial muAc, druck up their fprightly drains firom 
the Surry fide, which were echoed by a fuitable num- 
ber of lute8» ^utes, and hautboys, from the oppofite 
Ihore. In this (late, the oars keeping time, we maje- 
Aically fail'd along, till the arches of the New Bridge 
gave a paufe, and an opportunity for an elegant deffcrt 
in Drefdcn China, by Robinfon. Here the repaftclos'd 
with a few favourite airs from Eliza, Tenducci, and the 
Mattci. 

Pap. Mercy on us ! 

T Wild, Oppofite Lambeth I had prepared a naval 
engagement, in which Bofcawen's vl^ory over the French 
was repeated : the adlion was condu6ied by one of the 
commanders on that expedition, and not a fingle inci* 
dent omitted. 

Sir Ja. Surely you exaggerate a little. 

Faf. Yes, yts, this battle will fink him. 

TlVild. True to the letter, upon my honour. \ 
(han't trouble you with a repetition of our collation, 
ball, feu d'artifice, with the thoufand little incidental 
amufements that chance or defign produced: it is enough 
to know, that all chat could flatter the fenfes, fire the 
imagination, or gratify the expedtation, was there pro- 
duced in a lavifh abundance. 

Sir jfa» The facrifice was, I prcfume, grateful to your 
deity. 

T Wild, Upon that fubjcft you muft pardon my ^^ 

ience. 

Pap'', Modeft creature 1 

S.ir Ja, I wifh you joy of your fucccfs — For the pre- 
fent you will excufe me. 

T Wild, Nay, but ftay and hear the conclufion. 

Sir jfa. For that I (hall feize another occafion. 

Pap, Nobly pcrform'd, Sir, 
r Wild, Yes, I think happily hit off. 
. Pap, May I take the liberty to offer one ^ucftioft? 
TWild. Freely. . ^ ^ 

Pap. Pray, Sir, arc you often vifited with thefc wa- 
kine dreams ? 
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TWild. Dreams! what doft mean by dreams? 

Pap. Thofe ornamental reveries, thofe frolics of fan- 
cy, which, in the judgment of the vulgar, would be 
deem'd abfolute flams. 

T Wild, Why, Papillion, you have but a poor, nar- 
row, circumfcribed genius. 

Pap, I muft own, Sir, I have not fubh'mity fufficient 
to rclifh the full fire of your Pindaric mufe. 

T Wild, No ; a plebeian foul I But I will animate 
thy clay : mark my example, follow my fteps, and la 
time thou may^ft rival thy mafter. 

Pap, Never, never. Sir ; I have not talents to fight 
battles without blows, and give feafts that don't coft me 
a farthing — Befides, Sir, to wh^t purpofe are all thefe 
cmbellifhments ? Why tell the lady you have been ia 
London a year ? 

T Wild, The better to plead the length, and confer 
quently the ftrength, of my paflion. 

Pap. But why. Sir, a foldier ? 

TWild, How little^hou know'ft of the fex ! What, 
1 fuppofe thou would'ft have me attack them in mood 
and figure, by a pedantic claffical quotation, or a pom- 
pous parade of jargon from the fchools. What, doft 
think that women are to be got like degrees ? 

Pap. Nay, Sir 

T. Wild. No, no ; the r9avoir vivre is the fcience for 
them"^; the man of war is their man : they muft be ta- 
ken like townsy by lines of approach, countcrfcarps, 
angles, trenches, coehorns, and covert -ways; then enter 
fword-in-hand, pell-mell! Oh, how they melt at the 
Gothic names of General Swapptnback, 'Count Roufo- 
mouflcy, Prince Montecuculi, and Marihal Fuftinburg ! 
Men may fay what they will of their Ovid, their Pe- 
trarch, and their Waller ; but Pll undertake to do more 
bufinefs by the fingle aid of the London Gazette, than 
by all the fighing, dying, crying crotchets, that the 
whole race of rhymers have ever produced. 

Pap, Very well, Sir, this is all very lively ; but re- 
member the travelling pitcher : if you don't one time 
or other, under favour. He yourfelf into fomc confound- 
ed fcrapc, 1 will be content to be hanged. 

T Wild. Do you think fo, Papillion ?— — And when- 
VoL. II. O ever 
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ever that happens, if I don't lie myfelf out of it again, 
why then I will be content to be crucify 'd. And fo, 
along after the lady — \Stops Jhort^ going >o«/.] Zounds, 
here comes my father ! 1 muft fly. Watch him, Pa-^ 
ptlUoni and bring me word to Cardigan. 

[^Exeunt feparatelp 

ACT IL 

Scene, a Tavern. 

Young Wilding and Papillion r'lfmg.from tahle^ 

rWild. r^ AD, I had like to have run into^ tk 
\jr old gentleman's mt)uth. 

Pap, It is pretty near the fame thing ; for I faw him 
join Sir James Elliot : fo your arrival is nc longer a fe- 
cret. 

TtVild. Why then I mufl lofe my pleafure, and ypu 
your preferment : I muft fubnilt to the dull decency 
of a fober family, and you to the cuftomary duties of 
Lrufhing and powdering. But I was fo fluttered at 
meeting my father, that I forgot the fair ; Prithee, who 
n fhe ? 

Pap* There were two, 

r Wild. That I faw. 

Pap. From her footman I learnt her name was God- 
frey. 

r Wild. And her fortune ? 

Pap* Immcnfe. 

rWild. Single, I hope ? 

Pap. Certainly. 

TWtld. Then will 1 have her. 

Pap. What, whether fhe will or no I 

rWild. Yes. 

Pap. How will you manage that ? 

T Wild. By mating it impoflible for her to marry any 
one elfe. 

Pap. I d»n't underftand you, Sir. 

TWild. Oh, I (hall only have recourfe to that talent 
you fo mightily admire. You will fee, by the circula- 
tion of a few anecdotes, how foon I will get rid of my 

xivals. 

Pap' 
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Pap. At the expence of the lady's reputation^ per- 
haps* 

r mid. That will be as it happens* 

Pap* And have you no qualms^ Sir ? 

YWild, Why, whcre's the injury? 

Pap, No injury to ruin her fame ! 

TWild. 1 will reftore it to her a^in. 

Pap. How? 

T iVHd. Turn tinker, and mend it myfelf. 

Pap. Which way? 

TWitd. The old way } folder it by marriage : thatf 
you knowy is the modern falve for every fore. 

Enter Walter. 

Wait. An elderly gentleman to inquire for Mr Wild- 
ing. 

IT Wild. For me ! what fort of a being is it I 

Wait. Being, Sir! 

rWild. Ay; howishedrefsM? 

Wait. In a tye-wig and fnufF-colour'd coat. 

Pap. Zooks, Sir, it is your father. 

Y Wild. Show him up. {Exit Waiter. 

Pdp. And what mlift I do ? 

TlVild. Recover your broken Englifh, but prefervc 
your rank ; I have a reafon for it. 

Enter Old Wilding. 

O Wild. Your fervanti Sir : you are Velcome to 
to#n« 

T Wild. You have juft prevented inc. Sir : I was 
preparing to pay my duty to you. 

Wild. If you thought it ^ duty, you fhould^ I t1unk« 
have fooner difcharged it. 

rWild Sir! 

Wild. Was it quite fo decetit, Jack, to be fit weeks 
in town, and conceal yourfelf only from me ? 

T Wild. Six weeks ! I have fcarce been fix hours. 

O Wild. Come, come ; I am better infprm'd. 

TWild. Indeed, Sir, you are' imposM upon. Thfi 
gentleman (whom fir ft give me leave to have the honour 
of introducing to you^, thi6. Sir, is the NTarquxs de 
Chatteau Briant, of an ancieAthoufe in Brittany; who* 
travelling through England^ chofe to make Oxford for 

O 2 Ibai€ 
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fome time the place of his refklencey where I had the 
happinefs of his acquaintance. 

JVild. Does he fpeak EngllOi? 

T Wild. Not fluently, but underftands it perfeftly. 

Paf* Pray, Sir 

Wild, Any fcr vices, Sir, that I caa render you here^^ 
you may readily command, * 

Pap. Beaucoup d'honeur. 

T Wild, This gentleman, I fay. Sir, ivhofe quality 
and country are fufficient fecurities for his veracity, will 
SiiTute you, that yederday we left Oxiord together. 

OWild. Indeed! 

Pap. C'cft vrai. 

Wild, This ia amazing. I was at the fame time 
inform'd of another circumftance too, that, I confelii, 
made me a little uneafy, as it interfered with a favourite 
Icheme of my own. 

T inid. What could that be, pray, Sir \ 

Wild 1 hat you had cooceiv'a a violent affedion 
fc-r a fair lady. 

rWild. Sir! 

Wild. And had'given her very ^lant and very cx«- 
penfivc proofs of your paflion. 

r Wild. Me, Sir ! ^ 

Wild, Particularly laft night ; mufic, collatioxis, 
balls, and fire- wot ks. 

TWild, Monfieur le Marquis!^ And pray, Sir, who 
. could tell you all thia ? 

Wild An old friend of yours. 
I T Wild^ His name, if you pleafe. 

O Wild. Sir James Elliot. 

T Wild. Yes ; I thought he was the man. 

O Wild. Your reafon* 

TWild, Why, Sir, though Sir James Elbot has a 
great many good qualities, and is upon the whole a va« 
luable man, yet he has one fault which lias long deter- 
. mined me to dmp his acquaintaxice. 

Wild, What may that he ? 

TWild, Why you can't, Sir, be a ilranger to hi* 
prodigious (kill in the traveller's talent ? 
OWild. How! 

TMifd. Oh^ notorioufr to a proverb. His friends, 

who 
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wIk) att tender of his fame, glofr over hi$ foible, hj 
calling him an agreeable novelifl ; and fo he is with a 
vengeance. Why, he will tell ye more lies irt an hoiirt 
than all the circalating libraries put together will pabliih 
in a year. 

OlFi/d. Indeed! 

r /Pz/dl Gh, he is the moderfi M&ndeville at Oxford: 
he was always diftingaifiied by the facetidus appelldtioa 
of the Bouncer, 

OWild. Amazing! 

T Wild', Lord, Sir, be is fo well uaderftood in hit 
•own country, that at the lail Hereford aflize^ i caufe^ 
as clear as the fun, was abfolutely thrown awa^ by his 
being merely mentioned as a witnefs. 

mid. A ftrange turn I 

TlVUd, Unaccountable. But there, I think, they 
went a little too far ; for if it had come to an oath, 
I don't think he woi^d have bounc'd neither ; but in 
common occurrences, there is no repeating after hirtu 
Indeed, my great reafon for dropping him was, thatmj^ 
credit began to be a little fufpeCled too. 

Pap. Poor gentleman ! 

IVild. Why, 1 never heard this of hinu 

T Wild. That miy be : But can tfiere be a ftrbngtr 
proof of his pra6^ice than the flam he has been telling 
you of fire -works, and the Lord-knows-what ? And I 
dare fwear, Sir, he was very fluent and florid iu his dc* 
fcription. 

Wild. Extremely. 

rWild. Yes, that is juft his way ; and not a fyflabfc 
^f truth from the beginning to the ending, Marquis? 

Pap. Oh, dat is all a fiction, upon mine hoiioiir* 
r Wild, You fee, Sir-^ — 

Wild, Clearly. I really can't help pitying tltc 
poor man. I have heard of people, who, by long ha- 
bit, become a kind of conftitu^tional liars. 

T Wild. Your obfervation is juft; that is exadly hi« 
cafe. 

Pap. I'm fnre it is yours. ^jyide* 

Wild. Wel4, Sir, I fuppofe we (hall fee you this 
evening. 

JTWild. The Marquis has an appointrae«t with Tome 
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of hi8 countrymen^ which I have promis'd to attend : 
befidesy Sir, as he is an entire ilran^er in town^ he may 
vramt my little fervices. 

Wild. Where can I fee you in about an Hour I I 
have a ftiort viiit to make, in whith you are deeply con- 
cern'd. 

TJVild, I fhall attend your commands ; but where ? 

Wild, Whyy here. Marquis, I am your ohedieat 
fervant. 

Pap* Votre ferviteur tres humble. 
[i:x// Old Wilding. 

TWild^ So^ Papillion,^ that difficulty is difpatch»'d. 
I think I am even with Sir James for his tattling. 

Pap, Moft ingenloufly manag'd; But are not you 
afraid of the confequencc ? 

T Wild, I don't comprehend you. 

Pap, A future explanation between the parties. 

T Wild. That may embarrafs : but the day is diftant. 
I warrant I will bring myfelf off. 

Pap. It is in vain for me to advife. 

TWild, Why, to fay truth. I do begin to find my 
fyftem attended with danger. Give me your hand, Pa- 
pillion — I wiU reform. 

Pap, Ah, Sir ! 

TWild. I pofitively will. Why this pradlice may in 
time deftroy my credit. 

Pap, That is pretty well done already. \^4fid€,'\ — 
Ay, think of that, Si^. 

T Wild, Well, if I don^t turn out the mereft dull 
matter- of' fa6l fellow— But, Papillion, I muftfcribblc 
a billet to my new flame. I think her name is — 

Pap, Godfrey : her father, an India governor (hut 
up in the flrong room at Calcutta, left her all his wealth; 
She lives near Mifs Grantam, b,y Grofvenor-fquare. 

TWild, t\ governor! — Oh ho! — Buftiels of rupees 

and ptcks of pagodas, I reckon. Well, 1 long to be 

rummaging. — But the old gentleman will foon return: 
I will hailen to finifh my letter.^ — But, Papillion, what 
could my father mean by a vilit in which I am detply 
concerned ? 

Pap, r can't p^uefs. 

YWild. 1 fhail know prcfcntly ^I'o Mifs Godfrey, 

foi- 
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formerly of Calcutta, now refiding in Grofvenor-fquare. 
— -Papilliony I won't tell her a word of a lie. 

Pap, You won't, Sir? . , 

T Wild* No ; it would be ungenerous to deceive a 
lady. No > I will be open, candid, and fincere. 

Pap, And if you are, it will be the Hrfl time. 

[^Exeunt, 
Enter Mifs Grantam and Mifs Godfrey. 

M God, And you really like this gallant fpark ? 

MGr, Prodigioufly ! Oh, I'm quite in love with bis 
aflurance! I wonder who he is: he can't have been long 
in town : A young fellow of his cafy impudence mull 
have foon made his way to the heft of company. 

MGod, By way of amufement he may prove no dif- 
agreeable acquaintance ; but you can't furely have any 
ferious defigns upon him? 

M Gr, Indeed but I have. 

MGod. And poor Sir James Elliot is to be difcarded 
at once? 

MGr, Oh, no! 

M God, What is your intention in regard to him ? 

MGr. Hey? — I can't tell you. Perhaps, if I don't 
like this new man better, I may marry him. 

M God. Thou art a ft range giddy girl. 

MGr, Quite the reverfe ; a perfedl pattern of pru- 
dence ; why, would you have me lefs careful of my pcr- 
Ibn than my purfe? 

MGod. My dear? 

MGr, Why, I fay, child, my fortune being in money, 
I have fome in India-bonds, fome in the bank, fome on 
this loan, fome on the other ; fo that if one fund fails, 
I have a fure refource in the reft. 

MGod, Very true. 

MGr, Well, my dear, juft fo I manage my lovc- 
aifairs: If I ftiould not like this man — if he ftiould not 
like me — if we fliould quarrel — if, if — or in ftiort, if any 
of the ifs fhould happen which you know break engage- 
ments every day, why, by this means I ftiall be never at 
a lofs 

MGod. Qn^ite provident. Well, and pray on how 
many different fccuritics have you at prefent plac'd out 
your love i 

MGr. 
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MGr. Three: The fober Sir James Elliot; the ttcw 
America- man \ and this morning I cxpeA a formal pro- 
pofal from an old fr.iend of my father. 

MGdd. MrWildirig? 

M Gr, Yes j but 1 dbn't reckon much upon him : 
for you know, my dear, what can I. do with an auk- 
ward, raw, college cub ! Though, upon fecond thoughts, 
that mayn't be too bad tieither ; fof as I niuft have the 
fa(hioning of him, he tnay be eafily moulded to ose's 
mind. 

Enter a Servant* 

'Sen Mr Wilding, Madam. 

MGr, Show him in. [^Exit Servant.^ — You need 
not go, my dt^r; we have no particular budnefs. 

M God* I wonder, now, what fhe calls particular bu* 
^nefs. 

£;//i?r Old Wilding. 

Wild^ Ladies, your fervant. I wait upon you, Ma- 
dam, with a requcft from my fon, that he may be per- 
mitted tlie honour of killing your hand. 

MGr, Your fon is in town then? 

IVild. He came bfl night, Ma'am ; and though but 
juft from the univerfity, I think I may venture to affirm, 
with as little the air of a pedant as 

MGr, I don't, Mr Wilding, qaeftlon the accompllih- 
ments of your fon ; and ihall own too, that his being 
dcfcended from the old friend of my father Is to me the 
ftrongcft recomrnendation. 

Wild You honour rae. Madam. 

MGr, But, Sir, I have fomething to fay — 

Wild. Pray, Madam, fpeak out; it is impoffible to 
be too explicit on tnefe important occalions. 

MGr. Why then, Sir, to a man of your wlfdom 
and experience, I need not obfcrve, that the lofs of a 
parent to counfel and diredl at this folcrtia cnTis, ha* 
made a greater degree of perfonal prudence neceffary in 
me. 

Wild. Perfedly right, Ma*am. 

MGr. We live. Sir, in a very cenforlous world ; a 
young woman can't be too much on her guard; nor 
ihould I choofe to admit any man in the quality of a lo- 
ver, if there was not at Icaft a ftrong probability-^ 

Will 
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OJViU. Of a more intimate connexion. I hope, Ma- 
dam, you have heard nothing to the difadvantage of my 
fbn. 

M Gr, Not a fyllable : but you know, Sir, there arc 
fuch things in nature as unaccountable antipathies, aver- 
fiond^ that we take at firft fight. I fhould be glad there 
could be no danger of that. 

O Wild. I underftand you, Madam : you fhall have all 
the fatisfa^iion imaginable : Jack is to meet me imme- 
diately ; I will condu6i him under your window ; and if 
his figure has the misfortune to difpleafe, I will take care 
his addreflcs fhall never offend you. Your moil obedient 
fervant. {Exit. 

M Gr. NoW| there is a polite, fenfible^ old father for 
you. 

31 God. Yes; and a very difcrect, prudent daughter 
he is likely to have. Oh,, yon are a great hypocrite, 
Kitty. 

Enter.a Servant. 

Ser. A letter for you. Madam. {To Mifs Godfrey.] 
Sir James Elliot to wait on your ladyfhip. [Tb Mifi 
Grantam.] {Exit, 

MGr. Lord, I hope he won't flay long here. He 
comes, and feems entirely wrapt up in the dumals: What 
can be the matter now I 

Enter Sir James Elliot. 

Sir jfa. In palling by your door, I took the liberty, 
Ma'am, of inquiring after your health. 

MGr. Very obliging. I hope, Sir, you receivM a 
favourable account. 

Sir Ja. I did not know but you might have caught 
cold lafl night. 

M Gr. Cold ! why,. Sir, I hope I didn't fleep with 
»y bed-chamber window open.- 

Sir J a. Ma'am! 

MGr. Sir! 

Sir Ja. No, Ma'am ; but ft was rather hazardous to 
iiay Jo late upon the water. ^ 

MGr. Upon the water! 

Sir ya. Not but the variety of amufements, it tnufl 
be own'd, were a fu£Gicient temptation. 

MGr. What can he be driving at now? 

Sir 
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Sir ya. And j^Vtfy, Madam, vjrKfrt thihk you of Youog 
WiklSng? 18 not he a g^y, agreeable, fj>rfght!y—i- 

MGr. I never give my opinion of people I dbn't 
Isnbw. 

Sir jfa. You don't know him ! 

MQr. No. 

Sir Ja.^ And his father I did fibt liiect.at ybur ^oor! 

MGr, -Moft likely you did. 

Sir yu, I ^m glad you own that, lidwever: But%r 
the fon, you 'never — 

M Gr. Set eyes upon hiih. 

Sir ya. lleally > 

MGr, Reallv. 

Sir ya. Finely fupported. Now, Madam, do yoif 
know that one of us is juli going to make a very ridicu- 
lous figure? 

M Gr, Sir, I never had the leaft doubt of ydur taleiib 
for excelling in that way. 

Sir ya. Ma'am, you do melionour: but it does not 
happen fo fall to my lot tipon this occarfionj however. 

MGr, And that is a winder!— itf^hbt, theti 'I'-amlo 
he. the fool of the comedy, I fuppofe? 

Sirya, Adhilrably rany'd'l ^utl Hikll dafti the V* 
t>f thafttriutopliant laugh. 

MGr, I dare the attack* Com<e 6n, Sir. 

Sir ya. Know then, and bluih, if you are not as loft 
tb Ihame as dead to dectncy» thiit I am no ftrangcr \o 
all laft night's tranfaSions. 

MGr. Indeed! 

Sir ya. From your firft entering t^e bat^ge tit Sbiiier- 
ret-h6ufe,.'to your htft landing iit WhftelialL 

MGr. Surprifing! 

Sir ya. Cupids, collatlonSi feafts, firewoifks^ idOi have 
Tcach'd me. 

M Gr, Why, you deal in magic. 

^/> ya. My intelligence is as natural as it is ilifij* 
lible. 

MGr. May I be indulged witli the naine of your in- 
former ? 

Sir ya. Freely, ^^idam. Only the veiy ihdividaal 
fpark to whofe foHy you wei'c indebted for diis gallic 
nrofuiloa. 

MGr. 
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MGr* But bis name? 

Sirja. Young Wilding. 

MGr. You had thisLftory frqna him? 

^/> Ja. I had. 

JUGr. From Wilding!*— That is.ainazing. 

^/> Ja. Oh ho ! what, you are confounded at laft ! 
and no cv^.fion, no fubterfugc, no — 

M Gr. Lqok.yey Sir James; what you can m.can by 
this ftrange ftory, and very extraordinary hchavioi^r, it 19 . 
impoflible for me to conceive ; but if it is meant as an 
artifice to palliate your infidelity to me, lefs pains would 
have, apfwcr'd your purpose. 

Sir Ja. Oh, Madam, I know you are provided. 

M Gr, Matchlcfs infolcnce! As you can't expedl that 
I.{hould be prodigioufly pleas'd with the fubjcA of thi« 
viiity you won^t be furpris'd at my. wiihing it as fhort as 
poillble. 

Sir Ja^ I don't wonder you feel pain at my prefence'; 
but you may reft fecure you will have no . interruption 
for me ; and I really think it would be pity to part two 
people fo exaAly formed for each other. Your Lady- 
(hip's fcrvant. SJGoing.'^ — But, Madam, though your 
fcx fecures you from any farther refentment, yet the 
prcfcnt obje^ of your favour may have fomething to fear. 

\Exit. 

MGr. Very well. Now, my dear, I hope you will ac- 
kno'vlcdgc the prudence of my plan. To what a pretty 
condition I muft have been reduc'd, if my hopes had 
refted upon one lover alone ! 

MGod. But arc you fure that your method to multi- 
ply may not be the means to reduce the number of your 
(laves ? 

MGr» Impofllble! — Why, can't you difcern that this 
flam of Sir James Elliot's is a mere fetch to favour his 
retreat ! 

MGod. And you never faw Wilding? 
MGr, Never. 

M God. There Is fome myftery in this. I have, too, 
here in my hand, another mortification that you muH 
endure. 

MGr. Of what kind? 

MGod. 
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MGr. A little allied to the laft : it is from the mi- 
litary fpark you met this morning. 
. MGr. What are the fcontents? 

M Gid, Only a formal declaration of love. 

MGr, Why, you did not fee him. 

M God^ But it fecms he did me. 

MGr. Might I perufe it? — " Battles — no wounda 
fo fatal — cannon-balls— Cupid — fjpring a mine — cruelty 
—die on a countcrfcarp— eyes — artiUery— death-^the 
ftranger." It is addrefs'd to you. 

M God. I told you fo. 

MGr. You will pardon me, my dear; but I really 
ctm't compliment you upon the fuppoiition of a conqucil 
at my expence. 

MGed. That would be enough to make me vain: 
But why do you think it was fo impoffible? 

MGr, And do you politively want a reafon? 

MGod, Pofitively. 

M Gr. Why, then, I fhall refer you for an anfwcr to 
a faithful counfellor and mod accomplifh^d critic. 

MGod, Who may that be? 

MGr, The mirror upon y<;>ur toilette. 

M God. Perhaps you may differ in judgment. 

MGr. Why, can glafles flatter? 

M God, I can't fay I think that neceffary. 

MGr. Saucy enough ! — But come, child, don't let 
us quarrel upon fo whimfical an occafion ; time will ex- 
plain the whole. You will favour me with your opinion 
of Young Wilding at my window. 

M God. I attend you. 

MGr. You .wiH forgive me, my dear, the little hint 
I dropt; it was meant merely to ferve you; for indeed, 
child, there is no quality fo iufufferable in a young wo- 
man as ftlf-conceit and vanity 

M God. You are moft prodigiouHy obliging. 

MGr, I'll follow you, Mifs. [£;c/V A///} Godfrey.] 
Pert thing ! — She grows immoderately ugly. I always 
thought her aukward, but (he is now an abfolute fright. 

M God, [ivithin,) Mifs, Mifs Grantam, your hero's at 
hand. 

M Cr. I come. 

M God, i^s I live, the very individual ftranger? 

4 , MGr^ 
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MGr. No, furc!— Oh Lord, let me have « ptep* 

M God. It is he, it is he, it is he ! 
Enter Old Wilding, Young Wilding, and Papillion. 

Wild, There, Marquis, you muft pardon me ; for 
though Paris he more compa^ yet furely London co« 
vers a much greater quantity. — Oh, Jack^ look at that 
€orncr-houfe; how d'ye like it? 

TlVild. Very well; but I don't fee any thing extra* 
ordinary. 

Wild. I wi{h, though) you were the mafter of what 
it contains. 

rWild. What may that be. Sir? 

Wild, The miftrefs, you rogue you : a fine girl, and 
an immenfe fortune ; ay, and a/ prudent fenfibk wench 
into the bargain. 

3rWiid. Time enough yet. Sir. 

Wild, I don't fee that: You are, lad, the laft of our 
race, and I ihould be glad to fee fome probability of its 
continuance. 

T Wild, Suppofe, Sir^ you were to repeat your ca» 
deavouis; you have cordially my confent. , 

Wild, No 5 rather too late in life for that cxpcri-" 
ment^ 

T Wild, Why, Sir, would you recommend a cbadltiofll 
to mc, that you difapprove of yourfelf ? 

Wild, Why, firrah, 1 have done my duty to the 
public and my family, by producing you : Now, Sir, it 
is incumbent on you to difcharge your debt. 

TWild, In the college cant, I (hall be|; leave to tick 
a little longer. 

Wild. Why, then, to be ferious, fon> this is the very 
buiinefs I wanted to talk with you about* In a word^ 
I wifh you married; and by providing the lady of that 
manfion for the purpofc, 1 have proved rayfelf both a 
father and a friend. 

TWild. Far be it fsom me to queftion your care; yet 
fome preparation for fo important a change—-'^ 

Wild. Oh, I will allow you a week. 

T Wild* A little more knowledge of the world. 

Wild. That you may ftudy at leifure. 

T Wild Now all Europe is in arms, my defign was to 
ierve my country abroad. 

Vol. II. P Wild. 
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JVsld, You will be full as ufeful to it by recruiting 
her fubjef^s at home. 

rWild. You arc then refolvM? 

OWild. FiVd. 

rU^Ud. Pofitively? 

O JVtld' Peremptorily. 

T Wild, No prayers — 

O Wild, Can move me. . 

r Wild. How the deuce (hall I get out of this toil ? 
\AJideJ\ — But fuppofe, Sir, there fhould be an unfur- 
mountable objeiSlion? 

Wild, Oh, leave the reconciling that to me; I am an 
excellent cafulft. 

rWild. But I fay, Sir, if it fhould be impoffible to 
obey your commands ? 

Wild* Impoffible ! — I don't underftand you. 

T Wild. Oh, Sir ! — But on my knees firft let me crave 
your pardon. 

OWild. Pardon! for what? 

TWild. 1 fear I have loft all title to your future &• 
vour. 
" ^/A/. Which way ? 

or Wild. I have done a deed— 
' O Wild. Let's hear it. 

TWild. At Abington, in the county of Berks. 
' O Wild. Well ? 
' rWild I am 

Wild. Wh2it> 

TWild. Already married, 

OWild. Married! 

Pap. Married! 

rWiU. Married. 

Wild. And without my confent? 

rWiid. ^Compell'd; fatally forc'd. Oh, Sir. did yott 
but know all the circumftances of my fad, fad ftory, your 
rage would foon convert itfelf to pity. 

OWild. What an uniucky event! — But rife, and let 
xne hear it all. 

or Wild* The fhame and cdnfufion I now feel rehdeii 
that taflc at prefent impoffible; I rnuft therefore rely for 
the rtlat'ou on the good offices of this faithful friend. 

Pap. Me, Sir! 1 never heard one woid of the matter. 
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JVsU. ComC) Marquis, favour me with the partlcu* 
lars. 

Pap, Upon my vard. Sire, dis affair has fo (hock me, 
dat 1 am almoft as incapable to tell de tale as your fon* 
— [Tb Young Wilding. 3 — Dry-a your tears. What caa 
I fay, Sir? 

r H^iU. Any thing.— Oh!— [.S^^w to weep.^ 
Pap. You fee, Sire. 

JVild. Your kind concern at the misfortunes of my 
family calls for the mod grateful acknowledgm^ent. 
Pap, Dis is great misfortunes, fans doute. 
Wild, But if youy a ftranger, are thus afiedledy what 
muft a father feel.? 

Pap. Oh, beaucoup, a great deal more* 
Wild, But fince the evil is without a remedy, let us 
know the worll at once. Well, Slr^ at Abington I 
Pap* Yes, at Abington. 
Wild. In the county of Berks? 
Pap. Dat is right, in the county of Berks. 
rWild, Oh, oh! 

Q Wild, Ah, Jack, Jack ! arc all my hopes then—* 
Though I dread to afk, yet it mud be known ; who it 
the girl, pray. Sir? 

Pap, De girl, Sir — {/ifide to Young Wilding.]——^ 
Who (hall I fay? 
r Wild, Any body. 

Pap. For de girl, I can't fay upon my vardh 
Wild, Her condition ? 

Pap, Pas grande condition ; dat is to be fare. But 
dere is no help— [^^(? /^ Young Wilding.] — Sir, 1 am 
quite a-ground.. - . - 

Wild. Yes, I read my fhame in his referve: fome 
artful huffey. 

Pap, Dat may be. Vat you call huffey ? 
Wild, Or perhaps fome common creature. But Vtxk 
prepared to hear the worft. 
Pap. Have you no mercy? 
rWild. ril l\ep to your relief, Sir. 
Pap. O Lord, a happy deliverance. 
TWild, Though it is almoft death for me to fpealc,, 
yet it would be infamous to let the reputation of the lady 

P 2. fuffcr. 
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fuffer by tny ffltmce. She ts. Sir, of an ancient honfe 
and unblemifhed charader. 

Wild 1 hat is fomething. 

TJVild. And though her fortune may not be equal to 
the warm wifhet of a fond father, yet 

OWild. Her name? 

rWiid. Mifs Lydfa Sybthorp. 

' Wild, Sybthorp 1 never heard of the name.-* 

But prijceed. 

T Wild* The latter end of laft long Tacatioiiy I went 
with Sir Tames Elliot to pafs a few days at a new pur* 
chafe of his near Abington. There, at an affembly, it 
was my chance to meet and dance with this lady. 

Wild. Is /he handfome? - 

rWUd. Oh, Sir, more beautifitl 

Wild, Nay, no raptures ; but go on. 

T Wild, But to her beauty fhe adds politenefs, affabi- 
lity, and difcretion ; unlcfs (he forfeited that chaiafter 
by fixing her afFeAion on fhe. 

Wild. ModciUy obfcrved. 

TWild, I was deterr*d from a public declaration of 
my pafiion, dreading the fcantinefs of her fortune would 
prove an objcftioo to you. Some private interviews flie 
permitted. 

Wild. Was that fo decent? — But love and prudence* 
madiiefs and rcafon. 

TWild. One fatal evening, the twentieth of Septem- 
ber, if I miftake not, we were in a retirM room, tnno*' 
cently exchanging motual vovrs, when her father, whom 
we expe6ted to fup abroad, came fuddenty upon us. I 
had juft time to conceal myfelf in a clofet. 

Wild What, uDobfervcd by him ? 

TWild 'Entirely. But as my ill ftars would have it, 
a cat, of whom my wife is vaftly fond, had a few days 
before lodged a litter of ktttins in the fame place; I un- 
happily trod upon one of the brood ; which fo provoked 
the implacable mother, that fhe ilew at me with the fury 
of a tiger. 

Wild. I have obferv*d thofe creatures very fierce in 
dcftrjcc of their young. 

Pap. I (hall hate a cat as long as 1 love. 

rWilJ. The noife rous'd the old gentleman's attea- 

lions 
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tion: h% opened the door> and there difcoverM your* 
fon. 

Pap, Unlucky. 

TWild. I rufh'd to the door; but fatally ray foot 
flipt at the top. of the flairs, and down I came tumbling 
to the bottom ; the pillol In my hand went off by acci- 
dent; this alarm'd her three brothers in the paHour^. 
whoy with all their fervants, .rufh'd with united force up»- 
on me. 

C? /T/A/. And fo furpnVd'youi 

T Wild, No, Sir; with my fword I for fomc time made 
z gallant defence, and fhould have inevitably efcap'dt 
but a raw-bon'd, over-grown, cliimfy cook-wench^ 
ftruck at my fword with a kitchen«poker, broke it ia 
two, and compelPd me to furrender at difcretion ; the 
oonfequence of which is obvious enough* 

Wild, Natural. The lady's reputation, your condi* 
tion, her beauty, your love, all combin'd to make mar«- 
riage an unavoidable meafure. 

T Wild. May I hope, then, you rather think me un^ 
fortunate than culpable? 

Wild, Why, your fituation is a fufficient excufe: 
all I blame you for is, your keeping it a fecret from me« 
With Mifs Grantam I (hall. make an aukward figure;: 
but the bed apology is the truth: I'll haften and explain. 
it to her all — Oh, Jack, Jack, this is a mdrtifying bufi-- 
nefs. 

r Wild. Moft melancholy. [Exit Old Wilding.:. 

Pap* Tam amaz'd, Sir^ that you have fo carefully coq^ 
ceard this tranfad^ion from me. 

T Wild. Heyday ! what, do you believe it too ? ' ' 

Pap. Believe it !. why, is not the lloryof the mar^ 
riage true? 

rWild. Not a fyllable. 

Pap, And the cat, and the piftol, and the poker?! 

T' Wild, All indention. And were you really takea. 

IB? 

Pap. Lord,. Sir, .how was it poflible to avoid it?-r- 
Mercy on us ! what a colk£iion of circumflances haye 
you-crowded together! 
JZWild, Genius ;, the . mere effefts of genius, PapH— 

P 3^. lioB*^. 
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lion. But to deceive you who fo tborovgKly. Kacnr 
me! * 

Fop. But to prevent that for the futare,. could yoit 
Tiot juH give your humble fervant a hint when you arc 
bent upoa bouncing.- BefideS) Sir, if you. recotte6k yous 
fix'd refolution to reform — 

Y Wild^ Ay, as to matter of fiincy, the mere fport 
and frolic of invention : but in cafe of neeeiSty — why, 
Mifs Godfrey was at ftake, and I was^ forced to ufe atti 
my fineife* 

Enter a- Servant. 

Ser. Two letters. Sir. ^ ^ [£x/A 

Pap. There are two things, in my confcience, my ma<^ 
fter will never want ; a prompt lie, and a ready excule 
-for telling of it. 

T WiU^ Hum ! bufiifels begin* to thicken upon us r 
A challenge from Sir James Elliot, and a rendezvous 
from the pretty Mifs Godfrey. They (hall both be ob- 
ferv'd, but in their order; therefore the lady fiVft. L.et 
me fee — I have not been twenty hours in town, and I 
have already got a challenge, a mtJlrcfsr and a wife ^ 
now if I can but get engaged in a chancery- fti it, I fhall 
have my hands pretty full of employment. Come, Pa- 
pillion^ we have no time to be idle. \jBx^unt^ 

ACT III. 

♦ * Mifs Grantam and^ Mifs Godfrey. 

• MGod. T TPON my word, Mifs Grantam, this is- 

vJ but an idle piece of curioiity : you know 
« the man is already difpos'd of, and therefore — 

* MGn That is true, my dear.; but there is in this 

* affair fome myAery, that I muft and will have ex* 

• plain'd. 

* M God. Come, come, I know the grievance.— You- 

* can't brook that this fpark, though even a married 

* man, fhould throwoff his allegiance to you, and enter 

• a volunteer in my fcrvice. 

* MGr. And fo you take the faA for granted? 
< MGod. Have I not his letter^ 

^ MGr. 

* This fcene is omitted only when the piece is done as a £urcc» 
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* MGr* CcBiceitcd creature! — I fkncy, Mi'£i» by your 

* vad affe&ton: £dp this letter, -it is the firft o£ the kind: 

* you have ever receiTed- 

* M G<uL Na7, my diear, why (hould you. be piqu'di 

* at me I the fault is none of mine ;. I dropt no handi* 
*• kerchief ;^ I threw out no lure f the bird came wiUing- 

* ly to hand, you know* 

* MGr* Metaphorical too^! Whaty jou< are (letting 
^ up for a wit as well aa a belle ! Why, really^ Madam», 

* to do you juftiee, you have full as fine pretenfions to- 

* one as the other. 

* M God* I fancy^. Madam» the world wiU^ not fori^t 
'^ their judgment of cither from> the report of a difap* 
^ pointed rival. 

< MGr. Rival!' admirably rally'd.^Bnt let me teU: 
^ yoUf Madami this fort of behaviour, Madam» at your 

* own houfe, whatever may be your beauty, is no great 
^ proof oFyour breedings Madam. 

* MGatL As to that, Ma'am, I hope I fiiaU always 
^ fhow a proper refentment to any infult that is ofFer'd^ 
*- me, let it be ioi whofe houfe it will. The aifignsition,. 
^ Ma'am, both time and place, wasof your own contri* 
^ ving4 

. ^ if Gr. Mighty welU Ma'am!' 

* MGofL But if, dreading a mortification, you think: 
^ proper to aker your plan, your chair, I believe, is in^ 
^ waiting. 

* MGr. It is^. Madam! then let it wait — Ob,^what„ 

* that was your fchcme !' but it won't take, Mifs : the 
*- contrivance is a little too (hallow. 

* MGtuL I don't underHand you. 

* M Gr, Cunning creature ! So all this infolence waa-- 
** concerted,, it fcems ; a plot to drive me out of the 

* houie, that you might have the felbw all to yourielf :. 

* but I have a regard for your charad^cr, though you 
^ neglc6i it. Fie, Mils, a paffion for a nurried man I I 
^ really blu(h £br you. 

* MGod, And I moft finccrely pity you. But curb 

* your choler a little : the inquiry you are about to make 

* requires rather a cooler difpofition o£ mind y and by 

* this time the hero is at hand. 

« MGr. Mighty well; I am prepar'd« But, Mifs 

« Cod- 
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•* Godfrey, if you really wi(h to be acquitted of all arti- 
•- ficial underhand dealings in this affair^ fuffer me iar 
^ your name to manage the interview. 

*• MGodi Moft willingly : but he will recoiled your 
•• voice. 

^ MGr. Oh, that is cafily alter'd, lEnter a maii\ 
•• fwho *whsfpers Mifs Grantam, and cxitr^-^Yx, is he; but 
•■ hide yourfclfi Mifs, if you pleafe. 

* MGotL Your hood a little forwarder, Mifs; you 
** may be known, and then we (hall have the language 

* of politenefs inflam'd to proofs of a violent paffioo,. 
** MGr, You are prodigiouOy cautious* 

* Enter Young Wilding. 

* Y Wild* This rendezvous is fomething in the Spa* 
^ nifh t^fte, imported,. I fuppofe, with the guitar. At 

* prefent, I prefume thcxuftom is coniin'd to the great: 
< but it will defcend;. andin a couple of.months I /hall 
*' not be furpris'd to hear an attorney's hackney clerk 
<' rouling at midnight a ^ milliner's prentice, with znAlljf 

* Aliy Croker* But that, if I miilake not, is the temple;. 
^ and 'fee my goddefs-herfelf* Mifs Godfrey.! 

* AfGn Hufhl 

«' rWild. Am I right, Mifs? 

< MGr, Softly. You receiv'd my letter I fee. Sir. 

* TWildt And flew to the appointment with more— 

* MGr. No raptures, I beg. But you muft not fup« 
*^ pofe this meeting meant to encourage your. hopes. 

< rWild How, Madam! 

< MGr. Oh, by no means. Sir ; for though I owa 
<^ your figure is pleai>ng, and your converfation^ — 

* MGod* Hold, Mifs; when did I ever converfe with 
♦•him? 

* MGr. Why, did not you fee him in the park? 

' < M GodJ True, Madam ; but the converfation WM 
•^ with you. 

* MGr*. Blefsme! you arc very difficult. I fay, Sir,. 

* though your perfon may be unexceptionable, yet your 
<- charafter— - 

* rWild, Mycharaaerl 

^' MGr, Come, come, you arc better knowa than yoo 

* imagine. 

* rWM. Ihopcnot*. 
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* M Gr^ Your fiame U Wilding. 

« TJVild. How the deuce came Ac by that J True, 
Madam. 

* MGr, Pray, ha^ you neter heard of a Mifa 
Grantam ? 

* rWild. Frequently. 

* M Cr. You have» And had you never any favour- 
able thoughts of that lady : Now mind, Mifi» 

* T fViid* If you mean as a lover, never. TTie lady 
did me the honour tb have a fmall defign upon me. 

* M God. I hear etery word, Mift. 

M Gr. But you need not lean fo heavy upon me i 
he fpeaks loud enough to be heard— I have been told. 
Sir, that 

* rmid. Yes, Ma'am, and very likely by the lady 
herfelf. 

* MGr. Sir! 

* T Wild. Oh, Madam, t have another oUigatiou m 
my pocket to Mifs Grantam, which muft be difcharg'd 
in the morning. 

< MGr. Of what kind f 

« r mid. Why, the lady, finding ail old humble 
fervant of hers a little lethargic, has thought itt to ad* 
minifter me in ajealoua dyaught, in ixrder to^ukkea 
hls-paffion. 

* M Gr. Sir, let me tell you-'-— 

* M Gcd. Have a eare, you will betray yourfelf. 

* r ITML Oh, the whole ftory wtU alK>rd you infinttt^ 
diverfion : fuch a farrago of fights and feafts. But^ 
upon my hoQour, the girl ha$ a fertile iaveotion. 

< M God. So? what, that ftory was yours ; was it ? 

* T Wild. Prayy Madam, don't I hear another voi<ie I 
« M Gr. A diftant relation of mine. Every fyl-- 

lable lalfe. — But, Sir, we have another charge againft ' 
you. Do you know any thiqg of a lady at Abiag« 
ton? 

* TWildt. Mifs Grantam again* Yes, Madam, Ihave 
fome knowledge of that lady. 

* M Gr. You have? Well Sir, and that being the 
cafe, how could you have the affurance— — - 

* T WiU. A momeat's patience. Ma'am. That Ul* 
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< dy, that Berkftiire ladjTi wiU^ I can aflure yoU| prove 

* no bar to my hopes. 

* M Gr. How, Sir ; no bar ? 

^rmid. Not in the kaft. Ma'am; for that bdy 
' exiils in idea only. 

• M Gr.' No fuch pcrfon ! 

^ T Wild. A mere creature of the imagination. 
« M Gr. Indeed ? 

* TWild, The attacks of Mifs Grantam were fo 
« powerfully cnforc'd too by paternal authority, that 1 

* had no method of avoiding the blow, but by the AkI- 

* tcring myfelf under the conjugal fhield. 

• M Gr, You are not marry'd then ? — But what ere- 

< dit can I give to the profeifions of a man, who, in an 

* article of fuch importance, and to a perfon of fuch re- 

• fpca — 

* TJVild, Nay, Madam, furely Mifs Godfrey (hoHld 

* not accufe me of a crime her own charms have occa- 

* fion'd. Could any other motive, but the fear of lo* 

* fing her, prevail on me to trifle with a father, or com* 

< pel me to infringe thofe laws which I have hitherto fo 

* inviolably obferv'd? 

♦ M Gr. What laws. Sir? 

« rWHd The&crcd laws of truth, Ma^am. 

* M Gr. There, indeed, you did yourfelf an infinite 

< violence. But when the whole of the affair is difco* 

* ver'd, will it be fo eaCy to get rid of' Mifs Grantam? 
^ The violence of her paflion, and the old gentleman's 

* obftinacy— — 

• T Wild.. Are nothing to a mind rcfolv'd. 

• M Gr. Poor Mifs Grantam ! 

• TWild. Do you know her. Madam? 

• M Gr. I have heard of her : but yow. Sir, I fup- 
^ pofe, have been long on an intimate footing ? 

* or Wild. Bred up together from; children. 
< M Gr. Brave ! — Is (he handfome ? 

* T Wm Her paint comes from Paris,, and her femme 

* de chambre is an excellent artift, 

* M Gr. Very well! — Her (hape ? 

• TWild. Pray, Madam, is not Curzon eftcemed 

* th«. b<ft lUy-maker for people inclin'd to be crooked? 
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< MGr. But as to the qualitiet of her mind \ for in* 

< ftance^ her under (landing? 

« rWild. Uncultivated. 

:« M Gr. Her wit ? 

« r/T/A/. Borrowed. 

^ M Gr. Hertafte? 

^ r Wi/d. Trimng. 

« Af Gr, And her temper i 

« r /^fW. Intelcrable. 

• MGr. A finlfh'd picture. But come, thcfc arc 

* not your real thoughts : this is a facrilice you think 

< due to the vanity of our lex. 

• T'* Wild, My honeft fentiments : and to convince 

* you how thoroughly indifferent I am to that lady, I 

* would, upon my veracity, as foon take a wife from the 
« Grand Signior's feraglio. — Now, Madam, I hope yott 

* are fatisfy'd. 

• M Gr. And you would not fcruple to acknowledge 

* tliis before the lady's face ? 

• T Wild. The firll opportunity. 

« M Gr. That I will take care to provide you. Dare 

* you meet me at her houfe ? 

• rUnid. When? 

• M Gr. In half an hour. 

• T Wild. But won't a declaration of this fort appear 

< odd at — a — 

• M Gr. Come, no evafim ; your conduft and cha- 

* rafter feem to me a little equivocal, and I muH infift 

* on this proof at leaft of— 

« r Wild. You fli.all have it. 
« M Gr. In half an hour ? 

• rmid. This inftant. 

• M Gr. Be pnnftual. 

• JTWild. Or may I forfeit your favour. 

• M Gr. Very well ; till then, Sir, adieu. — Now I 

* think I have my fpark in the toil ; and if the fellow 

* has any fctling, if J don't make him fmart for every 
' < article Come, my dear, I (hall Hand in need of 

* your aid [^Exeunt* 

• T Wild. So I am now, I think, arriv'd at a ciiti- 

* cal period. If I can but weathtr this point But 

* why fhould 1 doubt it ? it is in the day of dillrefs only 

3 < that 
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^ thai great man difplays his abilities. Bnt I IkaOixrant 
^ PapiUion ; where can the puppy be } 

* Enter PapiUton, 

* T Wild. So, Sir, where have you been rambling ? 

* Pap* I did not fnppofe you would ¥Fant 

* TiVild. Want ! you are always out of the way. 

Here have I been forc'd to tell forty lies upon any own 
credit, and not a fingle foul to vouch for the truth of 
them. 

* Pap^ Lord, Sir, you know — — 

* T IVild^ Don't plague mt with your apologies : hut 
it is lucky for you that \ want your affiflance. CcHue 
with mc to Vifs Grantani's. 

* Pap, On what occafion ? 
■ T IVild. An Important one: but 1*11 prepare you as 

we walk. 

* Pap» Sir, I am really — I could wifli you would be 
fo g( od as to 

« T Wild. What, defert your friend in the heat of 
battle ! Oh, you poltroon ! 

* Pap. Sir, I would <Jo any thing, but you know I 
■have not talents. 

* T IVild. I do ; and for my own fake ihall not talk 
them too high. 

* Pap^ Vow I fuppofc the hour is come when we fliall 
pay for all. 

* TH'ild. Why, what a daflardly, hen-hearted 

But come, Papillion, this fhall be your iaft campaign. 
Don't droop, man ; confide in your leader, and re- 
member. Sub aufpice Teucr9 nil defperandum. [^Exeuni* 

* Scen;e, a Room. 

Enter. a Servant 9 conducing in Old Wilding. 
Serv. My ladyj Sir, will be at home immediately. 
Sir Jam 8 Elliot is in the next room waiting her re- 
turn. 

WHd. Pray, honeft friend, will you tell Sir James 
that I beg the favour of a word with Mm. [^Exit Ser.] 
This unthinking boy ! Half the purpofc of my life has 

bceo 

""The third aft ufually begins hctt when the piece isdwc ai • 
farce* 
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been to plan this fcheme for his happiaefsy and in one 
heedlefs hour has he mangled all. 

Enter Sir James Elliot. 
Sir, I aik your pardon ; but upon fo intereAing a fub- 
je6iy I know you will excufe my iDtruIion. Pray, Sir, 
of what credit is the family of the Sybthorped in Berk* 
(hire? • 

Sirja. Sir! 

O Wild. I don't mean as to property ; that T am not 
fo fo^icitous about ; but as to their chara&er : Do they 
live in reputation? Are they refpedled in the neigh- 
bourhood? 

^/> Ja. The family of the Sybthorpes ! * 

O Wild. Of the Sybthorpes. 

Sir Ja. Really I don't know, Sir. 

O Wild. Not know ! 

Sir Ja. No j it is the very firft time I ever heard of 
the name. ^ - 

O Wild. How fteadlly he denies it ! Well done, Ba- 
ronet ! I find Jack's account was a jud one. \jdfide.'\ 
Pray, Sir James, rccoUedt yourfelf. 

Sir Ja. It will be to no purpofe. 

O Wild. Com^, Sir, your motive for this affefted ig- 
norance is a generous, but unneceHary proof of youc 
friendihip for my fon : but I know the whole affafi*. 

SirJa, What affair? 

Wild. Jack's marriage. 

Sir Ja. What Jack ? 

Wild. My fon Jack. 

Sir Ja, Is he marry'd ? 

Wild. Is he marry'd ! why, you know he Js* 

Sir J a. Not I, upon my honour. 

Wild. Nay, that is going a little too far : but t<| 
remove all your fcruples at oace, he has own'd it him* 
felf. 

Sir Ja. He has ! 

0, Wild. Ay, ay, to me. Every circumftance : Go* 
ing to your new purchafe at Abington — meeting Lydia 
Sybthotpe at the affembly — their private interviews— 
furpris'd by the father — piftol — ^poker — and marriage ; 
in ihort, every particular. 

Sir Ja. And this account you had from your foil ? 
Vol,. II. Q^ 
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C Wild, From Jack ; not two hours ago. 

Sir J a. I wifh you joy, Sir, 

Wild. Not much of that, I believe. 

Sirja. Why, Sir, docs the marriage difplcafeyou? 
-0 Wild. Doubtlcfs. 

Sir ya. Then I fancy you may make yourfelf eafy. 

O Wild. Why fo ? 

Sir Ja. You have got, Sir, the mod prudent daughter- 
in-law in the Brttifh dominions. • 

Wild. I am happy to hear it. 

SirJa. For though. flie may*nt have brought you 
much) I'm fure (he'll not coft you a farthing. 

Wild. Ay; cxa6lly Jack's account. 

SirJa She 11 be eafily jointurM. 

Wild. Jullice fliall be done her. 

Sir Ja. No provifion neccffary for younger children. 

Ofrild. No, Sir! why not? — lean tell you, if (he 
anfwcrs your account, not the daughter of a duke— — 

Sir 7a, Ha, ha, ha, ha! . 
. O Wild, You arc merry, Sir. 

Sir Ja. What an unaccountable fellow ? 

OWild. Sir! 

SirJa, I beg your pardon, Sir. But with regard 
to this marriage 

O^tld. Well, Sir! 

Sir^a, I take the whole hiftory to be neither more 
Aor lei^ than abfolute fable. 

Wild. How, Sir ? 

Sir ya. Even fo. 

Wild, Why, Sir, do you think my fon would dare 
to impofe upon me ? 

Sir ya. Sir, he would dare to impofe upon any body. 
Don't I know him? 

Wild. What do you know ? 

Sirya, I know, Sir, that his narratives gain him 
more applaufe than credit ; and that, whether from con- 
flitutibn or habit, there is no believing a fyllable he 
fays. 

Wild. Oh, mighty well. Sir ! He wants to turn 

the tables upon Jack.— But it won't <fb ; you arc fore- 
ftall'd ; your novels won't pafs upon me. 

mrja. Sir! 

^ OWili. 
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Wild. Nor is the chara£ler of my fon to be blafted 
with the breath of a bouncer. 
Sirja. What is this? 

Wild. No, no,* Mr Mandeville, it won't. do; you 
are as well known here as in your own county of Here- 
ford. 

SirJa, Mr Wilding, but that I am fure this extra-, 
▼agant behaviour owes its rife to fonne impudent impo- 
fitions of your fon, your age would fcarce prove your 
proteftion. 

Wild, Nor, Sir, but that I know my boy equal to- 
the defence of his own honour, fhould he want a pro- 
tc£lor in this arm, withered and impotent as you may 
think it. 

Enter M if J Grantam. 
Mr Gr,. Blefs me, gentlemen, what is the meaning of 
this? 

Sir Ja. No more at prefcnt. Sir : I have another dc-^ 
mand upon your fon ; we'll fettle the whole together. 
Wild. I am fure he will do you juftice. 
M Gr. How, Sir James Elliot! I flatter'd myfelf 
that you had finlfh'd your vlfits here, Sir. Muft 1 be 
the eternal obje^ of your outrage ? not only infulted in 
ray own perfon, but in that of my friends I Pray, Sir, 

what right 

Wild, Madam, I afk your pardon ; a difagreeable 
occaiion brought me here : I come. Madam, to re* 
nounce all hopes of being nearer ally'd to you, my fon 
unfortunately being married already. 
'MGr. Married! 

Sir Ja. Yes, Madam,^ to a lady in the clouds : and 
becaufe I have refus'd to acknowledge her family, this 
old gentleman has behav'd in a manner very inconfiftent 
with his ufual politenefs. 

OWild. Sir, I thought this affair was to be^referv'd 
for another occafion; but you, it feems 

MGr. Oh, is that the bufincfs ? Why, Ip>egin ta 

be afraid that we are here a little in the wrong," Mr 
Wilding. 
Wild. Madam 1 

^Gr. Your fon has juft confirmed Sir James EUiotV 
opinion; at a conference under Mifs Godfrey's window* 

qjt Wild. 
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Wild. Is It poffibk? 

MGr. Moil true; and effign'd two moft whimfica! 
motives for the unaccountable tale. 

Wid. What can they be ? . . 

MGr. An avcrfion for me, whom he has f^cn bat 
once ; and an affcdlion for Mifs Godfrey , whom I am 
almoft fure he never faw in his life. 

Wild. You amaze me. 

M Or. Indeed, Mr Wilding, your fon is a moft ex- 
traordinary youth ; he has finely pcrplex'd us all. I 
think, Sir James, you have a fmall obligation to him. 

Sir Ja. Which I (hall take care to acknowledge the 
firft opportunity. 

Wild. You have my confent. An abandoned pro- 
fligate! Was his father a proper fubje^i for bis— But 
I difcard him. 

M Or. Nay, now, gentlemen, you are rather too 
warm : I can't think Mr Wilding bad* hearted at the 
bottom. '1 his is a levity 

Wild. How, Madam, a levity ! 

MGr, Take my word for it, no more; inflamM Into 

'^ habit by the approbation of his juvenile friends. WiU 

you fubmit his puniftimerit to me ? I think J have the 

means in my hands, both to fatisfy your refentments^ and 

accomplish his cure into the bargain. 

Sirja. I have no quaiTel to him, but for the ill of- 
fices he has done me with you. 

MGr. D'ye hear, Mr Wilding? I am afraid my o- 
pinion with Sir James muft cement the general peace. 

Wild. Madam, I fubmit to any — 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser. Mr Wilding to wait upon you, Madam. [J^x/V. 

M Gr. He is pundlual, I find. Come, good folks, 
' you all a8 under my direAIon. You, Sir, will get from 
your fon, by what means you .think fit, the real truth 
of the Abington bufinefs. You muft likewife fcemingly 
confent to his marriage with Mifs Godfrey, whom I 
fhrewdly fulpe^ he has, by fome odd accident, miftaken 
for me; the lady herfelf fliall appear at your call. Come, 
Sir James, you will withdraw. I intend to produce 
another performer, who will want a little inftruftion. 

Kitly? 

Enter 
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^ ^ "" Enter Kitty* 

Let John (how Mr Wilding in to his father : then com© 

to my drefling-room ; I have a fhort fcene to give you 

in ftudy. lExit Kitty.] The girl is lively, and, I 

warrant, will do her character jufticc. Come, Sir James, 
Kay, no ceremony ; we muft be as bufy as beea. 

[Exeunt* 

OJVild, This ftrangt boy! — But I muft command aaf 
temper] 

T Wild, (/peaking as he enters.) People to fpcak 

with me ! See what they want, Papilllon. — My fathcc 
here ! that's unlucky enough. 

Wild. Ha, Jack, what brings you here ? 

TWild* Why, I thought it my duty to wait upon 
Mifs Grantam, in order to make her fome apology foi? 
the late unfortunate — 

Wild. Well, now, that is prudently as well as po- 
litely done. 

Y Wild. I am happy to meet. Sir, with your appro- 
bation. 

OWild: I have been thinking, Jack, about my daugh- 
ter-in law : as the affair is public, it i§ not dcceiit to let 
her continue longpr at her father's. 

rWild Sir! 

Wild. Would It not be right to fend for her home? 

r Wild. Doubtlefs, Sir. 

WildK I think &• Why then, to morrow my cha- 
riot (hall fetch her. 

rWild. The devil it fhall! Q^K/^]— Not quite fo 
fbon, if you pleafe. Sir. 

OWild No!. Why not? 

T Wild., The journey may be dangerous in her pre* 
fent condition. 

Wild. What's the matter with her ? 

r Wild. She is big with child. Sir. 

Wild. An audacious — Big with child! that is for- 
tunate. But, however, an eafy carriage, and (hort ftages^ 
can't hurt her. 

TWild. Pardon me, Sir, I dare not truft htr : (he iV 
fix months gone« 

Wild. Nay, then, there may be danger indeed: 

Qj But 
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Bat (hould not I write to her father, ^jufb to let him 
^ know that you have difcovered the fecret i 

T Wild. By all means, ^u^ it will make him extreme- 

Wild. Why, then, I wOl inftantly about ic« Pray, 
how do you dircd to him ? 

T Wild. Abington, BerkAiire. 

O Wild. True; but his addrefs > 

TWild. You need not trouble yourfclf, Sir: I fiu^ 
write by this poft to my wife, and will fend your letter 
inclos'd. 

OWild, Ay, ay^ that will do, {Going. 

T Wild, So, I have parryM that thruft. 

Wild. Though, upon fecond thoughts, Jack, tliat 
will rather look too familiar for an introdu&ory letter. 

r Wild. Sir ! 

O Wild. And thefe country gentlemen are foil of 
pundlilios — No, Pll fend him a letter apart ; fo give me 
his dire^on. 

rWild. You have it, Sir. 

Wild. Ay, but his name : I have been fo hnnyd 
that I have entirely forgot it. 

TWild I am furc fo have I. {/ffide.'} — His name 
-—his name. Sir— Hopkins. 

OWild. Hopkins! 

TWild. Yes, Sir. 

Wild. That is not the fame name that you gave me 
before : that, if I recoiled, was either Sypthorpe or 
45ybthorpe. 

T Wild. You are right, Sir ; that is his paternal ap- 
pellation : but the name of Hopkins he took for an 
'eilate of his mother's : fo he is indifcriminatdy called 
Hopkins or Sybthorpe ; and now I recoiled I have hii 
letter in my pocket — he figns himfelf Sybthorpe Hop- 
kins. 

Wild. There is no end of this : T muft flop him at 
once. Hark ye, Sir, I think you are call'd my fon? 

T Wild. I hope, Sir, you have no reafon to doubt it. 

Wild. And look upon yourfclf as a gentleman? 

TWild. In having the honour of defccnding from 
you. 

Wild. And that you think a fufScient pretcnfion ? 

r Wild. 
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rmid. Sir— pray. Sir— 

O Wild. And by what means do you imagine your 
anceilors obtainM that diilinguiihing title ? By their 
pre-eminence in virtue, I fuppofe. 

rWild. Doubtlefe, Sir. 

Wild. And has it never occurr'd to you, that what 
was gaifiM by honour might be loft by infamy? 

rWild. Perfc^ly, Sir. 

Wild* Are you to learn what redrefs even the im* 
putation of a lie demands $ and that nothing lefs than 
the life of the adverfary can extingulfh the affront I 

TWild. Doubtlefs, Sin 

Wild. Then, how dare you call yourfelf a gentle* 
man ? you, whofe life has been one continued fcene of 
fraud and falfity ! And v^old nothing content you but 
making me a partner in your infamy? Not fatisfied with 
violating that great band of fociety, mutual confidence, 
tbe moft facred rights of nature muft be invaded, and 
your father made the innocent inftrument to circulate 
your abominable impofitions! 

TJVild But, Sir! 

Wild. Within this hour my life was near facrific'd 
in defence of your fame : But perhaps that was your in* 
tention ; and the ftory of your marriage merely calcu- 
lated to fend me out of the world, as a grateful return 
for my bringing you into it. 

rWild. For heaven's fake, Sir. 

Wild. What other motive ? 

IT Wild, Hear me, I intreat you, Sir. 

Wild. To be again impos'd on ! no, Jack, my eyes 
are open'd at laft. 

rWild. By all that'* facred. Sir— 

Wild. I am now deaf to your delufions. 

TWild. But hear me, Sir. I oWn the Abington bu- 
finefs — 

Wild. An abfulute fiaion. 

r Wild. I do. 

Wild. And how dare you— 
T Wild, I crave but a moment's audience. 
Wild. Go on. X 

or Wild, Previgus to the communication of your in- 
tention 
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tentlon for mc, I accidentally met with a lay, wWe 
ckarms 

IVf/d. So! — what, here's another marriage trumped 
out ? but that 18 a ilale device. And, pray, Sir, what 
place does this lady inhabit? Come, come, go on; yoa 
have a fertile invention, and this is a fine opportunity. 
Well, Sir, and this charming lady^ reiidingi I fuppo&f 
in nuhibus — 

rmid. No, Sir; in London. 
OWild. Indeed! 

T Wild. Nay, more, and at thi^ inftant in this houfe. 
Wild. And her name — 
rWild. Godfrey. 

Wild. The friend of Mifs Grantam ? 
r Wild. The very fame. Sir. 
O Wild. Have you fpokc to her? 
TWild, Parted from her not ten minutes ago; mji 
am here by her appointment. 

Wild. Has (he favoured your addrefs ? 
T Wild. Time, Sir, and your approbation, will, I 
liopc. 

Wild. Look ye. Sir, as there is Tome little probabi- 
lity in this ftory, 1 fhall think it werth farther. inquiry. 
To be plain with you, I know Mifs Godfrey; am inti- 
mate with her family ; and though you deferve but little 
from me, I will endeavour to aid your intention. But 
if, in the progrcfs of this affair, you pra6tife any of your 
^ufual arts; if I difcover the lead falfehood, the lead di;- 
plicity, remember you have loil a father. 
TWild. I fhall fubmit without a murmur. 

[-£x// Old Wild. 
Enter Papillit)n. 
r /f/A/. Well, Papillion. 

Pap. Sir, here has been the devil to pay within. 
r Wild. What's the matter ? 
Pap. A whole legion of cooks, confedtioners, mu- 
< ficians, waiters, and watermen. 
r Wild. What do they want?. 
Pap You, Sir. 
TWild. Me! 

Pap. Yes, Sir; they have brought io their billfc 
TWild. BiUs! for what? 

Paf. 
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« 'Pap. For the entertainment 70U gave laft night up- 
' on the water. 

« rWild. That I gave! 

* Pap* Yes, Sir; you remcmhcr the bill 5f fare: I am 

• fure the very mention of it makes my mouth water. 

* TWild, Prithee, are you mad? There muft be fomc 

• miflake ; you know that I — 

* Pap. They have been vaftly puzzled to find out your 

• lodgings; but Mr Robinfon meeting by accident \^th 

< Sir James Elliot, he was kind enough to tell him where 

• yon liv'd. Here are the bills: Almack's, twelve dozen 
« of claret, ditto Champagne, Frontiniac, fweetmcats, 

• pine-apples: the whole amount is L. 372, 9s. befidet 

< muiic and fire- works. 

* T Wild. Come, Sir, this is no time for trifling. 

* Pap. Nay, Sir, they fay they have gone full as low 

< as they can afford ; and they were in hopes, from the 

• great fati6fa6lion you exprefs'd to Sir Jamed Elliot, 
^ that you would throw them in an additional compli* 

• ment. 

« T Wild. Hark ye, Mr Papillion, if you don't ceafe 

• your impertinence, I fhall pay yoii a compliment that 

• you would gladly eicufe. 

*^ Pap, Upon my faith, I relate but the mer« matter 

< of faS. You know, Sir, I am but bad at invention ; 

• though this incident, I can't help thinking, is the na» 

< tural fruit of your happy one. 

* YWitd, But are you fcriaus? is this poffibk? 

< Pap. Moft certain. It was with difficulty 1 reftrain'd 

• their impatience ; but, however, I have difpatch'd 

• them to your lodgings, with a promifc that you fhaU 
' immediately meet them. 

« T Wild. Oh, there we fhall foon jnd our hands of the 

• troc^.'— Now, Papillion, 1 have news for you. My 
father has got to the bottom of the whole Abington bu- 
finefs. 

Pap, The deuce? 

T Wild, We parted this moment. Such a fcene ! 

Pap. And what was the iffue? 

Wild. Happy beyond uiy hopes. Not only an aft 
of oblivioni but a promife to plead my caufe with the 
fair. 

Pap. 
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Pap. With Mift Godfrey! 

TWtld, Who clfe? — He is now with her in anothcir 
room. 

Pap, And there is no — you underftand me— ia all 
this > 

T Wild, No, no ; that is all over now— my reforma-^ 
tion IB fix'd. 

Pap, As a weather-cock. 

T Wild. Here comes my father. 

Enter Old Wilding. 

OWild.'V^^% Sir, I find in this laft article you have 
condefcended to tell me the truth: the young lady i» 
not avcrfe to your union ; but in order to fix fo mutable 
a mind, I have drawn up a flight contract, which you arc 
both to fign. 

r Wild. With tranfport. 

Wild. I will introduce Mifs Godfrey. lExrt. 

rWild, Did not I tell you, PapiUion? 

Pap. This is amazing, indeed! 

T Wild. Am not 1 a happy fortunate? But they 

come. 

Enter Old Wilding and MIfs Godfrey. 

Wild. If, Madam, he has not the highcft fenfe of 
the gre^^ honour you do him, I (hall ceafe to regard 

him There, Sir» make your own acknowledgmeDt^ 

to that lady. 

rWild Sir! 

Wild. This is more than you merit ; bat let your 
future behaviour tcftify your gratitude, 

rWild Papillion! Madam! Sir! 

QJVild. What, is the puppy petrified! Why don't 
.you go up to the lady? 

r Wild Up to the lady !— That lady ? 

Wild. That lady !— To be fure. What other lady ? 
—To Mifs Godfrey? 

r Wild. That lady Mifs Godfrey? 

Wild What is aU this?— Hark ye, Sir; I fee what 
you are at : but no trifling; I'll be no more the dupe 
of your double deteftable — Recoiled my laft refolution: 
This inftant your hand to the contrad, or tremble at the 
Gonfequence* 

rwiu. 
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T Wild. Sir, that, I hope, is — might not I— to be 
lore — 

Wild No further cvafions ! There, Sir. 

rWild. Hclghho! lSignsit.1 

O Wild. Very wclL Now, Madam, your name if yott 
pleafe. 

T Wild, PapilHon, do you know who (he is ? 

Pap. That's a queftion indeed! Don't you. Sir? 

rWild. Not I, as I hope to be fav'd. 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser, A young lady begs to fpeak with Mr Wilding. 

r Wild. With me. 

MGod. A young lady with Mr Wilding! 

Ber* Seems diflrefsM, Madam, and extremely preffing 
for admittance. 

M God. Indeed! There maybe fomething in this! 
You muft permit me» Sir, to paufe a little : who knows 
but a prior claim may prevent — 

Wild. How, Sir, who is this lady ? 

Y Wild. It is impoflible for me to divine, Sir. 

Wild. You know nothing of her? 

r Wild. How fhould I ? 

O Wild. You hear. Madam. 

M God. I prefume your fon can have no objcAion to 
the lady's appearance* 

r Wild. Not in the lead, Madam. 

MGod. Show her in, John. \Exit Ser. 

Wild. No, Madam, I don't think there is the lead 
room for fufpe6ling him ; he can't be fo abandon'd as 
to— But (he is here. Upon my word, a fightly woman. 
Enter Kitty as Mifs Sybthorpe. 

Kit. Where is he? — Oh, let me throw my arms — my 
life, my — 

rWild. Heyday! 

Kit. And could you leave me ? and for fo long a fpacc ? 
Think how the tedious time has lagg'd along. 

rWild. Madam I 

Kit. But we are met at laft, and now will part no 
more. 

T Wild. The deuce we won't ! 

Kit. What, not one kind look; no tender word to hail 
our fecond meeting ! 

rWild. 
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rWUd. What the^devil is all this? 

Kit. Arc all your oaths, sjrour protcftations, come t« 
this ? Have I d.cfcrv*d fuch treatment ? (fitted my fa- 
ther's houfe, left all my friends, and waoder'd here a- 
lone in fearch of thee, thou Erit, laH, only ohje£l of my 
love. 

Wild. To what can all this tend ? Hark ye. Sir, 
unriddle this myftery. 

T Wild. Davus, non GSdipus, fum. It is heyond me, 
I confefs. Some lunatic efcap'd from her keeper, I fup- 
pofe. 

AT//. Am I difown'd then, contemned, (lighted? 

Wild. Hold; let me inquire into this matter a little. 
Pray, Madam-— —You feem to be pretty familiar here* 
— Do you know this gentleman? 

Kit* Too well. 

Wild. His name? 

A7/. Wilding. 

Wild. So far (he is right. Now yours, if you pleafe ? 

Kit. Wilding. 

Omnes. Wilding! 

Wild. And how came you by that name, pray? 

Kit. Moil lawfully. Sir: by the facred band, the holy 
tie that made us one. 

Wild. What, marry 'd to him I 

Kit. Moil true. 

Omnes. How! . , 

T Wild. Sir, may I never — 

Wild. Peace, monftcr 1 One queflion more ; 

Your maiden name? 

Kit- ^Sybthorpe. 

Wild. Lydia, from Abington, in the county of 
Berks ? 

Kit. The fame. 

Wild. As I fufpcaed. So then the whole ftory is 
true, and the monfter is marry'd at laft. 

r Wild Me, Sir! By all that's ^ ^ 

Wild. Eternal dumbnefs feize thee, meafurelefs liar ! 

TWlld. If not me, hear this gentlemen Mar- 
quis — 

Pap. Not I; ril be drawn into none of your fcrapes: 
4 it 
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it ie « 'pk f£ fjrenr own <3igging ; and ib get out as weli 
as yon can. Mean ttoie VU, ttiik, for. mykIL [JSMi* 

Wild, What eva&Hi noWf monft^r? 
MGocL Deceiver J 
OWild. Liar! 
MGod. Impoftor! 

TWild. Why, this is a general .comhioaUop todl- 

llradt me ; but I will be heard. Sir» you are grofsly im- 
posM upon : the low contriver of this woman's (hallow 
artifice 1 HiaU foon fin4 m^ns to ^ifoo^er ; and as to 
you, Madam, with whom I have been fuddenly furpris'd 
into a contrad, I mqil folemnly deplaK this is the firft 
time I ever fct eyes on you. 

Wild. Amazing confidence! jPid not I bring her at 
your own reqacll? 

rwiid^iio. 

M God. Is iu>t»thia jour 0»«iietl«i^ 

r-wiid No. 

Kit. Am not I your wife ? 

rwiid. No. 

Wild, Did not you own it^to^mei 

T Wild. Yes — that is— <*nO| no. 

Kit. Hear me. 

rWild. No. 

M God. Anfwcr mc. 

rwiid No. 

Wild Have not I^ 

TWild. No, no, no. Zounds! you are all mad; and 
if I ftay, I (hall catch the infedlion. \ExiU 

Enter Sir James Elliot and Mifs Grantaau. 

Omnes. Ha, ha, ha ! 

MGr. Finely perform 'd. 

Wild, You have Jeept your promife, and I thank yoVf 
Madam. 

MGr. My medicine was fomewhat rough» Sir ; but 
in defperate cafes, you know — 

Wild, If his cure it completed, he will gratefully 
acknowledge the caufe ; if not, the puniihment com«t 
far fhort -of 'his crimes. It is needlefs to pay you any 
compliments. Sir James ; with that lady you can't £i|il 
to be happy. I (han't venture to hint a fdwwe I. hare 
'greatly at heart, till we have undeniable proofs of the 

Vol. n. R fucccfj 
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fuccefe of our operations. Ta the ladies, iadeedi no 
charader is fo dangerous as that of a liar : 

They in the faircft fames can fix a flaw. 
And Yan^uifh females whom they never faw. 
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Betnvecn Mifs Grantam aW Old Wilding. 



By a Man of Fashion. 

VI Or. fJOLD, Sir! 

Our plot concluded, andJU-Uijufiice done^ 
Lei me he beard as counfelfor your fan. 
Acquit I cant^ I mean to mitigate : 
Profcribe all lying, ivbat tvould be thefatt 
Of this and every other earthly jlate ?~ 
Conjider^ Sir, if once you cry it doton, 
Youllfhutup ev*ry coffee^houfe in toivn: 
the tribe of politicians 'will ivaiitfood ; 
£v*n noiv balf'famifb^d'-^—for the public good* 
All Grubjireet murderers of men andfenfe^ 
Andevry office of intelligence. 
All 'would be bankrupts, the 'whole lying race^ 
And no Gaxette to publifh their difgrace, 

O Wild. Too mild afentence ; muji the good and grec^ 
JPatriots be 'wrong'd, that bookfellers may eat ? 

M Gr. Tour patience. Sir ; yet hear another 'word, 
^Turn to that hall 'where ^ujiice 'wields herfword: 
think in 'what narroiv limits you "would dra'W, 
By this profcriptiort, all thefons of Iww : 
JFor 'tis thefx*dy determind rule of courts, 
Vyner 'will tell you, nay, evn Coke's Reports^ 
All pleaders may, -when difficulties rife, 
to gain one truth, expend a hundred lies* 

O Wild. To curb this praSlice lamfomfwhat loath; 
A la'wyer has no credit but an oath. 

M Gr. Then to the fofter fex fome favour fboiv : 
X*tave us toffef^on of our modefi No / 

O Wild. Ob,freeely, Ma am, 'we'll that cdlrwance givt^ 
' $0 that t'wo Noes be held affirmative : 
. 'JProvided ever that your Pifb and Fie, 
§» tdl. 9f^Ji9mJhwld be deemed a lie* 
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"MGr, Hard terms! 

Om this rejoinder then Ireji my eaufe ; 

Should all pay homage to 'Truth* s faered taws^ 

Let ou examine tvhat %oould be the cafe i 

tVhyy many a great man voould Be out of place* 

O Wild, 'Ttvould many a virtuous cbaraSier r^oru 

IS/L Gr. But take a chara£ter from many more, 

O Wild. ^Though on theftde of bad the balance fall^ 

Setter to^ndfevo good^ than fear for all, 

f/l Gr. Strong are your reafons ; yet^ ere IJubmitf 

Jtmeanto take the voices of the pit, 

Xs it your pleafures that vue make a rule^ 

^That ev*ry liar be proclaimed afool^ 

tst/kbjeAfor our author*4 ridicule f 
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THE 

CUNNING MAN. 

' A MUSICAL ENTERTAINMENT. 

IN TWO ACTS, 
from tbe Dtvln dt PtUagt of Rous sea v. 

Br Ds CHARLES BURNET, 
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^DaAMATIS pBagOMJtt. 

it$Hftltifg Mant - -Mr ChutiptKft. 

CoitHf - - MrVerttoa. 

JPhM^f^ • • MnAnct 



A C T I. 

T/.f Theatre reprejents a rural feene^ *wHBffbe Canninj^ 
Man'/ houfe on tbejide of a bilL 

rhabe^ [yjeeping^ and luiping ber eyes wtb bcr apron.) 

AIR. 

LO S T is all my peace of mindy 
Since my Colin proves unkind: 
Alas! hc*8 gone for ever. 
Ah 9 iince he has learn'd to rove. 
Fain would I forget my love : 

Ah mei ah me! vain is my endeavour. 

RE. 
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RECITATIVE. 

He lov'd me once— thence flows my paini^ 
Who then-is^fhe has won my fwain? 
Some charming nymph? — Ah, fimple fak! 
And fear'ft thou not my ills to (hare? 
Colin for me has ecas'd to burn ; 
Thou too^ ere long, may 'ft have thy turni 
But why for ever thuB complain? 
Since nought can cure my love,- 
And all augments my pain ! 

AIR. 

' Loft is all my peace of mind; 

*' Since my Colin proves unkind : 
* Alas, he's gone for ever! 
RECITATIVE. 
** I fain would hate him nay, I ought :. 

* Perhaps he loves me ftill — vain thought!^ 

• Why, then, for ever from me fly, 

• Whofe prefence once was all his joy J* 
Here lives a Cunning Man, who well* 
Out future fortune can foretel. 

Ah, there lie is-r-of htm PU knovr - 

If iove will always prove my foe, 

j&w/^r Cunning Man*^ 

(Phoebe telling money ^ and hejttattng as Jhe approaches the 
Cunning Man, to *whom Jhe gives the money ^ fwhich Jhr 
bad been counting and folding in a paper during the pre^ 
lude.) 

Phahe. Will Colin ne'er be mine again ? 

Tell me if death muft end my pain? 

C* Man, I read your heart, and his can tell— - 

Ph(gbe. O Heav'n 

C Man. —Your grief aflTuagc— 

Ph(£be. —Well! 
Colin— 

C, Man. —To you is falfc of late— - 

Phmhe» Ah me, I die ! go on— 

* C, Man. — And yet 

He always loves you:— 
Phosbe, , — What? what fa id ye! 
C. Man* More artful, but lefs fair, the lady 

Rj Wilt* 
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Who dwells hard by— 
Phashe. —To her he roves? ' ' 

C. Man. But you, Fvc fald, he always lo?cs— 
Phcsbe. And always flies! 
C*Man. — On me depend, 

I foon the rover hack will lend. 
Colin IB vam, and fwd of drefa. 
And that has tnadc hita love you kfs: 
An outrage, by my art I fwear, 
His love hereafter (hall repair. 
AIR. 
Pbcfbe. Had I heard each am'rous dkty 

Breath'd by (parks^about the town ; 
Ah, how many fpruce and witty 
Lovers there I might have won ! 

Drefii'd as fine as any lady, 

I fhould then each day have fhooc. 

Bright and beautiful as May- day, 
With rich lace and ribands on» 
Had I heard, &c. 

But for love of this ungrateful, 
I from ev'ry joy could part ; 
Rich attire to rte were hateful. 
If it robb'd him of my heart. 
Had I heard, &c. 
RECITATIVE. 
C Man. His heart I'll foon reft ore; 

Beware" you never lofe it more; 

But, firft, his pafHon to increafe, 

feign, feign, fair maid, to love him Icls* 

AIR. 
If uncafy, love increafes ; 
- If contented, found he flceps: 
She who with coquetry teazea, 
Faft in chains her fhepherd keeps. 
RECITATIVE. 
Phcthe. Refign'd to your advice alone— 
C Man. With Colin you muft chiinge your tone. 
Fh«be. Though hard the ta(k, I yet will feign 
To imitate tb^c fickle fwain. 



AIR 
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AIR, 

I'll teaz^im and fret him* 
And feem to forget him ; 
1*11 try cv'ry art to recover my fwain : 
Difguifing my forrow. 
The airs I will borrour 
Of Btrts and coquettea, whom at heart I dlfdaia. 
RECITATIVE. 
C Man. Be wi£c, howe'er you fright th* ingratc. 
Nor him too clofeiy imitate.*^ 
My art now fayi he'll £oan be here; 
I'M call you when you may appear. 

i£xii Phcebc. 
C. Man. Tho' Colin told me all I know, 
He wondcrs--<-I can conjure fo-^ 

* And both admire the magic fpell^ 

* By which I find out — what they tell'— 
Here comes the fwain — and now I'll try 
To touch his heart with jealoufy. 

Enter Colin. 
Colin. By love and your inftruiflions wife, 

I now for Phqebe wealth defpife.--*— 
V I pleas'd her once in habit plain, 
What greater blifs can fin'Vy gain? 
C. Man. Tbou'rt now forgot, fo long thou*fl rang'd. 
Colin. Forgot! Oh hcav'n! is Phoebe chang'd? 
C. Man, Did ever woman, young and fair. 

For wrongs like hers, revenge forbear? 
Colin. No, no, my Phoebe will ne'er depelve me, 
iihe will ne*er forget her vows: 
For other ftiepherd can (he leave me? 
Can fhe be another's fpoufe? 
RECITATIVE. 
C. Man. " No fhephcrd's now to you preferr'd ; 
But ^tis a young and handfome lord. 
Colin, Who told you fo?— 
C. Man. — My art — 
Colin. — No doubt. 

Your (kill ^11 fecrels can find out ! — 
Alas ! how dearly I fhall pay 
For being weakly led aftray I 

I« 
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Is Phoebe tben for ever loft ? 

Cm Man, By fortune love is often croft. 
If pretty fellows we muft be, 
'Tiv fometimes at our coftj you fee. 

Colin* Ohy lend your aid!— - 

C Man. — Let nne confult 

My books— The talk is difficult. [£x/V Colin. 

[TJIfff Cunning Man takes a conjuring book out of hi: 
pockety and ivith his 'white naand forms a fpell during 
thefymphony,'] 

C. Man, The charm is ended, [^Enter Colia. 

Hither comes the maid offended.' 

Colin. Can I appeafe her juft difdain? 

Her pardon may I hope t'obtain ? 

C. Man. A heart that's trnly kind and tender, 
Propitious foon a nymph may render— ^ 
But at yon fountain wait, till (he 
Approach, and fpeak your dcftiny/ [^x/VCot- 

C. Man. But firft I'll fee th' afHidcd maid, 
And with my fage advice will aid. 
From lovers, credulous as thefe, 
I quickly gain both hmt and fees; 
And (hall, when once their union's crown'dy> 
Be prais'd by all their neighbours round: 
Who hither haften from all parts, 
To learn who fteals their goods — and hcarti;- 
For, luckily, they ne'er find out 
Whence all our fcience comes about. 

A I R. 
Some think in the ilars we are able» 
Pad, prefent, and future to read: 
Some think, fiom white wand, or gown fabkr 
The whole art and myfl'ry proceed. 
But they know not the plan 
Gf a true Cunning Man. 

When fortune will rude be, or civil. 

Some think we by magic are told; 

And fume, that we deal with the devil, • 

To whom we've our carcaffes fold:. 

But that's not the plan. 

Of a true Cunning Maiu 

I But 
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But wheij^felks have been at our dwellingi 

And t«:,u» have their iecrets bet ray M, 
We for bearing their tak-^iaad then tellings 
Ave fure to oe ver^ well paid.-— 
And this is the pkm 
Of a true Cw»n>ng Han. [^Exit* 

A C T 11. 
Scim L Ji Cowttty ProjffeO^ 

AIR, 

I Soon my channing nymph Aall vie v $. 
Fine houfesy grandeur^ wealth, adieu I 
No more by you my love ia croiL 
If my tears^ 
My anxioua carea^ 
Can touch the maid whom I adoret 
I then may fee renew'd once more 

Thofe happy momenta I have loft^ 
I then may fee» ko* 

Love with love if but rtp^iHf 

Is there need of other blifs? 
Give me back thy heart, fwcet rnatd^ 

Colin has reAor*d tbec his. 

Kow my aook and oaten reed 

Shall my only trappings proves 
Blefs'd with Phc&be, ikaU I need 

Other treafures than her love 2 
Love with love, &c. 

What great lords did ev'ry honr 

For my Phoebe fondly figh! 
Yet, in fpight of all their poVr, 

They left happy are than !• 

Love with love if but repaid. 

Is there need of other blifa! 
Give me back thy heart, fwe^t maid ! 

Colin has reftor'd thee his. 

£»Ur 
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Enter Phoebe. 
REGIT, accompanied. 
C^/. Ah! here fbe comes, I tremble at her figbt— 

I'll e'en retreat — She's loft if once I fly. [AJiie^ 
Phal. He fees me now — I'm in a dreadful fright I — 

Be ftilU my heart {^4fidf* 

CoL •^— I'll e'en my fortune try. \^Ajide* 

PM. I'm nearer got than I at firft defignM. \Aftde* 

Col. On, on I'll go ; there's no retreat, I find — {Afide,^ 

[To Phoebe, in afoothing and confufed tone 9fvoke»\ 

Sweet Phoebe ! arc you angry, fay ? 

I Colin am O look this way! 

Phuh Me Colin lov'd — Colin was true— 

I fee not Colin — yet fee you. 
CoL My heart has never chang'd — fome ^ilc 

Enchantment did my fenfe beguile. 

But our fagacious Cunning Man 

Has broke the charm— and now; agaiBf 

In fpite ©renvy, you will find, 

I'm Colin ft ill, and ftill more kind* 
Phfb* I, in my turn, am now purfu'd 

By fpell, which ne'er can be fubdu'd: 

By Cunning Man^— 
CoL Unhappy me! 
Phcsh. A youth of greater conftancy^— 
CoL Ah! death will quickly end my fmarty. 

If Phoebe from her vowt depart V 
Phxh Your future cares in vain will prove ; 

No, Colin, youDO more I love. 
Col* Your love from me's not yet departed i 
No, confult firft well your breaft : 

To kill me, were you fo hard-hearted'^ 
Would, dcftroy your peace and reft.. 
Pbcsb, Ah me ! {^^JdeJ} — No, by yoa-betray*d^ 

Ufelcfs all your cares will prove, 

Since Colin now I ceafe to love. 
CoL I'm then undone !•<— Ah, cruel maid! 

Since 'tis your will that I fhould dic^ 

For ever I'll the village fly. iGoini^ 

Phcth. Ah, CoKn !— 
Col.. —What?— iRctumin^ 
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Phtsi* —And wilt thou go ? 

CpL Muft I then feel the double wo. 

To lofe thy hearty forego thy charmSp 
And fee thee in a rival's arms ? 
DUET. 
Pbei. While I my Colin knew to pleafe. 

No other wifh I had to name. 
Col. I thought my joy could never ceafc. 

While Phoebe own'd a mutual flame. 
Phxb, But tincc to me his heart's denied. 
Mine's given to another fwain. 
Co/» Ah ! fince the gentle knot's untied, 
Doesr another blifs remain? 
My dear Phcebe th^u will leave me i 
Phceb, I fear a lover who'll deceive. 
JBotL I difengagc me in my turn : 

My heart's now in a peaceful flate^ 
And will, if pofiible, forget. 

That e'er it did for p, , burn. 

CoL However great the wealth or pleafure 

Which new engagements would have given ; 
Phoebe I thought a greater treafure 
Than all the goods that's under heav'>n« 
Pbtfb, Though a young and charming lord 
Has often woo'4 me to his arms ; 
Colin was fondly then preferr'd 

To all his profFcr'd ^wealth andt:harms. 
€oL Ah, my Phoebe 1 — 
Pboeb* -—Ah, too fickle fw!|in ! 

MuH 1 then love, in fpight of all dlfdain? 
PRELUDE. 
[Phoebe remindj Colin of a riband in his hat, nvbicb had 
been given him by the lady : He thronus it aiuay ; andjhe 
gives him a more ordinary one^ 'which he receives wtk 
tranfport, 

D U E T. 
CoU Colin now his faith has plighted. 

Nor longer will rove. 
Phxb» Phoebe now her heart has plighted^ 
And cooftaot will prove. 
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Both. When by Hymen unhedy 
How endkA cur love ! 

Enter CimBiiDg.Mita« 
CMan. Mypow'rhaecMs'dtiiSeftcIiaiilflKatlteefeicearep 

Andy fpight of c»vy, ^giv'a your love increafe. 
Col. Our thadks by this ave ill oeKpref^d. 

\%ke9f faoiratty offitr bimm prefcnf. 
C, Man. I'm amply tpMdi if you-siie .Uefs'd. 

X^Meceivh^ tjoiti both bands* 
A I ft. 
Hafte, haftc* ye maidens fain; 
f Haile, liaifte, ye ^ocUbB .fwatm^ 

AfTcmble bm^ afiemble itene. 
And imitate tbis pair. 
Gay ihepherds, qoit tbe pkiiifi^ 
Fair nymphs from^illage hafte: 
Th«ir joy, in tuneful ftrains. 
Come fing» and. learn to tafte. 
Enter a Company of Villagers ofhothfexesm 

DAN C E. 
CHORUS, imth the Cunning Man."] 
Since Cdlin 'now has ceas'd to range> 
Let's celebrate theihappy change : 
May dieir home be bled -with pcacc^ 
And their love each day incrcafe ! 
•CHORUS. 0^///fett/.^Af Cunning^Man.3 
< Sing, ye nymphs «nd fliephsrds, the praifira 

< Loudly (ing, of our -Cunning -Man. 
* A dead paflion to lifeiie raifes, 

< And makes true and happy therfwain.' 

PASTORAL DA NtC E. 
\The Jhepherdejfes give a no/egry to Colin, ^who tmme" 

diately prefents it to Phoebe.] 
\Jthe Jhepherds give Phoebe <» nofegay^ vjbo, in ber turm$ 

gives it to Colin. J 
*A I R. 
Col. * In my cottage obfcurcy 

* New evils' for ever I ihare; 
^ Now cold, now heat I endure, 

< Nor am e'er licctfr«m*ial>ottr «td.fiam 

a «But 
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* But if Phabe's my bride, 

* And will all my paft follies forget^ 
« While with her 1 irfide, 

' A thatch'd houfie will have nought to regret* 

* From the mead or the field, 

* If, fatigu'dy r return when 'tis night ^ 
' New life, new vigour, flie'U yield, 

* New comfort and joy to my light* n 

* Ere the fun guilds the plains, 

* Or reddens the tops of the groves^ 

* I Oiall charm all my pains * 

' By finging with rapture our loves. 

^CMam.We all with zeal mud here eflay 
' To fignalize ourfelves to-day: 
* And iince I cannot jump fo high as you, 
^ My part fhall be to fing a f6ng that's new. 

* [^Pullr afong out of his pockety andjingsl 
*A I R. 

* Sometimes a paffion's rais'd by art, 

* Sometimes 'tis nature gives the fmart; 

* Though courtly lovers well can charm, 

* Yet village hearts are dill more warm* 

* Love is juft like April weather, 

* Ne'er the fame an hour together : 

* Froward, fickle, wanton, wild, 
« Nothing, nodiing but a child. 

« Col. *Ti8 but a child, 'tis but a child. 

^RECITATIVE. 

* Stay, ftay, there other verfes arc— 

* And very pretty too, I fwear. 

* £7i the Cunning Man, 'iuho is putting the fing in his^ 
• pocket.'] 
• PhcSf Let's fee, let's fee — I eager burn, 

* To fing a flanza in my turn. . 

AIR. 
Tho* here alone with nature love 
In fimple guife delights to rove ; 
In other places, he no lefs 
Affeds the borrow'd charms of dre£s« 
Vol. II. S^ Love 
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Love isjuft like April weather, 

IJc'cr the fame an hour together : 

Froward, fickl^ wanton, wild. 

Nothing, nothing but a child. 
CHORUS. 

*Tis but a child, 'tis but a child. 
CoL A chcrifh'd flame we often fee 

Produc'd by ingenuity ; 

A fickle heart we oft retain 

By arts coquetifh, light and vain. 
iove is juftlike April, &c. 
« Phi* Yet love difpofes of us all, 

< At his own fancy's fickle call : 

* Black jealoufy he now permits, 
« Now punilhes our jealous fits. 

* Love is juft like April, &c. 

* CeL From fair to fair, while fickly toft, 

* The happy moment's often loft: 

« A fwain quite conftant oft will find, 
« He's Icfs belov'd than one unkind. 

* Love is juft like April, &c. 

* Phcs* On niortals each caprice to prove, 

- * Now ("miles, now tears, awaken love : 

« Rebuff'd— rebufF'd— [F/W/ // difficult to real 
« Colin. \^Who helps her to decypher //.] 

< — Rebuffed by rigour, far he flies. 

* Ph(x> By favours weakened, faints, and dies. 

* Both. Love is juft like April weather, 

< Ne'er the fame an hour together ; 

* Froward, fickle, wanton, wild, 

* Nothing, nothing but a child. 

* C H O R U S. 
« 'Tis but a child, 'tis but a child. 

*A I R. 
< Phcs. United with the fwain I love, 

* My life a round of joy will prove; 

< Of grief we ne'er can feel the fting, 

« Wliile thus we laugh and dance and fing. 

« What a bleffing is life, 

• If 'tis feafon'd by love ? 

< No care, no fonow, oi-ftrife, 

' • Can its joy e'er remove. 

•^ ' i Tbtti 
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« Thus a gentle river flows^ 
* Meandering as it goes, 

• Through ftow'ry meads which grace its way 
■ With all that*8 fair, and fweet, and gay. 

• United with the Twain I love, 

• My life a round of joy will prove ; 

• Of grief we ne'er can feel the 'fting/ 

< While thus we laugh, and dance, and fing.' 

A I R. 
Let us now dance with mirth and glee ; 

LaiTes and lads, beat, beat the ground ; • 
Let us now dance all under this tree. 
To the fweet pipe's enlivening found. 
CHORUS. 
[Jiepeats *ivith her ; the Villagers dancing at the fame 

tlrne.Ji 
Let us now dance, Sec, . 

Let/ us firft (i-ng, then dance to each air ; 

And in the joy that all may have part. 
Let each fwain dance witli his fav'rite fair, 

And let each lafs have the lad of her heart* 
Then let us now dance, &c. 

Tho' noife and fplendour they boaft of in town,. 
More heart-felt enjoyments our feftivals crown i 

While. dance and fong 

Our blifs prolong, 

And beauty warms 

With artlefs charms- 
What mufic e'er with our pipes can compare ? 

Then let us all dance with mirth and glee ; 

Laffes and lads, beat, beat the ground ; 
Let us then dance all under this tree 

To the fweet pipe's enlivening found. 
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A C T L 

Efiter Mrs Harlow anJ Mlfs Harlow. 

MMrs Harlow. 
Y dear fifter, kt me tell you 

Mijs Har, But, my dear iifter, let me tell you k is ia 

vain ; you can fay nothing that will have any tStdu 

Mrs Har. Not if you won^t hear me— only hear me— 

Mifs Har, Oh, Ma'am, I know you love to hear 

your ft if talk, and fo pleafe yourfelf;«-— — but I am re- 

iblvcd 



Mrs Har, Your refolution may alter. 

Mifs Har. Never. 

Mrs Har* Upon a little confideratiou. 



Mip 
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STifi Har, Upon no confideration. 

Mrs Har, You don't know how that may be— Re* 
eolle^, filler, that you are no chicken — you arc not now 
ef the age that becomes giddinefs and folly. 

Mifs Har. Age, Ma'am 

Mrs Har Do but hear me, fifter — do but hear mc— ^ 
A perfon o£ your years 

Mifs Har, My years, fifter ! Upon my word \ 

Mrs Har, Nay, no offence, filler 

Mifs Har. But there is offence, Ma'am :— I don't 
vnderlland what you meant by it — always thwarting mc 

with my years my years, indeed ! when perhappi 

Ma'am, if I was to die of old age, fome folks might 
have rearfon to look about theni* 

• Airs Har. She fech it,, I fee — Q\u I delight in mor* 
tifying her. \_'^Jide'\ — Sifter^ if 1 did not love you, I 
am fure i fhould not talk- to you in this manner— —But 
how can you make fo unkind a return now, as to alarm 

me about myfelf? In fome fixteen or eighteen years 

after yow, to be fure, I own 1 (hall begin to think of ma- 
king my will — How could you be fo fevere ?• 

Mifs Har. Some fixteen or eighteen years>. Ma'am ! 
If you would own the-truth. Ma'am — I believe, Ma'am,, 
—you would- find, Ma'am^ that the difparity^ Ma'am, is 
not fo very ireat. Ma'am 

Mrs Har. Well, I vow pafiion becomes you inordi- 
nately. It blends a few rofcs with the lilies of your 

cheek, and 

Mifs Har.' And though you are married to my bro- 
ther. Ma'am, I would have you to know, Ma'am, that 
you are not thereby any waytauthorifed. Ma'am, to take 
unbecoming liberties with his fifter 1 am independ- 
ent of my brother, Ma'am — ; — my fortune is in my own 
hands. Ma'am; and, Ma'am- 

Mrs Har. Well, do you know now, when your blood 
circulates a little, that 1 think you look mighty well ?—► 
But you wasin the wrong not to marry at my age 

fweet three and twenty ! You can't conceive what a,i 

deal of good it would have done your temper and your 
fpirits, if you had married early 

Mifs Har. Infolcnt ! — provoking — female malice— 

Mrj Har. But to be waiting tiU it is almo& too late 

S3 - i^ 
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in the' day, and force one's felf to fay ftraoge thingi— 
Mritk the tongue and heart at variance, all the time, '-^' 
^ I don't mind the hideout men ■ I am very happy 
as I am" and all that time, my dear» dear fi&er— — 
to be upon tne tenter-hooks of expe^atioD^— •— 

Mifs Mar. I upon tenter* hooks I 
' Mrs Har. And to be at this work of four grapes, till 
one is turned of three and forty 

Mifs Har. Thi«« and forty, Ma'am ? 1 dcfire fi- 

Her 1 defirc, Ma'am — three and forty, Ma'am 

Mrs Har^ Nay, nay, nay ; don't be angry— i— don't 
blame me— -Mame my hulband ; he is your own bro* 
ther, yuu know, and he knows your age — He told me fob 

Mifs Har, Oh, Ma^am, I fee your drift but yott 

need not give yourfelf thofe airs. Ma'am — the men don't 
fee with your eyes. Ma'am— Years indeed !— three 

and forty, truly!-— I'll affiure you— upon my word 

bah I very Ene ! ■■■ 'Bat I fee plainly,. Ma'am, what 
you are at— Mr Oenmont, Madam \ — Mr Cleriaaont^ 
Mer ! that's what frets you*-* A young hufband. Ma'am, 
•—younger than yovr hufl^and. Ma'am— *Mr ClerimoDti^ 

let me tcU yov» Ma'am 

Enter TriHe. 

Vrif* O rare news. Ma'am ! charming ncw8*r<^We 
bave got another letter ■ ■ 

M^s Han, From vdiom ?— fr«m Mr Clerimont \ 
where is it ? 

7r//r Yes, Ma'am*^~-from Mr Clerimont, Ma'am. 

Mifs Har. Let me fee it — let me fee it— quick— — 
i^uick ■ — \Readu 

** Madam» 

«* The honour of a ktter'fro«i vou has fo.filled my 
^ mfnd with, joy, with gratitude^ tnat 1 want words of 
*< force to reach but half my meaathg. 1 can only fay» 
^* that you have revived a heart that was expiring fof 
** you, and now beats for you alone." 

There, fiftcr, mind that !— years indeed ! 

\^Reads to herftlfx. 

Mrs Har, T wiih you joy, fifter. — I wi(h I had not 
gofie to Ranelagh with her laft week — Who could ^hafe' 
thought that her faded beauties would have made fuch 
an impreflioa on him' ? [Afidc^. 

Mifi 
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MifsHar, Mind here again, filler — {rtadsy^^^ Ever 
** fince I had the good fortune of feeing you at Rane* 
^ laghy your idea has been ever prefent to me; and 
** fince you novf give me leave, £ (hall, without delayt, 
**' wzxX upon your brother ; and whatever terms he pre* 
^* fcribes, I (hall readily fubfcribe to ; for to be your 
** ilave is dearer to me than liberty.. I have the honour 
•* to remain 

*^ The bttmUeft of your admirers^ 

" Clbrimomt.''' 

There, fifterl— 

Mrs Hot. Well, I with you jby agatn<^--but remem*> 
ker I tell you, take care what you do.^-^H^ is youngs 
and of courfe giddy and inconftant. 

Msfs Har, " He is warm^ paffionate, and tender--* 

Mrs Har. But you don't know how long that may 
laft — and here are you goi()g to break off a very fuitable 
natch-— which tkX your friends^ liked and approved, a 
match with Captain Cape;, who to be fare— - 

Mifi Hmr. Don't name Captain Cape, 1 befeech you^. 
4on't name him — 

Mrs Har. Captaui Cape» let me telPyou, is not to 
be defpifed— He has acquired by his voyages to India a 
very pretty fortune*"*h38 a chanmng bok of a.houfe up* 
on Hackney -Marih— and is^of an age ev^ry way fuitable 
to you^ 

Mifs Har. There again now!— -age! age! age! for 
ever ;— years— years— my years ! — But I tell you once 
lor alU Mr Clerimont does not fee with your eyes— I 
am determined to hear bo more of Captain Cape — odiou»^ 
Hackney-MaWh!— Ah, filler^ you would be glad to 
lee me married in a middling way— - 

Mrs Har. I, fifter ?— I am fure nobody will rejoice 
more at your pre&rment.— I am refolved never to vifit 
ber if Mr Clerimont marries her — \_Afid€^ 

Miff Har Well, well, 1 tell you, Mr Clerimont ha» 
won my heart—- young— handfome— rich — ^town-houfe, 

country-houfc— equipage To him, and only him, 

will I iurrender myfclf— -Three and forty indeed !— 
ha, ha! — You fee, my dear, dear lifter^ that thefe fea« 
tures are dill regular and blooming ;. that the love* 
darting eye has not quite forfediL me ; and that I have 

made 
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made a conqueft which your boafted youth might be 
vain of— 

Mrs Har. Oh, Ma'am, I beg your pardon if I have 
taken too much liberty for your good. 

Mifs Har, I humbly thank you for your advice, my 
fwect, dear, friendly fiftcc — But don't envy me I beg 
you won't; — don't fret yotirlelf; you can't conceive 
what a deal of good a fc^renity of mind will do yonr 
health— I'll go and write an anfwcr diredily to thia 

charming, charming letter — SUler — yours. 1 ihali 

be glad to fee you, filler, at my houfe in Hill-ftrect, 
when 1 am Mrs Clcrimoht— and remember what 1 tell you 
-—that fome faces retain their bloom and beauty longer 

than you imagine — my dear fiftcr Come, Friiic — let 

me fly this moment— Sifter, your fervant. 

lExitiviih Trifle. 

Mr r Har. Your fervant, my dear! Well — I am 

determined to lead the gayeftlife in nature, if (he mar« 
riea Clerimont — I'll have a new equipage, that's one 
thing— and I'll have greater routs than her, that's ano- 
ther Pofitively, I muft outfhine ber there — and rU 

keep up a polite enmity with her — go and fee her, may 
be once or twice in a winter—-** Ma'am, I am really fo 
hurried with fuch a number of acquaintances, that I 

can't poffibly find time," And then to provoke her». 

** I wifh you joy» iifter ; I hear you are breeding."— 

ha, har! — that i^'ill fo mortify her " i wifh it may 

be a boy, fifter" — ha, ha!- — And then when her huf* 
band begins to defpife her, ** Really^ fifter, I pity yos- 
—had you taken my advice, and married the India cap* 
tain — your cafe is a compafllonate one"-— — -*Compaflida< 
is fo infolent when a body feels none at all — ha, ha!— 
it is the fiueft^ way of infulting— 

Enter Mr Harlow. 

Mr Har* So, my dear;, how are my fifter's affairs go* 
ing on? 

Mrs Har Why, my dear,, fhe has had another letter 
from Mr Clerimont — Did you ever hear of fuch an odd 
unaccountable thing patched up in a hurry here? 
. Mr Har, Why, it is fudden, to be fare — 

J^rs Har. Upon my word, 1 think you had. better ad» 
wfe her not to break off with Captain Cape. 

X. Mr 
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Mr Har. No-— not I— I wifli flie may be married 
to one or other of them-— for her temper is really grown 
lb very four, and there is fuch eternal wrangling between 
ye bothj that I wifh to fee her in her own houfe, fxa the 
jieace and quiet of mine. 

Mrs Har, Do you know this Mr Clerimont ? 

Mr Har. No ; but I have heard of the family < ■ 
Tliere is a very fine fortune— -I wifh he may hold his in- 
tention. • 

Mrs Hot. Why, I doubt it vaftly. 

Jifr Hot. And tnily fo do I ; for» between ourfelveSy 
I fee no charms in my fifter. 

Mrs Hot. For my part, I can't comprehend it— — 
How ihe could ftrike his fancy, is to me the oMit afto- 
niihing thing— *After this, I ihall be furprifed at no- 
thing. 

Mr Har. Well, ftrange things do happen:— So flie is 
but married out of the way, I am fatisfiied— An old maid 
in a houfe is the devil. 

Enter a Servant. 

Strm Mr Clerimontj Sir, to wait on you. 

Mr Har- Show htm in. [Exh Servant. J-*->How cooms 
tkis vifit, pray \ 

Mrs Hot. My fifter wrote to him to explain himfelf 
to you-— —Well, it is mighty odd — but I'll leave you 
to yourfelves. The man mu& be an idiot to think of 
her* {jifidtf and exit* 

Enter Mr Clerimont. 

Mr Har. Sir, I am glad to have this pleafure. 

Ckr, I prefume, Sir, you are no ftranger to the bnfi* 
neb that occafions this viiit. 

Mr Bar. Sir, the honour you do me and my family— 

Ckr. Oh« Sir, to be allied to your family by fo tender 
n tie as a marriage with your fiiler, will at once refle6l 
a credit upon me, lad conduce to my happinefs in the 
iDofl effential point ■■ i The lady charmed me at the very 
firft fight. 

Mr Har. The dcyil (he did 1 i^Jde. 

Cier. The fenfibility of her countenance, the elegance 
of her figure, the fwtetnefs of her manner— 

Mr Har. Sir, you are pleafed to-^compliment. 
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€hr. Compliment! — not in the lesfft, Sir— 
Mr Har, The fweetnefs of my fitter's manner — hav 
ha! ^ ly^ftde. 

Cler, The firft time I faw;her was a few nights ago 
at Ranclagh— Though there was a crowd of beauties 
in the room, thronging and prcffing all around, yet fhe 
(hone amongft them all with fuperior luftre — She was 
walking arm and arm with another lady — no opportu> 
nity offered for me to form an acquaintance amidil the 
hurry and buttle of the place ; but I ingWirtd their names 
as they were going into their Chariotr^^d learned they 
were Mrs and Mifs Harlow. From tli^ moment fhe woa 
my heart ; and at one glance 1 became the willing cap- 
tive of her beauty. 

Mr Har. A very candid declaration, Sfr — How can 
this be? the bloom has been off the peach any time thefc 
fifteen years, to my knowledge — [u^^^.]-.-You fee my 
fitter with a favourable eye. Sir. 

Cler, A favourable eye! — He mutt greatly want dif- 
cernment, who has not a quick perception of her merit 

Mr Har. You do her a great deal of honour— But 
this affair— is it not fomewhat fudden, Sir?^- 

Cier, I grant it — ^you may indeed be'furprifed at it, 
Sir: nor fhould T have been hardy enough to make any 
overtures to you, — ^at leaft yet a while, — ^if fhe herfttf 
had not condefcended to litten to my pafiion, and author 
yifed me, under her own fair hand, to apply to her bro- 
ther, for his confent. 

Mr Har, I fhall be very ready, Sir, to give my appro- 
bation to my fitter's happinefs — 

Cler. No doubt you will — but let me not cherifli an 
unavailing flame, a flame that already lights up all my 
tendered paflions. 

Mr Har. To you, Sir, there can be no exception — I 
am not altogether a ftranger to your family and fortune 
— -His language is warm, confidering my fitter's age 
i— but I won't hurt her preferment \_Afide.^ — You will 
pardon me, Sir, one thing — you art very young — 

Cler. * Sir — I am almoft three and twenty' Old 

enough, I hope, Sir, to make a good hufband. 

Mr Har. But liave you confulted your friends? 

Ckr, I have— My uncle Mr Heartwell, who propofcs 

to 
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to leave, me a very handfome addition to my fortune^ 
which is confiderable already — he. Sir \ 

Mr Ban Well, Sir, if he has no objedion, I can have 
none. 

C/er. He has none. Sir ; he has given his confent ; 
he dcfires me to lofe no time — * I will bring him to pay 

* you a vifit — He- rejoices in my choice— You fliall have 
< it out of his own mouth Name your hour, and he 

* (hall attend you. , , 

* Mr Hot. Any time to-day 1 fhall ftay at home 

* on piirpofe. 

* CUr. In the evening I ifrill condu6l him hither — ' 
In tli£ mean time 1 feel an attachment here— *The lady^ 
Sir 

Mr Har. Oh, you want to fee my filler. I will fend 
her to you, Sir, this inilant. I beg your pardon for 
leaving you alone — Ha, ha !— who could have thought 
of her making a conqiTe^ at lafl? [_£xit, 

CUr. (folus ) Sir, your moft obedient. Now, Clc- 
rimofit, new your heart may reil content ; your doubts 
and fears may all fubfide, and joy and rapture take their 
place — Mifs Harlow (hall be mine ; (he receives my vows ; 
jhe approves my paffion — {Sings and dances,") — Soft, here 
(he comes — Her very appearance controuh my wildeft 
hopes, and huHies my proud h^art irito refped and filent 
admiration. 

Enter Mrs Harlow. 

Mrs Har. Sir, your fervant. 

Cler. Madam — {bonvs refpe£ifully») 

Mrs Bar. I thought Mr Haiiow was here, Sir. 

Cler. Madam, he is but juft gone. How a flngle glance 
of her eye over-awes me! \jAftde,, 

Mrs Bar. I wonder he would leave you alone. Sir- 
that is not fo polite in his own houfe. 

Cler. How her modefty throws a veil over her incli- 
nations!-— ^My tongue falters! — I can't fpeak to her. 

lAftde* 

Mrs Bar, He feems in confufion— a pretty man too I 
—That this fhould be my filler's luck! {^Afide. 

Cler. Madam! — {Embarraffed,) 

Mrs Bar. I imagine you have been talking to him on 
the fubjed of the letter you feat this morning. 

Cler* 
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Citr. Mftdam, I have prefumed to— — 

Mrs Har. Well, Sir; aad he has no obje&ioB, I 
hope 

Chr. She hopes !— Heav'n blefs her for the word—^ 
(^ii/ir.)-^Madain, he has frankly coDfented, if his fifter 
will do me that tionoar. 

Mrs Hot. For his lifter I thM I may venture to aa- 
iWer, Sir. 

CUr* Generous, generous creature! 

Mrs Har, You are fure, Sir^ of Mils Harlow's admi« 
ration; and the whole family hold themfelves much ob« 
liged to you. 

Cler. MadaiHy this extreme coodefoeniion has added 
rapture to the fcntimcnts I felt before ; and it fhall he 
the endeavour of my life to prove defernng of the amiable 
obje^ I have dared to afpire to. 

Mrs Har* -Sir^ I make no doubt of your fincerity— 
I have already declared my fenttments — yon know Mr 
Harlow's — and if my (ifter is willing, — nothing will be 
wanting to conclude this bufinefs— -if no difficulties arife 
from her— for her temper is uncertain— As to my con- 
fenti Sir» your air» your manner^ have commanded it* 
Sify your moft obedient— I'll fend my fifter to you — 

Ckr* Madam, {ho^if^,)-^\ (hall endeavour to repay 
this goodnefs with excefs of gratitude.— -Oh, (he is aft 
angel !-— and yet, ftupid that I am, I could not give vent 
to the tendernefs I have within-^ It is ever fo whh fiB« 
cere and generous love ; it fills the heart with rapturcs 
and then denies the power of uttering what we fo ex- 
quifitely feel. — >— -Geaerous Mifs Harlow ! who. could, 
thus fee through my confuiion ; interpret all appearancea 
favourably; and, with a dignity fuperior to her fex's little 
artSi forego the idle ceremonies of coquetting, teaziflgt 
and tormeflting her admirer. — I hear fomebody — ^Oh» 
here comes Mrs Harlow-^ What a gloom iits upon her 
features !-— She afTumes authority here, I fiiid«-"but I'tt 
endeavour, 'by inlinuation and refped— 

Enter Mifs Harlow. 

Mifs Har. My fifter has told me. Sir— 

Cler. Ma'am — {homfing cheerfully.) 

Mifs Hur^ He i» a fweet #gure« [Afide. 

Cler* 
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Cier. She rather looks like Mifs Harlow'g mother than 
her fifl:er«in-law. 

Mifr Har. ^e fcems abafhM-^^hM pcfpoft is the canfe, 
{fAJide.) — My fiiler told me^ Sir> that you was here — I 
beg pardon for making you wait fo long — 

CUr* Oh, Ma'am. {Bvms^) — The gloom difappeam 
from her face, but the lines of jll^ nature remain, \jijide. 

Mifs Har. I fee he loves me, by his confulion I'll 

cheer him with affability — '\AJide,'^ — Sir, the letter you 
yras pleafed toiend, my fi^r lias feea— ^nd~*-> 

Cler, And has affured mft that fhe'has noobje^ion— - 

Mifs Har. 1 am glad of that, Sir — I was afraid— « 

dcr* No, Ma'am, (he has none — and Mr Harlow, I 
liave fecn him too-^he has honoured me with his confent 
— Now, Madam, the only doubt remains with you— - 
May I be permitted to hope— » 

Mifs Har. Sir, you appear like a gentleman— and— 

Cler. Madam, believe me, never was love more fincere, 
more jullly founded on efleem, or kindled into higher 
admiration. 

Mifs Har. Sir, with the reft of the family I hold my- 
fclf much obliged to you, and — 

\ Cler. Obliged I-— 'tis I that am (Aliged — ^there is no 
merit on my fide— it is the confequence of impreffiona 
made upon my heart ; and what heart <:aa reilfl fuch. 
beauty, fuch various graces! ^ 

Miff H^r. Sir, I am afraid — I.wi{h my fifter heard 
him — [^^^de,"} — Sir,. I am afraid you are lavifh of your 
pcaiCe; andthe (hort date of your love. Sir — 

Cier. It will burn with unabating ardor — The fame 
charms that firft infpired it, will for ever cheri(h it, and 
add new. fuel.— But I prefume you hold this ftyle to 
try my finccrity — I fee that's your aim — ^but could you 
•read the feelings of my heart, you would not thus cruelly 
keep jne in fuipenfe. 

Mifs Har. Heavens ! if my fifter faw my power over 
him— (-/^'^.)— A little fufpenfe cannot be deemed un- 
reafonable-— Marriage is an important affair — an affair 
for life — and feme caution you will allow neceffary — 

- CUr. Madam ! — [difconcerted.) — Oh ! I dread the 

i^jurnefs of her look. \_jyide. 

Mifs Har. I can't help obferving, Sir, that you dwell 

Vol-. II.* T chiefly 
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chiefly on articles of external and fuperficial merit; 
whereas ^he more valuable qualities of the mind, pru- 
dence, good fenfe, and a well-regulated condu6b r 

CUr, Ohy Ma'am, I am not inattentive to thofe mat- 
ters— -—Oh, (he has a notable houfehoid-underftandingy 
I warram her — \_^Jtde.'\ — But let me intreat you. Ma- 
dam, to do juftice to my principles, and believe me a 
£ncere and generous lover* 

Mifs Har. Sir, 1 will frankly own that I have been 
trying you all this time ; and from henceforth all doubts 
are banifhed. 

Cler. Your words rccal me to new life — I (hall for 

ever ftudy to merit this goodnefs But your fair lifter 

—do you think I can depend upon her confent I — May 
I flatter myfelf (he will not change her mind? 

Mifs Har. My filler cannot be ihfenfible of the ho- 
nour you do us all— and, Sir, as far as 1 can a6l with 
propriety in the affair, I will endeavour to keep them all 
inclined to favour you. 

Cler, Madam— ^^^«u;/.^ 

Mifi Har. You have an intereft in my bread that will 
be bufy for you — 

Cler. I am eternally devoted to you, Madam — 

Mifs Har. How modeft, and yet how exprefiive he 

is!— 

Cler. Madam, I (hall be for ever fenfible of this cx- 
,treme condefcenfion, and (hall think no pains too great 
to prove the gratitude and eileem I bear you. I beg 
my compliments to Mr Harlow, and I (hall be here with 
my uncle in the evening — as early as poiTible I (hall come 
—My refpedis to your filler. Ma'am— and pray, M^dam, 
keep her in my intereft-—— Madam, your moft obedient 
—1 have managed the motherly lady finely, I tbink*^ 
£^^f.] — Madam — [Bo^s^ and exit. 

Mifs Har. What will my fifter fay now ?-- 1 (hall 

hear no more of her taunts— A malicious thing! 1 

fancy (he now fees that your giddy flirts are not always 
the higheft beauties. — Set her up, indeed!— *-Had (he 
but heard him, the dear man I — what fwect thibgs he 
faid, and what fwcet things he looked-— 

Enter 
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JEnier Mrs Hzrlow, . * 

Mrs Har. Well, fifter— how! — what does he fay ?-— 
Mlfs Har. Say, fitter !— everything that is charming, 
-—he is the prettieft man-^ 

Mrs Har. Well, I am glad of it — ^biU all's well that 
ends well— 

Mifs Har, Ewvy, After! — envy, and downright ma- 
lice ! — Oh, had you heard all the tender things he ut- 
tered, and witlvthat ecftafy too ! that tendernefs ! that 
delight reftraincd by modelly— 

Mrs Har, I don't know though.; there is fomethin^ 
odd in it ilill 



Mifs Har. Oh, I don't doubt but you will fay fc 
but you will find I have beauty enough left to make fome 

Doife in the world ftill The men, filter, are the beA 

j.udge8 of female beauty Don't concern yourfclf a- 

bout it, fifter — ^Leave it all to them ■ ■ 

Mrs Har, But only think of a lover you never favr 
but once at Ranclagh — 

Mifs Har, Very true — but even then I faw what work 

I niade in his heart Oh, I am in raptures with him» 

and he. is. iu saptui^es with me — (•^i;^/)^— Yesi 1*11 have 
a hufband) ay, marry, Sec. 

Enter Mr Harlow. 

Mr Har. So,fifteri how ftand matters now? 

Mifs Har, As I could wifh -^-— I ihall no more be % 

trouble to you — he has declared himfelf in the mod 

warm and vehement manner — Though my fifter has her 

doubts — ^(he is a good friend — ^fhe is afraid of my fuc*^ 

ccfe . ^ 

Mrs Har. Phiy, fi^fter^ don't think fo meanly of me 

I underftand that fneer. Ma'am. 
• Mifs Har. And I underftand you toa,— Ma'am-— 
Mr Har, Come, come, 1 defire we may have no quar- 
relling— i-you two are always wrangling ; but when yoir 
are feparated, it is to be hoped' you will then be more 
amicable. Things are now in a fair way — Tho't fiftert 
let me tell you, I am afraid our India friend will think 
himfelf ill treated. 

Mrs Har, That's what I fear too— that's my reafoft 
for fpeaking^— 

Mifs Har* Oh, aever throw away a thought on himv. 

Ta Ma 
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Mr Clerimont has my heart; and now I think I am 
fiettled for life. Sifter,-— I love to plague ber — now I 
think I am fettled for life»«i-4br life^— for life> mj dear 
fifter— 

^/«r' Servant; 

Sen Dinner is fervcd, Sir. 

Mr Hot, Very well, Come» fiRers I give you joy— 
I«et us in to dinner. 

. Mtfi Har* Ob, vulgar*—! can*t eat — I nvuft go aiid^ 
drefs my head over again* and do a thousand things— 
lor I am d^crmia'd VH' lo6k thii afternoon as well as 
ever I can. ^ f J^x/fc 

Mrs Hot • I»DOt all this amazing^ my dear? — Her 
kead is turned. 

Mr Jiar-. Well, let it all pafs— ^on't you mind it— ^ 
don't you fay any thing*— let her get married if fhe can, * 
1 am fure I fhall rejoice at it. 

Mrs Mar* And upon my word, my dear, fo fhall I— 
and if I interfere, it is purely out of friendfhip. 

Mr Har. But be advifcd by me— -fay no more to her 
«— If the ai&ir goes^ on» we fhall fairly get rid of her— » 
Her peevifk humours^ and her maiden temper, are be« 
come infupportable. Come, let us in to dinner. If Mi^ 
Clerimont marries ber, wbicb indeed will be oda enough^ 
we fhall then enjoy a little peace and quiet* [.£^/* 

Mrs Han What in the world Could the man fee ia 
her? Oh, he wiQ repent hiBiiargam in a week or a fort« 
lught ; that I am fure he w3b— N^heis gone t« dre&&o«r 
«-ha, ha! 

Oh, how Ihc rolls her pretty eyes in fpigbtf 
And looks delightfully with aU her might 1 

Hat ha! &Ugkt&Uy fhe will look indeed! {BnU. 

ACT n. 

Enter a Servant and Captain Cape. 

Ser. TT" E S, Sir, my mafler is at home — he has juiK 
X *dorie dinner. Sir. 
Cape. Very well thtu j tell him I would- fpeak a wor4 
with hsA.^ 
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Sen Ibegp^on, Sir; I am bat a ftrangier in the 
&Lmi\y — ^who (hall 1 fay? 

^^^tf« Captain. Capey tell ^im. 

Ser. Yc8, Sir. [^y/A 

Cape. I can hardly believe my own eyes— S'dcath ! I 
am almofb inclined to think this letter^ (igned with Mifa 
Harlow's name, a mere forgery by fome enemy, to drive 
me into an excefs of.palfion, and fo injure us both. L 
don^t know what to fay to iu 

Enter Mr Harlow. * 

Cafei Sif) I have waited on you about an extraordi^ 
nary affair — I can't comprehend it, Sir — Here is a let* 
ier with your (liler't name — ^Lookat it> Sir— is that hcj^ 
hand-writing ? 

:Mr Ear. Yesj Sir — I take it to be her writings 

Cape. And do you know the content$ ? 

Mr Har, I can't fay I have read it — but— 

Cape. But you know thtt. purport of it?. . 

Mr Har. Partly, 

Cape, You do? — and is not k bafe treatment, SIr?<— >- 
i» it not unwarrantable?^ — can you juftify her? 

Mr Har. For my part, I leave women to manage theip- 
own affairs — I am not fond of intermeddling. 

Cape. But, Sir, let me aflc you, Was not every thing 
agreed upon ? Are not the writings now in lawyers hands t 
Was not next week fixed ibr our wedding ? 

Mr Har, I underftood it fo. 

Gape. Very well thcnj and* fee how (he treats me— 
She writes me here in a contemptuous manner, that flie 
recals her promife — it was rafhly given — ^fhc has thought . 
better of it? — (he will liflen to me no more — flic is going 
to difpofe of herfelf to a gentleman with whom fhe caa* 
be happy for life— and <* I defire lo fee you- no more,. 
Sir?" — There, that's free and eafy, is not it?— What do^ 
you fay to that ? 

Mr Har. Why, really, Sir, it is not my affair— I have 
nothing to fay to it. 

Cape. Nothing to fay to it! Sir> I imagined I was. 
dealing with people of honour. 

Mr Har. You have been dealing with a woman, and' 
you know— 

1 ^ Capci 



9j» . THE OLD MAID. 

Caff. Yest I know^-I know the treachery of the it% 
.—Who 18 this gentleman, pray? 

Mr Har. His name is Clerimont — they have fixed the 
aftur among themfelves ; and amongll them be il» for 
me. 

Cape. Very fine! mighty fine !-—— 'Is Mift Hatloir 
at home. Sir \ 

Mr Uar^ She I'a; and here fhe comet too. 

Cape, Very well ; let me hear it from herfelf» tfaal^i 
all. \ defire to hear her fpeak for herfelf. 

Mr Har. With all my heart. I'll leave yoa together. 
-*-You know. Captain^ I was never fond of being coi^ 
cemed in thofe thin^. [EtoL 

Enter Wih Harlow. 

Mifi Hot. Carptaia Cape,, this is mighty odd -^— I 
thought. Sir, I defired— - 

Cape, Madam, I acknowledge the receipt of your let- 
ter ; and, Madam, the iiiage ts fo extraordinary, that I 
hold myfelf excu&ble if I refufe to comply with the 
terms you impoUe upon me. 

Mifs Har. Sir, I really wonder what you can metm. 

Cape, Miftake me not, Mkdun; 1 am not. come to 
whimper or to whine,, and ta make a puppy of myfidf 
again — Madam, that is all blown over. 

Mifs Hot, Well then, there is no harm done,, and yo» 
will furvive thts^ I hope. 

Cape» Survive it! 

Mijs Har, Yes-^you won't grow dlsfperatie, I hope— 
fiippofe you were tp order fomebody to take care of fOi% 
becaufe, you know, fits of defpair are fudden, and yoa 
may rafiily do yoiurfdf a mifchief. Don't do any fock 
thing, 1 beg you won't. 

Cafe. Tbi^infult, Madam— Do myfelf a mifchief!— 
Bfadam^ don't flatter yourfelf that it is in yourpow'rta 
make me unhappy. It is not vexation brings me hither^ 
I afliire you. ^ 

Mifs Har. Then let vexation take you away. We 
were never defign'd for one another. 

Cape. My amazement brings me hither-— amazement 
that any woman can behave— but I don't want to up- 
braid — I only come to aUc — for I can hardly as ytt he;- 

licfi 
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lieTC It— — >I only come to a& if I may credit tkiaprcttyi 

epifUc ? 

Mip Har. Every fyllabk — therefore take your an- 
{Wer, Sir, and truce with jKOUr importunity^ 

Capt. Very well. Ma'am, very well — Your humblr 
Cervant, Madiam. I promife you« Ma'am, L can repay, 
this fcora with feori>— with tenfold fcorti,. Madam, fueh> 
a» this treatment deierves — that's afll — I fay no more^—^ 
Your fervanfej Ma'am — But let me aflc you, U this a ju% 
set urn for all the attendance I have paid you thefe three 
years paft? 

MifrHiW. Pcrfe6Uy jufl:, SiiwTbrce years !— How 
could you be a dangler fo long?——! told you what it 
would come to — Can yx)u think, that raidng a woman's 
txpe6lation^ and tiring her out of all patience, is the 
way to make fure of her at laft ?-^you ought to have 
been a briiker lover:, you oi^ht irnieed, Sir— -—-I am* 
now contra6led. to another ; and fo there is an end. o£ 
•very thing between us. 

Cape Vtrf well, Madam— and yet I can't bear to be 
Aefpiied by her. ^.tf^^.}— *And can you, MiOs Harlow^ 
can you find it in your heart to tteat me with this di& 
daln^ Have you no compaffion-? 

Mifs Har* No, pofitively none. Sir— none-— none->«»~ 

Cape. Your own- Captain Capc-^-whom yott«— 

Mlfs Har* Whom 1 defpt£ew 

Cape* Whom you have fo often* encouraged to adore- 
yiDu. 

Mifi Har. Pi«y» Sir». don't totich my band»->I am iio# 
tbe property of another. 

Cap^, Can't you fliil break off with htm J 

Mifs Har. No, Sir, I can'tr^I won't — I love him r 
and. Sir, if you are a ma» of: honour, you will fpeak to^ 
me no more* DeM, Sir: for if you don% my brother 
fiiall tell you of it. Sir ; and to-morcow Mr Cl«rimonft. 
toeM tell you of it. 

Cape. Mr Clerimont, Madam» ihall fight me, for dnir 
wig 

Mifs Har> And muft I fight you too, moil nobk yt^ 
Kant Captain I 

Cape. Laughed at too !' 

Mifs Har. What a paffion you are in \ I can't bear 

to 
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to fee a man in fuch a paffion. Oh, I have a happ^r 
Fiddam e pf you — rthc violence of your temper is dicad- 
ftil I won't ftay a moment longer with you — ^you 
frighten me— You have your.anfwcr — and fo your fer* 
vant, Sir; [^Exit. 

Cape. Ay, fhe is gone off like a fury ; and the furies 

eatch bcr, fay I 1 will never put up with this. I 

will find out this Mr Clerimont, and he (hall be account- 
able to me. Mr Harlow too (hall be accountable to 
me. 

Enter Mr and Mra Harlow. 

Cape, Mr Harlow^-I amufedvery illherey Sir, by 
an of you ; and» Sir, let me tell you — 

Mr Har, Nay, don't be angry, with me, Sir— I wat 
not to marry you— 

Cape* But, Sir, I can't help being angry — 1 mull be 
angry— and, let me tell you, you don't behave like ar 
gentleman. 

Mrs Har» How. can Mr Hailow help it^ Sir, if my 
ifter— 

Mr Hot* You arc too warm ; you arernd&ed. Sir— 
kt us both talk this matter over a bottle. 

Cape. No— Sir— no bottle— over a cannon, if yow 
will 

Mrs Har. Mercy on me. Sir — I beg you won't talk; 
in that terrible manner-*— you frighten me. Sir. 

Mr Han. Be you^ quiet, my dear-; Captain Cape» 

I beg you will juft ftep into that room with me ; and if^ 
in the difpatiehtng one bottle, I don't acquit myfelf of 
all (inifter dealing, why then — Come, come, be a littla 
moderate-«-you (halL ftcp with me- — 1*11 take it as a fa- 
tour Come, come, you muft — 

Cape* 1 always found you a gentleman, Mr Harlow^ 
and fo with all my- heart — I don't care if 1 do talk the 
natter over with you. 

Mr Har* Sir, I am obliged to you— lil (how you tha 
way. [Exeunt. 

Mrs Har. It is juft as I fox e fa w — My filler was fure 
•f him, and now is (he going to break off for a young 
man that will defpife her in a little time— 1 wi(h (he 
would have Captain Cape. 

Enter 
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« Enter Mifs Harlow. 

Mifs Har» Is he gone, fifter ? • 

Mrs Han No ; and here i& the deuce and all to dto-- 
he 18 for fighting every body — Upon my word you arc 
wrong^-you don^t behave geatcelly in the a£Riir. 

Mifs Har. GcnteeUy!— I like that notion prodigt-^ 
oufly — an't I going to marry j^enteelly ? 

Mrs Hot* Well, follow your own inclination^*— -I 
won't intermeddle any more, I promife you— I'll llep> 
into the parlour, and fee what they are about. [Exit* 

Mifs Har. As you pleaf^. Ma'am. I fee plainly the 
ill-natured thing can't bear my fuccefa. Heaven's!—^ 
here comes Mr Clerimont. 

Enter Mr Clerimont. 

Mifs Har* Ybu are earlier than I expeAed^ Sir, 

Cler* I have flown, Madam, upon the wings of lovf 
-—I have feen my uncle, and he will be here within this 

half hour Every thing fuqceeds to my wifhes with- 

hiai<-*I hope there ia no alteration here, Madamt finct 
I faw you ? 

Mifs Har. Nothing that fignifies, Sir. 

Cier, You alarm me-— "—Mr Harlow has not changed- 
bin mind, fhope? . 

Mifs Htsr* No, Sir, he continues, in the feme- mind* 

Ckr;, And year iifter-~I tremble with doubt and fear 
^>*She does not furely recede ^om' tlu: fentimenta flie 
0attered me with^ 

D/Ufs Han Why» there,: indeed, I can't fay mnalb^ 
She 

Ckr. How! 

Mifs Har, She^— I don't know what to make of he^— 

Cler. Oh, 1 am on the rack ■■ -In pity, do not tor* 
tore me. 

Mifs Har, How tremblingly folicitous he is— — -Oh^ 
I have made a fure conqom; ^jifiehJy^V^j^ fhe,, 
Sir - 

Cier* \y^-^{difconctrted.) 

Mifs Har. She does not feem enttrely to^ approve-— 

•Cler. You kill me with defpair — 

Mifs Har. Oh, he is deeply fmitten* [./^#«3 — She 
thinks another match would futt better* 

dcr. Another match 1 

Mifii 
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Mi/f Har. Yes, another ; an India captain, who haft 
■lade his propofals; but I fhall take care to fee him £f- 
miifed* 

Cltr. WiU you ? 

Mifs Har. I promife you I will— -tho' he runs mucb 
in my iiiler's head, and (he has taken pains to bring mj 
Other relations over to her opinion. 

CUr, Oh, cruel, cruel! — I could not have cxpeAed 
that from her — But has flie fixed her heart upon, a matcb 
with this other gentleman ? 

Mifs Har. Why, truly, I think fhe ha« — ^but my will 
iovthis affair mud be> axid (hall be, confulted. 

Cler. And fo it ought, Ma'am — your long acquaint^ 
ance with the world, Madam — 

Mifs Har. Long acquaintance. Sir !— I have Ijut a f«« 
years experience only— 

Cler. That is, your good fcnfe, Ma^am — Oh, con- 
found my tongue! how that dipt from me, {^-^Jtde.'] — 
Your good fenfe — your early good fenfe — and — and— 
inclination, (hould be confulted. 

. Mifs Har. And they (hall, Sir— Hark!— I hear her 
-^— I'll tell you what, I'll leave you this opportunity to 
fpeak to her once more, and try to wfn her over by per* 

fuafioh — It wiU make things eafy if you can 1 am 

gone. Sir. \CurtJks affectedly ^ and exit* 

CUr. The happinefs of my life will be owing to yoa» 
Madam — ^The woman is really better natured than I 
thought (he was— r She comes !. the lovely tyrant comes I 

Enter Mrs Harlow. 
She triumphs in her cruelty, and I am ruih'd. [jAfide* 

Mrs Har, You feem afflifted, Sir^ — I hope no misfor- 
tune — 

Cler. The fevereft misfortune I— you have broke rof 
heart — 

Mrs Har. I break your heart. Sir? 

Cler. Yes, cruel fair — you — ^you have undone mc 

Mrs Har. You amaze me, Sir — pray, how can I— 

Cler. And you can^ feem unconfcious of the mifchicf 
you have made I 

Mrs. Har. Pray unriddle, Sir — 

Cler. Madam, your filler has told me all— - 

ma Han Ha^ ha! what has (he told you^ Sir? 

Ckr.^ 
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Cler, rt maybe fport to you — but to me 'tis death-— 

Mrs Har, What is death ? 

Cler. The Gentleman from India, Madam^--I have 
heard it all — you can give him a preference — you can 
Wail my hopes — my fond delighted hopes, which you 
yourfelf had cherifhed. 

Mrs Har. The gentleman is a very good Tort of man. 

der. Oh, (he loves him, I fee. [_^Jide,'\ — Madam, 
I perceive my doom is fixed^ and fixed by you — 

Mrs Har, How have I fixed your doom ? — If I fpeak 
favourably of Captain Cape — he deferves it, Sir. 

Cler, Oh, heavens! I cannot bear this — \^AJtde* 

Mrs Har, I believe there is nobody that knows the 
gentleman, but will give him his due praife.— 

Cler> Love, love, love! [^/4Jide* 

Mrt Har, And befides, his claim is in fa6^ prior to 
yours. 

Cler. And muft love be governed, like the bufincfs of, 
mechanics, by the laws of tyrant cuftom?— Can you 
think fo. Madam ? 

Mrs Har, Why, Sir, you know I am not in love. 

CUr. Oh, cruel — No, Madam, I fee you are not. 

Mrs Har, And really now. Sir, reafonably fpeaking, 

my (iftcr is for treating Captain Cape very ill He 

has been dancing attendance here theie three years. 

Cler. Yet that you knew, when you were pleafed to 
fan the rifing flame that matchlefs beauty had kindled 
in my heart. 

Mrs Har, Matchlefs beauty — ha, ha! — I cannot but 
laugh at that— lAftde. 

Cler. Laugh, Madam, if you will, at the pangs you 
yourfelf occafion — yes,' triumph if you will — I am re- 
figned to my fate, fince you will have it fo. 

Mrs Har, I have it fo! — you feem to frighten yourfelf 
without caufe — If I fpeak favourably of any body elfe^ 
Sir — what then ?— I am not to marry him, you know. 

Cler. Aiii'tyou! 

Mrs Har, I? — no, truly — thank heav'n! 

Cler, She revives me ! ^Afide* 

Mrs Har, That muft be a^ my fifter pleafeo. 

Qlor,. Muft it ! 

Mrs Har, Muft it!— to be furc it muft. 

Ckr. 
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Cler. And may I hope fome Ifitettft Id your heart ? 

Mrs Har. My heart, Sir! 

Cier. While It ia divided, while another bas.poSeffioa 
of but part of It — 

Mrs Hmr. I don't underftand him— Why, It hat been 
given away long ago. 

CUr, I pray you, do not tyrannize me thus with al- 
ternate doubts and fears — if you will but blefs me with 
the lead kind return— 

Mrs Har. Kind return !--«-What, would you have me 
fall in loVe with you? 

CUr, It will be generous to him who adores you. 

Mrs Har, Adore me ! 

Cler, Even to idolatry- 

Mrs Har. What can he mean ?-^I thought my fifter 
was the objc^ of your adoration. 

Cler. Your fiftcr, Ma'am! — I (hall ever refpe^k her as 
my friend on this occasion ; but love— no— no— ^fhe is 
no object for that— 

Mrs Har, No! 

Ckr. She may have been handfome in her time — but 
that has been all over long ago — 

Mrs Har. Well, this is charming — I wifli (he heard 
him now, with her new-fangled airs. \jAJide.'\ — But let 
me underftand you, Sir — Adore me? 

Cler. You— you— and only you! — by this fair hand. 

IKiJfestU 

Mrs Har. Hold, hold— ^this is going too far.— ^But 
pray. Sir, have you really conceived a paffion for me? 

Cler. You know I have — z. paffion of the tcndereft 
nature. 

Mrs Har. And was that your drift in coming hither? 

Cler. What clfe could Induce me! 

Mrs Har. And introduced yourfelf here, to have aa 
opportunity of fpeaking to me? 

Cler. My angel, don't torihent me thus. 

Mrs Har. Angel ! — and pray. Sir, what 4o you fup- 
pofe Mr Haflow will iiay to this? 

Cler. Oh, Ma'am — ^he — he ai4>rove8 my paflioo. 

Mrs Har. Does be really ?-«*I jauft fpeak to him about 
thdt« 

I Oer. 
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Cler* Do fo. Ma'am ; you will find I am a man of 
more honour than to deceive you, 

Mrs Har, Well, it will be whimfical if he does — and 
my (iilcr too, this will, be a charming difcovcry for her, 
{^jfifide.'] — Ha, ha! — ^Well, really Sir, this is mighty 
odd — I'll fpeak to Mr Harlow about this matter this 
▼ery moment — * - [Goings 

Cler. Oh, you will find it all true — and may I then 
flatter myfelf— 

Mrs Har, Oh to he fure — fuch an honourable projedl 
— I'll ftep to him this moment — and then, fifter, I (hall 
make fuch a piece of work for you—- 

Cler, Very well, Ma'am^ — fee Mr Harlow immediately 
— he will confirm it to you — ^Whilc there is life there is 
hope— Such matchlefs beauty ! 

Enter Mifs Harlow. 

Mifs Har, I beg your pardon, Sir, for leaving you 
all this time — Well, what fays my filler? 

Cler. She has given me fome glimmering hopes. 

Mifs Har* Well, don't be uncafy about her— it ihall 
be as I pleafe. 

CUr. But with her own free confent it would be bet- 
ter — ^however, to you I am bound by every tie ; and thus 
let me feal a vow- — [kijfes her kand,) 

Mifs Har» He certainly is a very paflionatc lover- 
Lord, he is ready to eat my hand up with kifies-— I wiili 
my filler faw this — [^^<?0 — Hufh, I hear Captain 
Cape's voice — the hideous Tramontane !— he is coming 
this way — I would not fee him again for the world — I'll 
withdraw a mpment. Sir— ^you'll excufe me — Mr Clcri- 
mont, — [Kiffes her hand% and curtjies very low) — your 
fervant, Sir — Oh, he is a charming man ! 

[^Curtfiesy and exit. 
Enter Captain Cape. 

Cape, There (he goes, the perfidious! Sir, I un- 
derftand your name is Clerimont 

Cler. At your fcrvice, Sir. 

Cape, Then, Sir, draw this momenta 

Cler. Draw, Sir! for what? 

Cape% No evafion, Sir. 

Cler, Explain the caufe. 
Vol. II. U Cape^ 
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Cape, The caufe is too plain — your making love to 
that lady who went out there this moment 

Clen That lady ! not I, upon my honour. Sir. 

Cape, No (huffling, Sir — draw 

Cler, Sir, I can repel an injury like this — but your 
quarrel is groundlefs — and, Sir, if ever I made love to 
that lady, I will lay my bofom naked to your fword— 
That lady ! — I refign all manner of prctenfion to her— 

Cape, You rcfign her, Sir. 

Cler. Entirely. 

Cape, Then 1 am pacified — {putt up his Jhuord.) 

Cler, Upon my word, Sir, I never fo much as thought 
«f that lady. 

Enter Mr Harlow. 

Mr Har, So, Sii — fine doings you have been carry- 
Hig on here— — 

Cier. Sir! 

Mr Har, You have been attempting my wife, I find. 

Cler, Upon my word, Mr Harlow 

Mr Har, You have behaved in a very bafe manner ; 
and I infjft upon fatisfadlion. Draw, Sir — 

Cler, This is the llrangeft accident ! — I affure you. 
Sir — only give me leave — 

Mr Hat, I will not give you leave — I infift — 

Cape. Nay, nay, Mr Harlow — this is neither time 
nor place — and befides, hear the gentleman : I have been 
over-haiVy, and he has fatisfied me — only hear him — 

Mr Har, Sir, I will believe my own wife — Come on. 
Sir— 

Cler, I aflure you, Mr Harlow, I came into this houfe 
upon honourable principles — induced. Sir, by my regard 
for Mifs Harlow—- 

Cape, For Mifs Harlow! — Zoons, draw— 

Cler, Again ! — this is downright madnefs — two upon 
me at once — you will murder mc between you—- 

Mr Har, There is one too many upon him, furc e- 
nough — ^and fo, Captain, put up 

Cape, Refign your pretenfions to Mifs Harlow— 

Cler, Refign Mifs Harlow ! — not for the univerfe^ 
in her caufc I can be as leady as any bravo of ye all — 

\^Drai\)s his fword, 

Mr Har, For Heaven's fake. Captain Cape^ — do mo- 
3 dctate 
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derate your anger— This is neither time nor place — I have 
been too rafh myfelf — I beg you will be pacified — (//r 
puts up.) — Mr Clcrimont, (heath your fword— 

C/er, I obey, Sir— 

Mr liar. Capt,ain Cape, how can you?— you proml- 
fcd me you would let things take their courfe — If my 
fifter will marry the gentleman, how is he to blame? — 

Cafe, Very well, Sir— 1 have done — fhe is a worth- 
lefs woman, that's all. 

C/en A worthlefs woman, Sir! 

Cafie, Ay, worthlefs 

£!/er. Damnation ! — Draw, Sir. ^ 

Mr Har. Nay, nay, Mr Glerimont, you are too warm 

* — and there's a gentleman coming^rhis is your uncle^ 

* I fuppofe-— 

* Cler, It is 

* Enter Mr Heartwell. 
' Mr Har, I'll wave all difputes now, that I may con- 

* elude my fifter's marriage. [^AJtdt. 

« Cler. Mr Heartwell, Sir — Mr Harlow,, Sir— 

* Heart • My nephew has informed me, Sir, of the 

< honour you have done himi and I am come to give my 

* confent. 

< Mr Har. I thought it necefiary, Sir, to have the aci- 

* vice of Clerimont*8 friends, as he is very young, and 

< my fifter not very handfome. 

* Cler. She is an angel. Sir— 

* Heart. Patience, Charles, patience— My nephew'a 

< eftate will provide for bis eldeft born ; and upon the 

< younger branches of his marriage I mean to fettle my 

* fortune. 

* Mr Har. Geueroufly fpokcn, Sir ; and fb there is 

* no occafton for delay — Who waits there i— tell the la- 

* dies they are wanting— 

* Heart. I have ever loved my nephew ; and fince he 

* tells me he has made a. good choice,"! (hall be glad tfi» 
« fee him happy. 

^ * Cape. But, Sir, let me tell you', that your nephew 
« has ufed me very bafcly ; and. Sir 

* Mr Har. Nay, nay, Captain — this is wrong now; 

* every thing was fettled between us ia tbe other room 

V 2 
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— rccollcA yourfclf — do, I beg you will Oh, here 

come the ladies. 

Enter Mrs Harlow and Mifs. 

Mi/s Har, Now, fiftcr, you fhall fee I have completed 
my conqueft. 

Cier. Now, then, I am happy indeed-— My lovely, 
charming bride ! — ^l^hus let me fnatch you to my heart, 
and thu«, and thus [^Embraces Mrs Harlow. 

Mr Har. Zoons ! before my tace — 

\_Pufhing him aivay. 

C/er, Prithee, indulge my tranfport — ^my life, my an- 
gel! 

Mr Har, I defire you will defift, Sir. 

Cler. Nay, nay, prithee be quiet My charming, 

charming wife ! 

Mr Har. That lady is not your wife — 

Cler* How my wife ! — not my wife ! — ccftafy and 
Wifs! ^ ; 

Mr Har. Come, come, Sir, this is too much— 

Cler. Ha, hat you are very pleafant, Sir. 

Mr Har. Zoons, Sir, no trifling— -that lady it my 
wife — 

Cler. Sir! 

Mr Har. \ fay. Sir, that lady is my wife. 

< Cape. Ha, ha ! I fee through this — it is a comedy 
• of errors, I believe — C'^/^^J'O 

* Heart. What does all this mean?* 

Cler. your wife. Sir! 

Mr Har. Yes, my wife — and there is my fifter, if you 
pleafe to lake her 

Cler. Sir! 

Mr Har. Sir, this is the lady whom you have delired 
in marriage. 

Cler. Who I, Sir ? — I beg your pardon — That lady I 
took to be your wife — {pointing to Mifs Harlow ;)--and 
that lady {pointing to Mrs Harlow) I took to be your 
fifter— 

Cape and Mrs Har. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Mifs Har. Lord, Lord ! have I been made a fool of 
all this time ?— furies ! torture ! murder !— ^ 

Cape. Ha, ha ! — my lady fair is taken io, I think—- 
A come'dy of errors, egad !— ha, ha, ha! 

Mrs 
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MrsHar. Sifter, the men doa't fee with my eyes— 
ba, ha? 

Cape. Ha, ha ! the gentleman is no dangler, Ma'am. . 

Mrs Har. This is a complete conqueft my fifler hai 
giade 

Mifs Har. I can't bear this— —Sir, I defire I may not' 
be made a jeft of— did not you^folicit me? — ^importune 
me?— 

Cler. For your intereft in that lady. Ma'am— whom ^ 
I. took for Mifs Harlow. — I beg your pardon if I am: 
jRiftaken**— — I hope there is no harm done. 

Mifs Har, Yes, Sir, but there is harm done — I am- 
made fport of — expofed to derifion — Oh, I cannot bear 
this — I cannot bear it — \Cries^ 

Mrs Har. Don't cry, fifter — fome faces prefcrve tke. 
bloom longer than others, you know — ha, ha! 

Cape.. Loll toll loll 

* Heart, I don't underfland all this— is that lady youri 
••wife. Sir? 

< Mr Har. She is, Sin 

* Heart. And pray, nephew— you took that lady for 
*Mr Harlow's fifter, 1 fuppofe? 

* Cler. I did, Sir 1 beg pardon for the trouble I 

*have given I am in fuch confufion, I can hardly-— 

* Heart, Well, well, the thing is cleared tip, and there 
• is no harm done— but you fhould have known )fv'hat . 
•-ground you .went upon— ^ha, ha ! I can't help laughing , 
•neither. 

Mr Har • Why, faith, nor I- — ha, ha!* 

Cler, Since matters have turned out (b unexpectedly, I . 
beg pardon .for my miHake; and. Sir, I tcike my leave. 

\Go'ing'- 

Mifs Har. And will you treat me in this manner, Sir? 
will you draw me into fuch a fcrape, and not — 

Cler» Ma'am, that gentleman would cut my throat — 
has claim is prior to mine — and, I dare fay, he will be 
very glad to be reconciled, Madam. 

Miff HaryYbw are a bafe man, then, and I rcjc£t you 
Captain Cape, I^ fee my error. Sir, and. I rcliga. 
myfelf to you. 

Cape. No, Madam, I beg to be excufed 1. have 

heeii a dangler too long — I ought to have been a brillf er. 

U 3^ lover r 
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lover — I fhall endeavour to furvive it, Ma'am—I won't 
do myfelf a mifchief — and I have my anfvrer — I am off. 
Madam— loU toU loll 



Mrs Har. Ha, ha ! I told you this^ my dear filler. 

Cler. Madam, I dare fay the gentleman wQl think 
better of it/ — Mr Harlow, I am forry for all this con- 
fufion, and I beg pardon of the whole company for my 
miftake — Mrs HarloW| I wifh you all happinefs, Ma'am 
-—Angelic creature! — what a misfortune to lofe her! 

\Bo^Sy and exit* 

Cape, And I will follow his example — Mifs Harloinr, 
I wifh you all happinefs — Angelic creature! what a 
misfortune to lofe her ! — Upon my foul, I think you a 
mod admirable jilt ; and fo now you may go and bevrail 
your virginity in the mountains?— loll toll loll. \ExU. 

Mifs Har. Oh, ohl I can't b.ear to be treated in this 
manner — I'll go and hide myfelf from the world for ever. 
Qh, oh!-— the men are all favages, barbarians, mon&ers^ 

and I hate the whole fcx Oh, oh! (cr/V/ bitterly^) 

[Exit. 

Mrs Har, My dear fifter, with her beauty and her coa- 
qutfts — ha, ha! 

Mr Har, Ha, ha ! very whimfical and ridiculous— ^ 

* Heart. Sir> my nephew is young — I am forry for this 
< fcene of.errors; and I hope you will afcribe the whole 
* to his inexperience. 

^ Mr Hot* I certainly (hall. Sir — 

Mrs Har, I cautioned my fiftcr fufficiently about this 
matter; but vanity got the better of her^ and leaves her 
sow a whimfical in (la nee of folly and afFc6lation« 

In vain the Faded Toaft her mirror tries. 

And counts the cruel murdeis of her eyes; 

For Ridicule, fly-peeping o*er her head, 

Will point the rofes and the lilies dead : 

And while, fond foul ! ihc weaves her myrtle chain. 

She proves a fubjedl of the comic drain. 

THOMAS 
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Dramatis Feksonjc. 

MEN. 


- 


Tig Squire, 
Thomas, 


Covent Garden, Drury-Lane. 
Mr Mattocks. Mr t)od. 
Mr Dubcllamy. Mr Vernon. 

WOMEN. 


Edinburgbf 1 78*. 
Mr Tannet. 
Mr Gaudry. 


Sally, 
Dorcas, 


Mrs Pinto. Mrs Arnc. 
Mrs Thompfon. Mrs Love. 

Scene, The Country, 


Mrs Kirby. 
Mrs Charterk. 




ACT L 





ScENEy A village at the foot of a hill, nuith a cottage 
mort advanced than the refi, on one Jide* Sally dif 
covered fpinning at the door. 

Sally. 

MY time how happy once and gay ! 
Oh, blythe I was as blythe could. be;. 
But now I'm fad,, ah well-a-day !. 
For my true love is gone to fea. 

The lads purfue, !> drive to ihun. 

Though all their arts are lod on me ;.; 

For I can never love but one, 
And he, alas ! is gone to feat 

They bid me to the wake, the fair,. 

To dances on the neighboring lee; 
But how can I in pleafure (hare^ 

While my true love is out «t fea? 

Thjc 
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The flowers droop till light's return,. 

The pigeon mourns its abfent fhe ; 
So will I droop, fo will I mourn 

Till my true love comes back from fea^. 

Enter Dorcas. 
iJ^r. What, will you never quit this idle trade? 

Still, ftill in tears ^ — ^Ah, you're a foolifh maid!! 
In time have prudence, your own intVeft fee;. 
Youth lafts not always; be advis'd by me^. 

That M^y-day of life is for pleafure, 

For iinging, for dancing, and (how; 
Then why will you wafte fuch a treafure^. 

In iighing and crying— heigh-ho! 
Let'fr copy the bird in the meadows. 

By her's tune your pipe when 'tis low;. 
Fly round, and coquet as fhe does. 

And' never fit crying — heigh-ho! 

Though when in the arms of a lovers- 
It fometimes may happen, I know,. 

That, e'er all our toying is over. 
We cannot help crying — heigh-ho!: 

Ih age ev'ry one a new part takes, 
I find to my forrow 'tis fo : 

When old you may cry till your heart achs,. 
But no one will mind you-r^heigh-hol 

Sali Leave me.— - 

Von — Go to — I come to make you glad; 

Odzooks, what's here ? this folly fets me mad. 

You're grieving, and for whom ? — 'tis pretty fport— - 

For one that gets a wife at ev'ry port! 
Sal* Dorcas, for (hame ! how can you be fo bafe^ 

Or after this look Thomas in the face? 

His fhip's exped^ed — 
Don — Tell not me. The Squire — 

As Tom is your's, you are his heart's defirc— 

Then why fo peevifh, and fo froward ftill? 

He'll make your fortune — let him have bis wilL 

SaJ* Were I as poor as wretch can be^ 
As great as any monarch he;, 

Ere 
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Ere on fuch terms I'd mount his thronci 
I'd work my fingers to the bone. 

Grant me, ye pow'rs! I alk not wealth; 

Grant me but innocence and health. 

Ah, what is grandeur link'd to vice? 

*Tis only virtue gives it price. [^x;V. 

Dor. Well, go your ways — I cannot choofe but frailc, 
Wou'd I were young again — alas the while! 
But what are wifhes ?— wifhes will not do : 
One cannot eat one's cake and have it too. 

When I was a young one, what girl was like me? 
So wanton, fo airy, fo brifk as a bee : 
I tattled, I rambled, I laugh'd, and where'er 
A fiddle was heard, to be fure I was there. 
To all that came near I had fomething to fay: 
'Twas this, Sir — and that. Sir — ^but fcarce ever Nay ; 
And Sundays^^drefs'd out in my filks and my lace^ 
I warrant I flood by the bcfl in the place. 

At twenty I got me a hufband — poor man ! 
Well, reii him, we all are as good as we can : 
Yet he was fo peevifh, he'd quarrel for ftraws ; 
And jealous — tho' truly I gave him fome caufe. 
.He fnubb'd me, and huff'd me — but let me alone; 
Egad, I've a tongue-^and I paid him his own. 
Ye wives, take the hint, and when fpoufe is untow'rd^ 
Stand firm to our charter — and have the lafl word. 
• But now I'm quite alter'd— the more to my wo; 
I'm not what I was forty fummers ago : 
This Time's a fore foe, there's no (hunning his dart; 
However, I keep up a pretty good heart.. 
Grown old, yet I hate to be fitting mum-chance ; 
I flill love a tunci tho' unable to dance ; 
And books of devotion laid by on my fhelf, 
I teach that to others I once did myfelf. [^Exit. 

Scene. TAe Squire appears defccnding the hill ivitt 
hunt/men* 

Squire. 
Hark, hark! the fhrill horn calls the fportfman abroad; 
To borfe) my brave boys, and away ; 

The 
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Th( morning is up, and the cry of the hounds 

Upbraids our too tedious delay. 
What pleafure we feel in puifuing the fox! 

O'er hill and o'er valley he flies ; 
Then folio Wy we'll foon overtake him — Huzza ! 

The traitor Is feiz'd on and dies. 

Triumphant returning at night with the fpoili 

Like Bacchanals, (houting and gay; 
How fweet with a bottle and lafs to rcfrefh. 

And lofe the fatigucs^ of the day ! 
With fport, love, and wine, fickle fortune defy; 

Dull wifdom all happincfs fours: 
Since life is no more than a pafFage at heft, 

Let's drew the way over with flow'rs. [JSxeunt* 

Scenk, The Squire, returning after the hunt/men are 
gone offi knQcks at Sally'/ door^ luho comes out of the 
cottage* 

Sah Ah, whither have my hcedlefs fteps betrayed f 

Sq* Where wou*d you fly? of whom are you afraid f 
Here's neither fpedrei ghoftt nor ffooliA nigh| 
Nor any cue— but Cupidi you» ana I* 

SaL Unlucky I— 

^f. 'Sdeath! (he fets me all on fire: 

Bcwitchinff girl I I languifli with defire« 

But wherefore do you mrinky and trembling ftand^ 

So coy» fo filly ?— 

SaL -»Pray» Sir^ loofe my hand. 

Sq* When late I wanderM o'er the plaint 
From nymph to nymph, I ftrove in vain 

My wild defires to rally : 
But now they're of themfelves come homey 
And> ftrange! no longer feek to roam; 

They centre all in Sally. 

Yet fhe, unkind one, damps my joy. 
And cries I court but to deftroy : 

Can love with ruin tally? 
By thofe dear lips, thofe eyes, I fwear^ 
I would all deaths, all torments bear, 

Rather than injure Sally. 

Come 
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Come then, oh come, thou fwecter far 
Than jefiamine aR<l rofes are, 
Or hlics of the valley: 

follow Love, and quit your fear; 
He'll guide you to thefe arms, my dear, 

And make me bled in Sally; 

Sal, Sir, you demean yourfelf ; and, to be free, 
Some lady you fhould choofe of fit degree : 

1 am too low, too vulgar— 
Sq. —Rather fay. 

There's fome more favoured rival in the way: 
Some happy fweetheart in your thoughts take placcj 
For him you keep your favours ; that's the cafe. 
Sal, Well, if it be, 'tis neither (hame nor fin: 
An honeil lad he is, of honefl kiu : 
No higher than my equal I pretend. 
You have your anfwer, Sir j and there's an end. 

Sq. Come, come, my dear girl, I mufl not be deny'd ; 

Fine cloaths you (hall flafh in, and rant it away: 
I'll give you this purfe too ; and, hark you, befide. 

We'll kifs and we'll toy all the long fummer's-day. 
Sal, Of kifTing and toying you foon would be tir'd; 

Oh, fhould haplefs Sally confent- to be naught! 
Befides,' Sir, believe me, I fcorn to be hir'd ; 

The heart's not worth graining which is to be bought. 
Sq, Perhaps you're afraid of the world's bufy tongue: 

But know, above fcandal you then fhall be put ; 
And laugh, as you roll in your chariot along. 

At draggle-tail Chaftity walking a-foot. 
SaL If only through fear of the world 1 was (hy, 

My coyntfs and modelly were but ill fhown; 
It's pardon were cafy with money to buy; 

But how, tell me how, T fhould purchafe my own. 
Sq, Leave morals to grey -beards, thofc lips were defign'd 

For better employment— 
SaL —I will not endure 

Sq, Oh fie, child! L,ovt bids you be rich and be kind: 
SaL But virtue commands me^ — Be honeil and poor. 

ACT 
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ACT n. 

ScENEy The Sea-Jide, 

Thomas, miith Sailors y enters in a loaU from 'which the) 

land* 

A Thomas. 

VAST, my boys, avail ; all hands afhorc : 
Mcffmates, what cheer? Old England, hey I once more. 
Tm thinking how the wenches will rejoice ; 
Out with your prcfents, boys, and take your choice. 

I've an old fwcetheart but look, there's the town ; 

Weigh anchor, tack about, and let's bear down. 

How happy b the failor's life, 
From coaft to coaft to roam; 
In ev'ry port he finds a wife, 
In ev'ry land a home. 
He love's to range, 
He's nowhere ftrange; 
He ne'er will turn his back. 
To friend or foe; 
No, mailers, no: 
My life for honeft Jack. 
Chorus. He loves to range, &c. 

If fancy foes dare make a noife, 

And to tl)e fword appeal; 
We out, and quickly learn 'em, boys. 

With whom they have to deal. 
We know no craft, but 'fore and aft, 

. Lay on our ftrokes amain-; 
Then, if they're flout, for t'other boutt 

We drub 'em o'er again. 
Chorus. We know no craft, &c. 

Or fair or foul, let Fortune blow, 

Our hearts are never dull; 
The pocket that to-day ebbs low. 

To-morrow fiiall be full: 
For if fo be, we want, d'ye fee, 

A pluck of this here ftuff; 
In Indi-a, and Amcri-ca, 

We're fure to find enough. 
Chorus. For if fo be, &c. Tw« 
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Then blefs the king, and blefs die ftate^ 

And blefs our captains all ; 
And ne'er may chance unfortunate^ 

The Britilh fleet befal ; 
But profp'rous gales, where'er (he fails ; 

And ever niay Ae ride. 
Of fea and fhore, till time's no more^ 

The terror and the pride. 
Chorus. But profp'rous gales, &c, [^Exeunt. 

Enter Squire find Dorcas. 
Sq. In vain I've ev'ry wily art effay'd. 

Nor promifes can tempt, nor vows perfuade ; 

No profped of fuccefs is left me now : 

How fhall I gain her ? . ■ 
Dor. — —Why, I'll tell you how. 

This way (he comes ; the wench is full of pride ; 

Lay oaths, and vows, and promifes ;ifide : 

Often, when regular approaches fail, 

Beiiegers dorm a place, and fo prevail* 

All you who would wiih to fucceed with a lafs^ 

Learn how the affair's to be done ; 
For if you ftand fooling, and ihy, like an afs. 

You'll lofe her as fure as a gun. 

With whining, and iighing, and vows, and all that-y 

As far as you pleafe you may run ; 
She'll hear you, and jeer you, and give you a pat, 

But jilt you, as fure as a gun. 

To worfhip, and call her bright goddefs, is fine : 
But mark you the confequence, mun ; 

The baggage will think herfelf really divine. 
And fcorn you, as fure as a gun. 

.Then be with a maiden, bold, frolic, and ftout, 

And no opportunity ftiun: 
She'll tell you (he hates you, and fwear (he'll cry out; 
But mum (he's as fure as a gun. [Exsuntm 

Enter Sally, iv/M a milking pail* 
Sa/. How cruel thofe who, with ungenerous aim, 

Strive to feduce and bring poor maids ta (hame ! 
Vol. il. X That 
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That bruti(h Squire ! but wherefore (hould I fear: 
I ne*er can turn falfe- hearted to my dear, 
l^o ; when he came his laft farewel to take. 
He bid me wear this token for his fake ; 
He (ball not prove me fickle and unkind ; 
Qr fay, that — out of fight was out of mind. 

Aufpicious fpirits guard my love. 

In time qf danger near him bide 4 
%Vith ontfpread wings around him move. 

And 'turn each random ball afide. 
And you his foes, though hearts of (led, 

Oh, may you then with me accord ; 
A fympathetic paflion feel, 

Behold his face, and drop theTword. 

Ye winds, your bluft'ring fury leave ; 

Like airs that o'er the garden fweep. 
Breathe foft in fighs, and gently heave 

The calm fmooth bofom of the deep* 
Till halcyon peace returned, once more. 

From blads fecure and hoilile harms, 
JMy failor views his native (hore, 

And harbours fafc in thofe fond arm^. 

Enter Squire. 
5ju Well met, pretty maid ; 

Nay, don't be afraid ; 
I mean you no mifchief, I vow.: 
Pfha! what is't you ail ? 
Come, give me your pail. 
And Til carry it up to your cow. 

Sat* Pray let it alone, 

I've hands of my own, 
Nor need yours to help me-^forbcar ! 

How can you perfift ? 

I won't, Sir, be kift, 
Nor tcaz'd thus-— go tiifle clfe where.' 

j5^. In vr n lonely grove 

I faw an alcove, 
AU round the fwect violet fprings j 

Ad<1 
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Aod there was a thrufbi 
Hard by in a bufh, 
*Twould charm you to hear how he lings; 

SaL But hark ! prithee, hark 1 

Look, yondcr's a lark t 
It warbles and pleafes me fo>. 

To hear the foft tale 

O' th' fweet nightingale 
1 wou'd not b^ tempted to go* 

Sq> Then here we'll fit down : 

Come, come, never frown ! 
No longer my blifs I'll retard ;• 

Kind Venus fhall fpread. . 

Her veil over head. 
And the little rogue Cupid keep guard. 

Enter Thomas. 
Tho. What's this I fee ? -May I believe my eyes I 

A pirate juft about to board my prize I 

*Ti« well' I this way chanc'd my courfc to ftccr. 

Sal, what's the matter ; 

SaL — Thomas ! — — 

Sq, — 'Sdeath, who's here } 

Fellow be gone, or— — 
VTho. — Learji your phrafe to mend : 

Do you fheer off, or elft I'll make you, friend. 

Let go the wench ; I claim her for my (hare ;. 

And now lay hands upon her — If you dare. 

Sq, Saucy rafcal, this intrufion 

You (hall anfwer to your cofl : 
Bully 'd — fcandallz'd — confufion ! 
All my fchemes and wifhes croft. 

Tho* Hark you, mafter, keep your diftancc i- 
'Sblood, take notice what I fay : 
There's the channel, no refiftance ; 
Tack about, and bear away. 

Sal» Wou'd you wreft our freedom from us ? 
Now my heart has loft its fear : 
Oh, my bcft, my deareft Thomas ! 
Sure fomc angel brought you herci^ 

X2 Sfi 
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S§, Since her pakry inclination^ 

Stoops to fuch a thing as jou; 
Thu« I make a recantation ; 

Wretched* foolifh girl, adieu ! Exit* 

Sifi* Oh, welcome, welcome ! How fhall I impart 
The joy this happy meeting gives my heart ? 
Now,' Tom, in. fafety ftay at home with me. 
And never truft again that treacherous fea. 

Tio. Excufe me, Sal \ while mighty George has foes, 
Oil land and main their malice I'll oppofe. 
But hang this talking, my defires are keen ; 
You fee yon deeple, and know what I mean* 

Let fops pretend in flames to melt. 
And talk of pangs they never felt; 
1 fpeak without difguife or art, 
And with my hand bedow my heart. 

SaL vLet ladies prudifhly deny, 

Look cold, and give their thoughts the lie ; 
I own the paflion in my breaft, 
, And long to make my lover bleft. 

Tio, For this tlie failor^ on the mail 
Endures the cold and cutting blaft ; 
All dripping wet, wears out the nighty 
And hrayes the fbry of the fight. 

Saf. For this the virgin pines and fighs, 

With throbbing heart and flreaming eyes ; 
Till fweet reyerfe of }oy (he proves. 
And clafps the faithfuHad (he loves. 

£o^L Ye Briti(h youths, be brave ; you'll find 
Th* Britiih virgins will be kind : 
Profc^ their beauty from alarms, 
And they'll repay you with it& charms. 
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Dramatis Personjf, 

M EK. 

Cirononhoionfbologos, King of QueertunaiUfQ* 

Bombardinion^ his Gentral. 

Aldiborontipbofcopbornio, 

Higdum^Funidor, 

Cajptain of tbe Guards 4 

Cupid, 

&gnor Scaceiatinelh*- 

JDoHoty Cook, Dumb Mafteroftbe^eremonUff^ 

WOMEN. 

Fadladlnida, Queen of Queerumania*.. 
^atlantbe^ her maid. 

Kenus, Goddefs of Beauty^ 

I/? Lady. 
%d Lady. 
Signora Sacarinam. 



E R O L O G U E* 

'O'Nigbi our comic mufe ibe hujkin %uearsj 
And gives berfelf no fmall romantic airs ; , 
Struts in beroics, and in pompous verje 
Does tbe minuteji incidents rebearfe ; 

In ridicule's Jiridi retroJpeB difplays • • . j 

Tbe poetajiers of tbefe modern days. 
JVben tbe big-ielloviing bombaji rends our ears, 
Wbicb^fript offoufidy quite void offenfe appears / - 
Or ivben the fiddle-faddle, numbers fo^w^ 
Serenely duH , Auborately loiv : 
Either extreme, wben vain pretenders taie^ 
Tbe aSiorfuffersfor tbe author* sfaie ; 
Tbe quite~tird audience lofe .-whole hours, yet- pay ^ . 
To go unplecud and unimprov d aiuay. 
TLis being our f heme, loe hope you ivill excufc 
72 e wild excurfion ofibc wanton mufe : 
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• 

JVHhmt •fvllc %v»ar» a miwnt mafk / 
Andfii* birfii/fi leiimfical * tufi ; 
•Tm wuant Upleafti hut ifitjbould offend^ 
*7u vtryjhert^andfoou wf// have an end. 



ScENE) Aa antt'chamier in ths Palace* 
XrUer Rigdum-Eunldos and AldiboraBtiphofcophorniiV 

RiGDUM-FuNIDOS. 

ALDIB0R0MTI7HOSCOFMORIIIO \ 
Wh€re left yoir Chrononhotonthologot? 

Aid, Fatigu'd with the tremendous toils of war^ 
Within his tent, on downy couch fuccumbent^ 
Himfelf he unfatigucs with gentle flurobers. 
Liull'd by the cheerful trumpet's gladfome clangoiv« 
The noife of drums, and thunder of artillery. 
He fleeps fupine amldfl the din of war : 
And yet it is not definitely fleep ; 
Rather a kind of dofe, a waking fli/mber,^ 
That ftieds a flupefa£iion o^er his finfes : 
For now he nods and fnores ; anon he ftarts;. 
Then nods and fnores again. If this be fleep^. 
Tell me, ye gods, what mortal man's awake ! 
What fays my friend to this? 

Rig, Say ! I fay he fleeps dog-flcep : what a plagiNe 
would you have me to fay ? 

jlld. O impious thought ! O curd inilnuatiDa 1 
As if great Chrononhotonthologos^ 
To anij^als detedable and vile,. 
Had ought the leaH iimilitude ! 

Rig. My dear friend, you entirely mifapprchend mc:r 
1 did not'call the kiog dog by craft ; 1 was oply going 
to tell you the foldiers had juft received their pay^ and: 
are all drunk as fo many fwabbers, 

jiid. Give orders inftantly, that no more money 
Be iilued to the troops ; mean time, my friend, . 
X,et all the baths be fiU'd with feas of coffee^ 
To ftupify their fouls into fobriety. 

Rig. I fancy you had better banifli the futlerSy ani 
ViosfL the gemcYacaika- tQ th.e deviL 
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Jild. Thou couofclPft wcUy my Rigdum-Funidos^. 
And reafon feema to fuftber thy adrice. 

But fof^ the king, in peniive contcmplattoo^ 

Seems to revolve on fome inaportant doubt;. 
His foul, too copious for thi» earthly fabric^ 
Starts forth fpontaneous ia foliloquy^ 
And makes hia tongue the midwife of his mind. 
LfCt us retire, led we dtfturb his foUtude. £7%?^ retirsi 

Enter King. 

King. This god of deep is watchful to tonncnt me>. 
And reft is grown a ftranger to mine eyes. 
Sport not with Chrononhotonthologos, 
1'hou idle flumb'rer, thou detefled Somnur; 
For if thou dofty by all the waking pow'rsy. 
I'll tear thine eye-balls from their leaden ibckets,^ 
And force thee to outdare eternity> 

[£x;/ in a great Buffi. 

A^-^/7/(?r*Rigdum-Funido8 and- Aldiborontiphofco- 

phornia. 

Rig, The king's in a curfed paifion : Prayi who if 
this Mr Somnus he's fo angry withal ? 

-//A/. The fon of Chaos and Erebus, 
Iticeftuous pair ! brother of Mors relentlefs ;. 
Whofe fpeckled robe, and wings of blacked hoe^. 
Adonidi all mankind with hideous glare : 
Himfelf^ with fable plumes^ to men benevolent. 
Brings downy (lumbers and refrefhing deep. 

J^ig* The gentleman may be come of a very good fa» 
mrjr, for ought I know ; but I wou'd- not be in his place 
for the world. 

y^ld. But lo, the king, his footdeps this way bendisg>. 
His cogitative faculties immers'd 
In cogibundity of cogitation. 
Let filence clofe our folding-doors of fpcech^ 
Till apt attention tell our heart the purport 
Of this profound profundity of thought. 

Rc' enter King and Attendants ^ 

King. It is rcfolv'd — Now, Somnus, I defy theC|. 
And from mankind ampute thy curd dbminion \ 
Thcfe royal eyes thou never more fhalt clofe : - 
Henceforth let no mas deep, on pain of death* 
ladead of fleepi let pomgous pageaAtryi 

An4: 
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And iblemn (how, with fonorous folemnity^ 
Keep all mankind eternally awake. 
Bid Harliquino decorate the ftage 
With all magnificence of decoration s,^ 
Giants> giantelfes^ dwarfs, and pigmies^. 
Songs, dances, mufic in its ampleii order. 
Mimes, patomimes, and all the magic motion 
Of fcene deceptio-vifive and fublimc. 

\^^n Entertainment ofjinging here^ after the Italian 
manner^ by Signor Dcacciatinello and Sigaora 
Sacarina.3 

Enter Captain of the Guardl. 

Capt. To arms, to arms! great Chrononhotonthologos ! 
Th' Antipodean pow'rs, from realms below. 
Have burft the folid entrails of the earth, 
Gnfhing fuch cataraftis of forces forth. 
This world is too incopious to contain, them* 
Armies on armies march in form flupendoas y 
Not like our earthly legions, rank by rank, 
Btot tire o'er tire^ high piPd from earth to heav*h». 
A blazing bullet, bigger than the fun. 
Shot from a huge and monftrous culverin,^ 
Has laid your royal citadel in afhes# 

King.. Peace, coward ! were they wcdg'd like golden 
Gr pent fo clofe a9 to admit no vacuum, ^ingots,. 

One look from Chrononhotonthologos 
Shall ftare them into nothing. Rigdum-Funidos, 
Bid Bombardinion draw his legions forth. 
And meet us in the plains of Queeruraania : 
This very now ourfelves will there conjoin him. * 
Mean time bid all the priefts prepare their tcmplea 
For rites. of triumph : let the fmging fingers. 
With vocaL voices, moft vociferous,. 
In fweet vooiferation, out-vociferize 
Even found itfelf. So be it as we have- ordered.* 

l^Exeanfi, 
Scene, A magnificent Apartment* 

Enter Q. Fadladinida, Tatlanthe, and Attendants* . 

^een. Day's curtain drawn, the morn begins .to rife), 
Aod wakip^ nature rubs her fieepv eyes j. 

The: 
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The pretty little, fleecy, bleating flocks, 
In 'baa'sr harmonious warble thro' the rocks; 
Night gathers up her (hades in fable (hroudsi 
And whifp'ring ofiers tattle to the clouds: 
What think you, ladies, if an hour we kill 
At bafTct, ombre, piquet, or quadrille? p •-p*> 

T^at. Your Majefty was pleas'd to order tea. 

^ueen. My miiid is alter'd ; bring fome ratafia. 

\_They are ferved nvith a dram 9 
I have a famous fiddler fent from France ; 
Bid him t:ome in. What tliink ye of a dance? 

Enter King of the Fiddlers* 

Fid. This to your Majcfly fays our fuppliant mufe: 
Would you a folo or fonato choofe,. 
Or bold concerto, or foft ficiliano^ 
Alia Francefe overo in guflo Romano^ 
When you command, 'tis done as foon as fpoke. 

^ueen. A civil fellow — Ray u» the Black Jock. 

[Queen and Ladiej dance the Black Jockt 
So much for ^dancing ;. now let's red a while, 
j^ing in the tea-things ; does the kettle boil ? 

Tat. The water bubbles, and the tea-cups ikip. 
Through eag^r hope to kife your royal lip. 

[Teoi hratighi m» 

^jfeiff. Gome, ladies* will you pleafe to choofe your tea^ 
Or green imperial, or Pekoe Bohca ? 

ijl Lady. Never* no never, fure on earth was feen^ 
So gracious, fweet, and affable a queen. 

2d Lady. She is an angel!— 

i^Ztf^. -—She's a goddefs rather? 

Tat- She's angel, queen, and goddefs all together! 

^een. Away ! you flatter me. — 

iji Lady. — We don't indeed. — 
Your merit does our praifes far exceed. 

^een. You make me blufli : pray help nic to a fan* 

j7? Lady. Th^ blnfti becomes you.— - 

Tat. Wquld I were aman! 

^een. I'll hear no more of this, as I'm a flnncr. 
[Enter Dumb Maflcr of the Ceremonies^ making Jigns of 

eating,'] 
Dear me! that's true, I never thought 0/ dinner; 

But 
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But 'twill be over, ladies, very foon: 
Meantime, my friend, play t'other little tunc. 

^Mufic plays y they all dance of. 

Scene, Another apartment* 
Enter Rigdum-Funnidos and Aldiborontiph'. 

Kig. Egad, we're in the wrong box ; who the devil 
would have thought that this fame Chrononhotontholo- 
g08 fhould have beat that mortal iight of Tippodeans? 
Why, there's not a mother's child of them. to be fecn. 
Egad, they footed it away as faft as theirJiands. could 
carry thtm ; but they left their king behind them : we 
havt him fafe, that's one comfort. 

Aid. VVou'd he were ttill at amplell liberty! 
For, O my dcarcft RIgdam-Funnido«, 
I haw a rid'He to unriddle to thee, 
Sh'ill make thee ftare thyfclf into a ftatuc. 
Our Qu^ee n's in love with this Antipodean. 

Rig. I 'he devil fhe is! Well, I fee mifchief is going 
forwaid with a vengeance. 

Aid, But lo, the conqueror comes all crowo'd witb 
A folcmn triumph graces his return ; [conqaeft i 

Lets grafp the fore-lock of this apt occafioxi| 
To greet the vidlor in his flow of glory. 

Enter King in triumph ^ met by Rigdum. and AX^iSim 

Aid. All hail to Chrononhotonthologost 
Thrice trebly welcome to your loyal fubjedtsl 
Myfelf, and faithful Rigdum-Funnidos, 
Loft in a labyrinth of love and loyalty, 
Intreat you to infpe^l our inmoft fouls. 
And read in them what tongue can never utter. 

King. Aldiborontiphofcophornioy 
To thee, and gentle Rigdum-Funnidos, 
Our gratulations flow in ftreams unbounded; 
Our bounty's debtor to your loyalty. 
Which fhall with int'reft be repaid ere long. 
But where's our Queen, where's Fadladinida? 
She (hould be foremoft in this gladfome train. 
To grace our triumph; but I fee (he flights me: 
This haughty queen fhall be no longer mine; 
I'll have a fweet and gentle concubine. 

Rig, Now, my dear fweet Phofcophorny, for a fwih* 

ging 
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|ring lie to bring the queen off; and 1*11 run with it this 
minute to her, that we may be all in a ftory. \^AJtcle* 
{T'hey 'whifper importunately ^ and Rigdutt). goes out.) 
Aid, Speak not, great Chrononhotonthologos, 
In accent fo injurioufly feverc, 
Of Fadladinida your faithful queen i- 
By me (he fends an embaffy of love^ 
Sweet blandifliments, and kind congratulations ; 
But cannot, O /he cannot, come herfelf ! 

King. Our rage is turn*d to fear; what ails the queen ? 
Aid, A fudden diarrhoea's rapid force 
So ftimulates the periftaltic motion. 
That all conclude her royal life in danger. 

King> Bid the phyficians of the earth affemble 
In confideration folemn and fedate; 
More to corroborate their fage refolves, 
Call from their graves the learned men of old, 
Galen, Hippocrates, and Paracelfus; 
Do6):or8, apothecaries, furgeons, chymifts, 
AII9 all attend! and fee they bring their med'clnes^ 
Whole magazines of gallipoted noftrums, 
Materialized in pharmaceutic order: 
The man that cures our queen (hall have our empire. 

\E%eunt omnes, > 
Enter Tatlanthe and Queen. 
^ueen. Heigh ho! my heart! 
Tat. What ails my gracious queen? 
^ueen. O, would to Venus I had never feen— 
Tat. Seen what, my royal miftrefs? 
^ueen* Too, too much! 
Tat. Did it affright you ? 
^ueen. No, 'tis nothing fuch» 
Tat^ What was it, madam? 
^ueen. Really I don't Jtnow. 
Tat, It mud be fomething. 
^een. No. 
Tat. Or nothing. 
^een. No. 
O, my Tatlanthe! have you ever fcen — 

'Tat. Can I guefs what, unlefs you tcU^ my queen? 
J^eem The king I mean— 

Tat. 
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Tat. Juft now return'd frofn war, 
He rides like Mars in his triamphal car: 
Conqueft precedes with kurcls in his hand; 
Behind him Fame docs on heV tiptoes ftand; 
Her golden trump fhrill through the air fhe founda. 
Which rends the earth, and thence to heav'n rebounds^ 
Trophies, and fpoiU innumerable, grace 
This triumph, which all triumph does deface. 
Hafte then, great queen, your hero thus to meet, 
Who longs to lay his laurels at your feet, 

^een. Art mad, Tatlanthe? I mean bo fucb thing: 
Your talk's diftafteful— 

Tat. Didn't you name the king^ 
^een. I did, rJiMnthe! but it was -not thine ; 
The charming king I mean is only mine. 

Tat. Who elfe, who elfe, but fuch a charming feir. 
In Chrononhotonthologos fhould (hare? 
The queen of beauty, and the god of war, 
In you and Chrononhotonthologos united are; 
The queen of beauty, and the god of arms. 
In him and you ^united blend their charms. 
O, had you fee him, how he dealt out death, 
And at one ftroke robb'd thoufands of their breath; 
While sn the flaughter'd heaps himfelf did rife 
In pyramids of conqueft to the^ ikies ! 

^een. This does my utmoft indignation raife; 
Tou are too pertly lavilh in his praife : 
Leave me for ever. — 

Tat. {kneeling.)— O, what (hall I fay! 
Do not, great queen, your anger thus difplay. 
O frown me dead! let me not live to hear 
My gracious queen and miftrefs fo fevere. 
I've made fome horrible miftakc, no doubt; 
O tell me what it is!-- 
^en. — No, find it out. 

Tat. No, I will never leave you ; here 1 11 grow, 
Till you fome token of forgivenefs^fliow. 
O all ye pow'rs above ! come down, come down ! 
And from her brow difpel that angry frown. 

^en. Tatlanthe, rife; thou haft prevail d at lait; 
Offend no more, and 111 excufe what's paft. 
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Tat, {^Jidc) Why> what a fool w«s I, not to per- 
ceive licr paffion for the topfy^-turvy king ? the gentle^ y 
man who carries his head where bis pocket fhopld be* 
But I mull tack about, I fee. 
Excafc me, gracious Madam» if my heart 
Bears fympathy with yours in ev'ry part. 
With you alike I forrow and rejoice. 
Approve your paiOgn, and commend your choice* 
The captive king— 

^en, 1 hat's he I that*8 he ! that's he ! 
I'd die ten thoufand deaths to fet him free. 
Oh, my Tatlanthe! have you feen his face, 
His air, his (hape, his mien, with fuch a gracef 
Quite upfide down, in a new way he ftands? 
How prettily he foots it with his hands! 
Well, I mult have him, if i live or die; 
To prifon and his charming arms I fly. [^xetuitm 

Scene, A Fr'tfon. 
The King of the Antipodeans difcovered Jleepingon a couch* 

Enter Queen. 
^ueen. Is this a place, oh all ye' gods above! 
This a reception for the man I love? 
See in what charming attitude he fleep«. 
While nature's felf at his confinement weeps 1 
Rife, lovely monarch i fee your friend appear; 
No Chrononhotonthologos is here. 
Command your freedom by this facred ring, 
Tlien command me. What fays .my charming king? 
[^Pufj a ring in his mouthy he makes an odd kind ofnoifim 
Ah, wretched queen, how haplefs is thy lot. 
To love a man that underftands thee not! 
O lovely Venus! goddefs all divine! 
And gentle Cupid, that fweet fon of thine I 
Ailid:, aiBd me with your facred art. 
And teach me to obtain this flranger*s heart. 

Venus defcends in her chariot wtb Cupid, andjings* 

See Venus does attend thee, ^ 

My dildin, my dolding: i. 

Love's goddefs will befriend theCi \ ' 

Lily bright and (hining. ^ 

Vot. II. Y With 
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l¥idi pity and compaffioot 

My dilding, l^c. 
She fees thy tender paffion, 

Uljf &C. Da capo* 

Air changer* 
To thcc I yield my pow*r divine» 

Dance over the lady lee : 
Demand what e'er thou wilt, *\m thine^ 

My gay lady. 
Take this magic wand in hand* 
» Dance, &r, 

All the world's at thy command. 
My gay, Cffr. Da capo. 

Cupid Sings. 
Are you a widow, or are you a wife, 

Gillyflow'r, gentle rofemary? 
Or are you a maiden io fair and fo bright, 

As the dew that flies over the mulberry tree ! . 

^ucen. 
WouM I were a widow as I am a wife, 

GillyflowV, £5f^. 
For I'm, to my forrow, a maiden as bright 

As the dew, &c« 

Cupid. 
You (hall be a widow before it be night, 

GillyHowV, life. 
Ko longer a maiden fo fair and fo bright 

As the dew, ^c. 
Two jolly young huibands your perfon (hall fhait, 

Gillyflow'r, l^c.s ^ 
And twenty fine babie^ your body (hall bear. 

As the dew, &c. 

O thanks, Mr Cupid, for this your good newt, 

Gillyflow'r, ^c, 
What woman alive wou'd fnch offers refufcy 

While the dew, ^c, 

{[Venus and Cupid re-afcenL 

SCEVE, 



CHR0N0NH0T0NTH0L0G08. 155 

ScENB) Bomhardiniott^s tent* 
Enter King and Bombardinion* 

Bom. This honour, royal Sir, fo royalizet 
The royalty oF your moft royal a6^ions, 
The dlimb can only utter forth their praifei 
For we who ipeak, want words to tell our meaning* T 
Here, fill the goblets with Phalernian wine; 
And while our monarch drinks, bid the ihrill'trumpct » 
* Tell all the gods that we propine their healths. 

{Ttumpet fiiinds* 

King, Hold, Bombardinion $ I cfteem it fit« . 
With i'o much wine, to eat a little bit. 

Bom. See that the table indantly be fprcad 
With all that art or nature can produce: 
Traverfe from pole to pok} fail round the world | 
Bring ev'ry eatable that can be eat; 
The king ihall eat, though all mankind be ftanr'd. 

Enter Cook. 
' Cook» And ix pleafe your honour, there's fome col4 
pork in the pantry ; I'll hafh it for his majefty in a mi- 
nute. [Exit in a hurr/. 

King. Hafh'd pork! Shall Chrononhotonthologos 
Be fed With fwine's flefh, and at fecond hand? 
Now, by the gods I thou doil infult us, general. 

Bom. The gods can witnefs that I little thought 
Your majefly to pork had fucb averfion I 

King. Avfzjf thou traitor! doll thou mock thy mafterf 

[^Strikes him. 

Bom. A blow! Shall Bombardinion take a blow? 
Blu(h, blttfh, thou fon ! ftatc back^ thou rapid ocean ! 
Hills, vales, feas, mountains, all, commi&ingy crumble^ 
And into chaos pulverize the world ; 
For Bombardinion has received a blow. 
And ChrononhotonthologoB (hall die- [^Drmvu 

King. What means the traitor? j[DrdvfM» 

Bom. Traitor la thy teeth : 
Tbua I defy thee. iThey fight; he kills the kin^. 

Ha ! what have 1 done ? 
Go call a coach, and let a coach be call'd ; 
And let|the man that callsit be the caller f 
And ia his caUiag, let him nothing call» 

Yz &it 
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Bot ecnchy coacb^ ooach ! O fioracoich, ye gods! . 

££xit raving, 
Rttums nvith a Dodor. 
Bowu HcNT hxt% your majefty \ 
DUi, My Lcvrd, be*8 dead. 
Bom. Ha, dead? inpoffible! it cannot be! 
I'd not bclicw ky tKongh he liimfelf fliou'd fwear iL 
Go join his body to hts foul again, 
Ol* by this hand thy foul (hall quit thy body. 

Di^a. My Lord, he's paft the pow'r of pbyfic: 
ftis (bul has left this world. 

Bam. Then go to t'other world and fetch it back; 

[KiUs bim. 
And if I find ihott triieft with me there, 
I'll chacc thy (hade through myriads of oibe, 
And drive fhcc far beyond the verge of nature. 
lial call'il thou, Chrononhotonthologos ? 
I come f your faithlul Bombardinioa cemcs ! 
He comes, in worlds unknown, to make new wars^ 
And gain thee empires numerous as the ftars. 

lKHb himfeifi 
Enter Queen and^ others. 
jHd. O horrid! horrible! and horrid'ft horror! 
Our king) our general, our do^or dead! 
All dead! ftone dead! irrecoTembly dead ! 
Oh! \AU groan a tragedy griMH. 

^ueen. My hufband dead ! ye gods, what is't yon mea*» 
TTo make a widow of a virgin queen? 
for to my great misfortune, he, poor kiner, 
Has left me fo; and that's a wretched thing! 

Tat. Why then, dear Madam, make no further pOthcri 
Were I your Majefty, I'd try another. 

^ueen. I think 'ih beft to follow thy advice. 

[jSimptrPfgt 
Tat. I'll fit you with a huftand in a trice. 
Here's K.igdum-Funidos, a preiper man; 
If any one can pleafe a queen» he can. 

Aig. Ay that I can, pleafe your majefty: fo, ceremo- 
nics apart, let's proceed to the buiinefs. 

\_KiJfes the Queen. 
^iieen. Oh, but the mourning takes up all my care; 
I'm at a lofs what eolour'd weeds to wear. 

Rig. 
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Rig. O, Madam, never talk of mourning; 
One ounce of mirth is worth a pouad of forrow r 
^et's bed to- night, and then we'll wed to-morrow; 
I'll make thee a great man, my little Phofcophorny* 

lAfide to AldiBi 

jIU. I fcorn thy bounty ; I'll be king or nothing : 
Drawy mifcreanty draw. [Rig. runs behind the Quecm 

^een. Well, gentlemen, to mak« the matter cafy, 
I'll have yott both. ;, and that,, I hope, will pleafc ye. 

[Takes each by the han£- 
And now, Tatlanthe, thou art all my care ; 
Where (hall 1 find thee fuch another pair t 
Pity that one has fcrv'd fo long, fo wcl^y ^ 

Should die a vtrgin» sind lead apes in hell. 
Choofe for yoarfelf, deargirJ, our empire rounds • - 
Your portion is twelve hundred thoufand pound. 

Tat, Thanks to your Majefty ; give me the moiiey»i 
I«et me alone to find myfelf a honej* 

Tatla n tli e^^/» 
Marriage may become a cnrfe^ 

Hufbands may but teazeme;: 
So for better or for worfe 

No hufband (hall e'er feize me^ 
Changing, ranging at my pleafurc^ 

Men in plenty for my treafure i 
I myfelf will keep the purfe» 

And pay them as they pleafe me*. 

Queen ^/rg'/. 
Troth, niy giiT, thou'rt in the rights 

And thy fcheme I'll borrow ; 
^Tls a thought that's new and bright ^ 

Wedlock, brings but forrow. 

To Aldib and Rigdum. 
Gentlemen, I'm not for marriage ;; 
Buc according to your carnage^ 
As you both, behave to-night, 
You (hall be paid to* morrow. 
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ScfiBB, AStnet^ 

MtUtr Mabtiik 

tAM 8ck fts a itog of beingf a volet f -■•ftiiinifig^ after 
other people's bufincfi and negiefling my own "^i 

TUb low Kfe ]« the deiril f^^-I'ie had a taftjeof the gen- 
tkman, and Aall ne^r lofe it. 'Tis thy own fitrity mf 
Kttit Martin — ^Thou woukl'A always play fmall rames ; 
when, had yon hot had the fece to put yourfelf ferwani 
a Itttky fome weH joiatuPd widow had taken yoo into 
htr poft chariot, and made your fortune at oace. A M* 
low of my wit and fpirit (hould have broke twice and fet 
up again by this time. 

£fiitt oifp* 
SSf^ Hey! ia not tiM that laftalMaitiir yonder? 
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Mar. Cah that he my modeft friend Slip ! [^jf/Sn 
"Slip. The fame, i'faith ! 

Mar» ' I is he, as I live ! 

S/ifi My friflnd, happily met . ■ 

Mar. My dear, I embrace you t Not feeing you 
among the beau-monde, 1 was afraid thei« had. been 
fomt frefh mifunderftanding between you and the law. 

Sisp Faith, niy dear, I have had a narrow efcape 
fiocc 1 faw you. 1 had lik« to have been preferred^n 
fome of our fettlements abroad — ^but I found there was 
no doing the bufijiefs by deputy — ^fo— 

Mar. Did not accept of the place, Ea !— -Why, what 
little mifchief hadil thou been at ? 

S/ip Why^ 1 don't know — meeting one night with a 
certain^ Pbrtuguefe Jew merchant, in one of the back- 
(lreet» here by the Esehange — (I was a little in liquor* 
i believe — piping hot from a turtle -feaft), it came into 
my giddy head to ftop him, out of m'ere curiofity to afk 
what news from Germany — nothing more ; — and the fel- 
low, noi und^rftandtng good lingUfh, would needs-have 

it that I aflc'd him for fomcthing elfe He bawl'd 

out-^— up came the watch,' down- was I laid* inr the ken- 
nel — and then carried before a magiflrate — He clapp'd- 
en me a ftone doublet, that I could not get off my back~^ 
for tWo months. • 

Mar. Two months, far you t 

sup. And there > I might haye^ rotted, if T had not- 
had great fnends : a certain lady of quality's woman't* 
eoafin, that was kept by Mr Quirk of-Thavies-inn, you- 
niuft know, was in love with me, and (he 

Mar. Brought you ia^ Not guUty,^ i warimnt; ' CMf, 
|[reat friends is a great matter. 

. Slip. This affair icaliy gave me fome ferious reflec- 
tions 

^4ir. No doubt, it %oird you for a newfmonger: 
BO more intelligence from foreign countries, ha ! 

Slip. WeU» bujt^ Martin,, what's thy. hiftory fince I 
&w thee ? 

Mar. Um !r— a novel only. Sir : Why, I am a(ham'd 
to fay it, I am but an honorary rafcal as well as yourr 
felf. 1 did try my Jock indeed at Epfom and New- 
market— —but the knowing onci were taken in, aad I 

wai 



RECK OR NOTHING. 161 

was oblig'd to return to ferftce again. — *Bu€ a mailer 
without money, implies a fervant without wages : I am 
tfot in love with my condition, I promife you.| 

Slip, I am with mine, I afTure you :* I am retired froth 
the great world**— that's my taile now^>— and live in the 

eountTy with oiie Mr Harlowe piping-hot from hia 

travels.— *—*'Ti8 a charming young fellow ! Drinkin^t 
hunting, and wenching, my boy !-— a man- of univerial 
knowledge. Then I am his privy coanfellor, and we 
always play the devil together. That amufes one, yoa 
knoW) and keeps one out of mifchief. 

Mar, Yes, pretty lambs ! But what maket you at 
Xtondon now \ whither are you bound i 

sap* To yonder great houfe. 

Mar. What, Mr StockwcU's > 

SUp^ The £»me. You muft know his daughter is eii« 
gaged to my m after. 

Mar, Mifs Stockwell te your mafter \ 

Slip. 'Tis not above fix weeks ago, that my mafter't 
father. Sir Harry Harlowe, waa here upon a vi&t to hia 
told friead, and then the matter was fettled between 'eA 
I quite a-la-mode, 1 aflure you* 
1 Mar. How do you mean ? 

Slip. The M folka ftrack the bargalii without tht 
confent of the young ones, er ef en their feeing oAc ano* 
ther. 

Mar* Tip t(^i I afure yoa i-^^*-*-'^ And ev'ry thingS 
agreed? 

SHp. Signed and feard by the two fathen ; the lady 
and her fortune both ready to be deUver'd— Twenty 
thofifand^ you rogue«— ready rhino dowa-^and only wait 
(or young mafter to write a receipt. 

Mar. Whew !—— Then niy young mafter may e'eH 
make a leg to his fortune, aad fct up hia ftaff (baiewbete 
eHe. 

SHp. Thy mafter ! 

Mar. Ay, he's dying for the-^-twenty thou&nd ■■ " * 
that's all — But fince your mafter ■■ ■ [^Goinr* 

Slip. Oh, there you're fafe enough ; my mafter will 
vever marry Mife Stockwell : there happens Co be a fmaU 
rub in the way. 

Man What rub? 

Slip. 
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Slif* Only married already. 
JMar. How! 

S/if. Why, hit father would marry him here in town, 
ft feems : and he — chofe to be married in the country— 
that's all. The truth is, our yoang gentleman managed 

matters with the young lady fo ill— or fo well that 

upon his father's return there was hot confulting among 
the relations ; and the lady being of a good family, and 
having a fmart fighting fellow of a brother in the army 
— why, my a»fter, who hates quarrelling, fpoke to tht 
old gentlemnn, and the affair's hufh'd up by a marriage, 
that's all. 

Mar. Um ! an entire new &ce of affairs. 
sap. My mailer's wedding eloaths and mine are aO 
•rder'd for the country ; and 1 am to follow them, as 
Xbon as I have feen the family here, and redeem'd my 
#ld mailer's promife tliat lies in pawn. 

Mar. Old mailer's promilel — ^let me think — 

Sltf* 'Twas what brought me to town, or I had not 

Ihook my honeft friend by the fid. Martin, good 

morrow — Wbat^ in the dumps ?— we ihall meet agaiDf 
man. 

Mar, Let me alone-— I have a thought — Hark yoU| 
my dear, is thy mafter known to old Stock well ? 
S/^. Never faw him in his life. > 

Mar. That's brave, my boy! [^Htts bim a flap en the 

ia€k''\ Art thou ftilla cock of the game. Slip? and 

ihall we«— No : I doubt 1 doubt that damn'd JcWf 

merchant fticks in thy ftomach^ aad you are tum'd 
dunghill, you dog. 

Slip. Try me. A good failor won't die a dry death 
at land for one hurricane. Speak out — ^you would paliii 
your mafter upon tht family for mine, and marry him to 
the lady ;, is not that the trick ? 

Mar, Thai! — ITiave a trick worth two on*t : I know 
Mifs Nancy is a girl of tafte, and I have a prettier fel* 
low in my eye for her. 
sup. Ay, who'lB he I 
Mar, Myfelf, you puppy. 

Slip. That's brave, nay boy ! [SUpi^ him §n the hacL 
Mar, I'm in tove with her to«-^ 

Slip^ 
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sup. To the v^ue of twenty thotifand pounds— I ap- 
p90ve your flame. 

Man 1 will take the name and fhape of your nufter* 

Siip. Very well. 

Mar. Marry Mifs Stockwell-^ 

sup. Agreed. 

Mar. Touch the twenty thoufand— - 

sup. Umh ! Well, well. 

Mar. And difappear, before matters come to an ce* 
clairciiTement. « 

sup. Um!— — — That article wants a little explanation, 
fliy honeft friend. 

Mar. How fo? 

SUp. You talk of difappearing with the lady's fortunei 
and never mention Slip in the treaty. 

Mar. Oh, we (hall difappear together, to be fure.— 
I have more honour than to go without you. 

sup. Well, on that condition, I am content to play 

youY back hand. But hold, hold! — ^how will you 

pafs yourfclf for my mafter, in a family where you are fo 
well known? < 

Mar, Hold your fool's tongue — this is my firft vifit 
to *cm. 1 rcturn'd but ycftcrday to my mailer. — You 
jnuft know, I aik'd his leave to be abfent a week, and I 
made free with a month : 'twas a party of pleafure, fo I 
made bold. During myabfence he faw this lady, lik'd 
her perfon*— ador'd her fortune— and now, by my hclp» 
hopes to be in poiTcilion of both in a few days. 

sup. And you'll do the lady the honour to help her 
to a better match ? 

Mar. She'll think fo, I believe. 

sup. Well faid, conceit! But what fort of people 

arc your father and mother-in-law? 

Mar. I am told he is a mere citizen — ^who, thinking 
himfelf very wife, is often outwitted ; and his lady has 
as much vanity in her way — will never be old, though 
turned of fixty, and as irrefolute and capricious as a girl 
af fifteen. 

S//p. And Mifs, I fuppofe, is like all other miflcsy 
wants to be her own niilirefs and her hufband's; and in 
the mean time is governed by her chambermaid, who will 
be too hard for us both if we don't look about us. 

Mar. 
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Mar* A fig for da^ers! I am picp^r'd for *em* 

Slip. But hackee?— what (hall we do with the old gcs* 
tlenun'a letter that Pm to ddivcr! Tbua will koock as 
all up. 

Mar* Write another* 

Slip. That's eafier faid thair done ; — ^but I'U do mj 
beft, a» you can't write. 

Mar. Do you fee after my vredding cloaths» that they 
do not £et out fur the country.^-— * We have do time to 
lofe. 

Slip, My mafter's will fit you to a hair. 

Mar. But ftay» day* I mud fee my mailer firft.-~If 
he (hould appear and furprife us, we're in a fine pickle. 
I muft make him keep houfc for a few days— >-I^ll think 
of a lie as I go.— -—Egad, I have it already-- *P11 to 
him, and meet you afterwards at the tavern there, take a 
glafs, cafl this coarfe ikin, whip on the gentkaum, and 
iQiame the fird man of fafhion in the kingdom. 

[Exit Mar. 

Slip. If impudence will do our bufinefs, 'tis done, and 
the twt^nty thoufand are our own. Exit Slip. 

ScENB, jfn apartment in Mr Stockwcll'/ houfe. 

Entcf^ Mift Nancy and Jenny. 

Nan. You know, Jenny, that Belford has got into 
aoy heart; and if I confent to marry this man, 'twill be 
the death of me. Advife me then, and don't be fo 
teafing. 

Jen. Lud, what advice can I give you ? I have but 
two in the world: one is, to forget your lover-— and 
t'other, to difobcy your father. You have too much love 
to take the one, and 1 too much confcience to give t'other: 
— fo we are juil where we are, Madam* 

Nan. Don't torment me, Jenny 

Jen. Why, 1 fancy, we might find a way to recondk 
your love and my confcience. 

Nan. How, how \ my dear girl ! 

Jen* Suppofe we were to open the affair to yoor 
mamma? 

Nan, Nay, now your jelling is ctikI. 

Jen. I never was more in earneft, Madam.— <- She 
loves flattery dearlyi and ihe loves her daughter dearly: 

I rii 
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I'll warrant, with a (igh and a tear, and a handkerchieft 
fhe makes her huiband hrtak his word with young Har- 
lowe in n quarter of an hour after his arrii^al. 

Nan. Not unlikely ; but i f 

Jen, What, at your ifs?— No doubts, I beg, where I 
am concemM. 

Na^, But you know my poor mother is fo un fettled 
a creature. 

J^en. Why, that's true enough, the lail fpcaker ia 
her oracle? fo let us lofe no time to bring her over to— 
Hark ! — here fhe comes — Do you retire till I have pre- 
pared her for you. * [Exit M//s Nancy, 

Enter Mrs Stock well. 

^en. Well, of all the women in London, furc there 
never was fuch a temper as my lady's. 

Mrs Stock, What can have fet this girl againft me? 

yen. Such good-humour and good-fenfe together fel- 
dom meet — then fuch a perpetual fmlle upon her fea- 
tijres. Well, her^ is a fort of face that can never grow 
old : what would I give for fuch a lafting face as fhe 
has? 

Mrs Stock, HufFey, hulTcy ! you're a flatterer. 

\Taps her on the JJooulder* 

Jen- Ah!— Madam, is it you? 1 vow you made me 
ilart. Mife Nancy and I had juft been talking of you ; 
and we agreed you were one of the bell of women, the 
moft reafonable friend, the tendereft mother, and the— • 
tlie — the — 

Mrs Har, Nay, that's too much 1 have my fail- 
ings, and my virtues too, Jenny — In one thing indeed I 
am very unlike other women; I always hearken to rea- 
ion. 

Jen. That's what I faid, Madam. 

Mrs Stock, I am neither headllrong nor fantaftical— 
neither 

Jen, No, fwcct lady, the fmallefl twine may lead you. 
Mifs, fays I, hear reafon like your mamma; will fo good 
a mother, do you think, force her daugliter to marry 
againd her inclinations? 

Mrs Stock, I force my child's inclinations!— No ; I 
Vou II. Z • make 
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make the cafe my own. But tell me, (there's a good 
girl), has my daughter an averHon to young Harlowc? 

yen, I don't fay that, Madam-^that is, averfion-^to 
be fure — but I believe (he hates him like the devil. 

Mrs St9ck, Poor thing, poor thing! — and perhaps her 
little heart is beating for another? 

Jen* Oh, that's a certain rule!— when a young wo- 
man hates het hu(band, 'tis taken for granted ilie loves 
another man. For example, you yourfelf, as you have 
often told me, hated the fight of Mr Stock well when 
firft he was propos'd for your huiband — Why? only be- 
caufe you were in love, poor lady, with Captain ■ 

you know who — that was kill'd at the liege you 

know whcfc^ 

Mrs StocL Why will you name him, Jenny? 

[^IVipes her eyes. 

yen. Tender lady ! 

Mrs Stock. Why, indeed, had that fine young crea- 
ture furviv'd his wounds, I ihuuld never have married 
Mr Stockwcll — that I will fay. 

yen. Then you know how to pity your daughter.— 
Her heart fuffers now what yours did — before that fiege, 
Madam. 

Mrs Stock, Say you fo?— poor givl ! — And who is it 
has faund the way to her heart? 

Jen, No other than the yOung gentleman that has 
been fo conllant at cards with you lately. 

Mrs Stock. Who, Belford? 

yen. The fame j and a fine fpirited young fellow it 
is. •- 

Enter Mifs Nancy. 

Nan. Pardon my folly, my misfortunes, dear Madam, 
if 1 cannot conform in ail. my fentiments with yours and 
my father's — 

Mrs Stock. It will happen, child, fometimes, that a 
daij^bter's heait may not be difpos'd to comply exiidlly 
with the views and fcliemes of a parent — ^but then a pa- 
rent fhould a(£l with tenderiiefs. — My dear, I pity your 
diftrtfs : Belford has my approbation, I affure you. 

Nan. Yon are too good, Madam. 

ym. Your approbaiign is not eriough, Madam ; will 

. yo» 
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you anfwer for Matter's too; He's a ftubborn bit of ftuff, 
you know; he will not always hearken to reafon. 

Mrs Stock. But he (hall, Jenny; ftubborn as he -is, 
ril foften him. I'll take Belford under my proteftion 

Here comes my hufband — I have taken my rcfolu- 

tions, and you (hall fee how I'll bring him about prc- 
fently. 

Enter Mr Stockwell. 

My dear, you're come in the very nick of time— I have 
juft chang'4 tny mind. 

Mr Stock. You are always changing it, I think. 

Airs Stock, I alwaya hearken to reafon, Mr Stock- 
veil. 

Mr Stock. Well, and which way docs the wind fct 
now? 

Mrs Stock, Why, I have taken a' refolution not to 
marry my daughter to young Harlowe. 

JVJr Stock. Hey 1 thal*s chopping about indeed. 

Mrs Stock. Nay, but my dear, hear me, and let us 
reafon a little: here's a better offer for Nancy — Belford 
ha& alk'd her of* me. 

Mr Stock. BMnd debater > 

Mrs Stock. Nay, but don't be obftinatc, child! he is 
not indeed fo rich as the ot^er ; but what are riches to , 
content, Mr Stockwell? 

Mr Stock, And what is content without riches, Mrs 
Stockwell? 

Mrs Stock. But he's a gentleman, my dear j and out 
of regard to his family, we may very well excufe his for- 
tune. 

yen. Well faid, Madam! this will do. ^^Jide* 

Mr Stock. Ha, ha, Jia ! that's becanfe yoa were « 
gentlewoman — ^but I, beingm downri^'ht cit, think Juft 
the reverfe ; and out of regard to his fortune* if he had 
one, might txcufe his family. I have no great ob- 

je£^ion to the man ; but is npt our word and bono us ea* 
gag'd to another? 

Mrs Stock. Eh, that's true indeed ; but — 

Mr Stock. Has my old friend, Sir Harry Hatlowe 
done any thing to 

Mrs Stock. I don't accufe hinv, my dear. 

Mr S4ock, Or has his Ton refufed to comply? 

Z2 Mn 



z6B NECK OR NOTHING. 

Mn Stoik. Not in the leaft^ that 1 know of. 

^en. Never flinch^ Madanu C-'^^^* 

J\fn Stock, Never fear, Jenny. \,^Ji^ 

Nan* But I have never feen bim, papa. 

Mrs Stock, No, Mr Stockwell, ftie haa never feen 
I>im. 

Mr Stock, So much the better, Mrs StockweH; he'tt 
be a greater noveltyi and pleafe her the better and the 
ionj^er for it. ' 

Mrs Stock There is fome reafon in that, Jenny. 

yen. Is there. Madam ? then I have not a bit about 
jne. 

Nan, But to marry without inclination. Sir; think of 
that. 

Mrs Stock, Ay, think of that, Mr StockwelL 

Mr Stock, I never thought of it for myfelf, nor yoa 
neither, my dear ; and why fhould our daughter think 
herfelf wifer than her parents ^ 

Mrs Stock, i^y, why indeed ?— there's no anfwering 
that, Jenny. 

yen. I fee ther/c is not.— -What a woman ! \^AJtcU. 

Mr Stock. It would be fuch an affront as never could 
\ift forgiven. Confider, dame, the Inilruments are iign'd, 
preparations made, and the bridegroom expe6^ed every 
minute ; 'tis too far gone to be recalled with any hor 
ppur. 

Mrs Stock. Good lack-a-day, very true, very true. 

jfen. Well faid, weather-oocki about and about we 
go: ^his woman betrays the whole fex She won't 
contradict her own hufband. {^AJuk^ 

Mrs Stock, You are witnefs, Jenny, I did ail I could 
for poor Belford. 

yen. To be fare ; you took him under your prote<r* 
lipn — a noble patronefs, truly ! 

Mr Stock, Hey ! whom have we got here ? ■■■1*11 b« 
bpfig'4 if this is not my fon-in-law's fervant — Nov, girl^ 
we fhall hear. 

Enter Slip $n a hwrry, ' 

sup* L^dica and gentlemen, I am come — let me re- 
cover my breath — 1 come -Oh, I come with mine and 
my matter's cQmpliments to your hoaour, ajid my lady, 

our 
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dur befl love and fervices to pretty Mifs, and — Madam, 
I'm your obedient Black-a-moor. ' [Tl? Jenny- 

Mr Stock, Uml the fellow has humour, 1 promife yoii 
—Well, ftrrah, whcrc'a your mailer? 

. sup. My mailer, and yotir fon, is on his way to throw 
himfelf at the feet of thfs angelic creature — His impa> 
tience, Madam, can equal nothing but your beauty, 

Mr Stock ^ Well, but where is b^, where is he? 

Slip* He's but jull arriv'd from the country ; he treadff 
Bpon my heels; and 1 had only the ftart of him, to tell 
you, that he will but whip on clean Iinen> and wait on 
you in the fnapping of a finger. 

Mr Stock* O fk upon him ! what need all this cere- 
mony between us; why did he not come hither diredlly? 
He knows he may make my houfe his own. 

sup. Oh, Sir, he defigns it ; but the firft time 
pardon me, Sir — He knows the world better than to 
treat you fo cavalierly as that— No, no ; he's not that 
man, I can affure you ; though I'm his valet, yet I'd 
give the devil his due, 

Mrs Stock* Is he fo extremely well-bred ? Daughter, 
you'll be infinitely happy. 

Mr Stock, Docs not my old friend Harlowe, his fa- 
ther, come with him? 

sup. Sir, I grieve to tell it youj fuch was his defign; 
but an unforefeen accident has prevented hira, which, X 
stflure yoif, gives Ivim great pain. 

Mr Stock. Ay! what's the matter ^ 

SUfr The gout, Sir, the gout.. 

Mrs Stffck,^ Poor gentleman ! 

sup. He wasieiz'd in his right foot the evening Be* 
fore we fet outy but — 1 have a letter/rom him. 

^Ghes a letter* 

Mr Stock, {puts on his fpe^acles^ and reads.) ** To 
Dodlor, Doctor Clackit, phyfician, near St Sepulchre's 
church^" 

sup. Lud, lud I that's not it — ^Takei out letters,'\'^ 
Let me fee.. 

Mr Stock* St Sepulchre's church ! — I find th« do£^or 
choofcs to live atnong his patients. 

sup. Ell, eh I that's fo good! — youVe a very wag^ 
SI*i— he, he, he I — let me fee-r-Oh, here's one like it 

7.1 -.To. 
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*• — ^To Mr StockwcU;" the fame. I am afraid youl 
hardly be abk to make it out— (hall I read it to you ? 
Ohy this unlucky gout ! 

Mr Stock* I fee it has affedcd \m hands too— ^Why^ 
'tis fcarce legible ; and ill fpelt too. 

Slip, The gout. Sir — may it never aflFcft you. Sir—* 
nor Madam Stockwell, Mifa Nancy, that young womaQ 
there, nor any of the good company. 

Mr Stock, (reads.)' **^ My nnich honour'd friend — 
few words are bed in my condition ; this damn'd gout 
lias laid hold upon me, and won't let me attend my fon» 

for to be prefent at his matrimony." For to be pre* 

fent at his matrimony 1— -I think his hand> and ilyle too^ 
^luch alter'd. 

Slip^ The gout, Sir, 

Mr Stock, {reading,) I look upon this coojan6kure 
pf our {amilics — " Conjun^ure I — a very odd phrafe ! 

Slip. The gout, dear Sir, the gout! He's quite ano<* 
ther man in it. 

Mr Stock. ** I look upon this conj unsure of our fa- 
milies as the comfort of my age— rThe fooner it is done, 
the more comfort I fhall have. — I doR^t doubt but you'lit 
like my fon^ whom 1 have fent with a moft trufly and 
faithful fervant, who deferves your friendihip and fa* 
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Slip. O la, Sirl — I am quite a^hamM. 

Mr Stock. ** I am, my dear Brother, yours, &c. till 
«« death, Henry Harlow^.'* 

1 (fm very forry we can't have the eld gentleman^s com- 
pany. — But who is this gay young fellow coming to«> 
v^ards h8?t — Can this be my fo-ii>*law? 

Slip. What the devil fhou'd ail him ? Look at him, 
Mifs; obferve him. Madam — Is not he a pretty fel- 
low? 

Mr Stock. What is he doing? 

Slip. Only paying his chairmen — Generous as a prince. 

^To Jenny. 

Mrs Stock. Not ill made indeed! — You'll only be too 
feappy, child. 

Nan. I wi(h I could think fo, Madam. 

JS/ip* Drefs us but as well^ and we'll cut out onr ma- 
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AtfSf ten to one* All my fancy, I affiire yoU| ladies. 

£ffter Martine as Toung Hajrlowe. 

Mar. Slip! 

Sap^ Yanr honour I 

Mar, Mr Stockwell, I prefame, my illufirious fa^ 
iber — -- 

Slip, The fame. Sir, m proprium perjbnum, 

Mr Stock, My dear fen, welcome !---4€t me embrace 
you. 

Mar, Yqu do me too much honour ; my fuperabun* 
dant joy is too inexprei&ble to cxprcfa the ■ ■ rhia I 
tatter myfclf [to Mrs Stockwel]3 is the brilliant beauty 
dediu'd to the arms of happy Mart— Harlewe — Gad^ 
I'd like to have forgot my own name. [Afide* 

Nan, An impertinent abfurd coxcomb. - {Ajid^* 

Mr Stock, Nay, nay, fon^in-law, not £> fafl — that's 
mlywifc. Here'» my daughter Nancy. 

Mar A fine creature! [falutes ^^r.]'—-^-* Madam, I 
liave feen the world; and from all the world,Lhere wou'd 
I choofe a wife and a miftrefs — A family of beauties*— 
let me die i 

Mrs Stock. ExcefiUvely gallant ! He has wit, I aflure 
you, daughter. 

Jen, And tafte too. Madam. 

Nan, And impudence, I'm fure. 

Mar, Xfinging to Mrs St<Kkyft%} ^^* With a fhapc 
and a face, and an air, and a grace !" ha, ha ! — Jull,^ 
yxfk as our old gentleman told me. There you'll fee 

Madam Stockwdl, fays he, the agreeable iiill take 

care of your heart, boy ; Hk's a dangerous beauty, tbo* 
ker daughter may be by. 

Mrs Stock, O fie, fie, fie ! 

IVlar, 1 but repeat my father's words, Madam, con« 
firm'd by my own obfervation. Ah, boy, fays he,, I 
wi(h with all my heart that my dear friend Dr Stock- 
well was dead, l''d marry her to-morrow. 

Mr Stock, I'm much oblig'd to him, faith* 

Mrs Stack* And fo am I, 1 am fure, Sir. 

Mar. 1 but repeat my father*8 words. Sir, 

Mrs Stock. My efleem fox your father, Sir, is mu- 
tual. 
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f ual, and I am heartily forry we couM not kave the pkav 
fore of his company. 

Mar- Oh, Madam,; he was* damn'd mad that he could 
not be at the wedding. He had Hatter'd himfelf thefe 
two months with the hope« of dancing a minuet with 
Mrs Stockwell. 

Slip, Two months— Whew !— -and 'tis but fix weeks 
he has known her ; h'e'll: knock us all up if I don't in- 
terfere. — \jAfide.'\ — Sir, Sir Harry begs you'll hailen 
the ceremonials, that he may have the pleafure of his 
daughter's company as foon as poflible. 

Mr Stock, Weil, well, every thing is fign'd and fealM ; 
nothing remains, thsit I know of, but to finifh the affair 
at Once, and pay you my daughter's portion. 

Mar, •* Pay you- my daughter'* portion."— that's 
all. Sir : come a'long. Sir, I wait on yoti to your clofet. 
Slip, go with ray civilities to the Marquis of— 
{aloud, ) — Go this moment, you dpg, and fecure us hor- 
fes, and let 'cm be bridled and fadled, and ready at a 
minute's warning, {fiftly) — And don't forget my com- 
pliments to the Marchionefs. \_Alotid^ 

sup, I fly, Sir — Ladies, your moil obedient. 

EExit ly///*; 

Mar, Come along, Sir,, to your clofet. 

Mr Stock, Stay, fon^ ftay ! — ^to return t« the old 
gentleman. 

•Mar, Oh, Sir, wc'H return to him'when the portion'* 
paid. 

Mr Stock* No, no { firft fatisfy my curipfity about 
this unlucky law-fuit of his. 

Mar O lud ! — Slfp not here now! \^Afide\ 

Mr StocL You feem difturb'd, fon-iii-law ;^ has any 
thing — 

Mar, Eh, pox o' this queftion. {Afidey — I have fuch 
sf memory? — \put5 his hand to his forehead. ) — As much* 

forgot to feud Slip to the Duke of as if I had no 

manner of acquaintance with himv I'll call him back- 
Slip ! 

Mr Stock, He'll be back again prefeotly — but • 

Sir 

Men-, He fhould have told me of this damn'd l&w- 

£i>t. \j4fi^^* 

Mr 
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Mr Stock. Has it been brought to a hearing i 

Mar. O yes, Sir» and the affair is quite over. 

Mr Stock. Ay, already ! 

Mar. The wrong box, I'm afraid. [^Jidf* 

Mr Stock. And I hope you have got your caufe ? 

Mar. With cofts of fuit, I affurc you, Sir. 

Mr Stock. 1 am extremely glad of it. 

Mrs Stock* Thank heav'n 'trs fo well over. 

Mar. Oh, the family had the law-fuit fo much at 
heart, the lawyers fhould have had every farthipg we 
were worth in the world, before we'd have been caft. 

Mr Stock. Um \ that would have been carrying it si 
little too far ; — i—buCy as it was, it cofi: him a pretty 
penny, ha ? 

Mar. That it did. Sir ; but juflice— -Oh» juftice, Sir» 
is fo fine a thing, we. cannot pay too dear for it. 

Mr Stock* Very true ; but exclufive of (bt cKpenee^ 
this has been a troublefonoe affair to my friend 

M^r. You can have no idea of it, Sir,— -^^-cfpecially 
with fuch a tricking fon of a whore as he had to do- 
vich» 

Mr SiocL Son of a whore ! he told bms his antagO" 
nift was a lady. 

Mar. I thought I was in the wrong box. {^^ffid^-l 
A lady call you her ? Yfs, yest a fine lady ! but fhe 
hadNgot an old pettifogging rafcal for beratturncy, an^ 
he— «~ it was he that was fuch a plague to our old gen- 
tleman-— —but damn this eauCe, let us call another ^ — i^ 
I'm fur nothing now but flames, darts, daggers, Cu- 
pids, and Venufes, and Madam Stockwel), and Mifft 
Nancy [^Bo^ifig to thom» 

Mrs Stock. The pink of complaifance ! 

Nan. The fellow's a fool, and I'll die before I'll have 
him. l^JfiiU. 

Mr Stock. Well faid, fon-in law; a fpirited fellow, 
faith ! Come, we'll in and fee things ready. 

Mar. Shan't 1 wait upon you to your clofct firft. 
Sir? 

Mr Stock. As foon as the ceremony's over, fon— — ^ 
Come, rU (how you the way. 

M(tr. Eh 1 if I could but h^ve touct'db^fpre^handf 
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I'd have wav'd the ceremony. Z^^^-l Madam— 

[/^ Mrj Sttfckwcll] — may I hope for the honour— 

\Offering to lead her out. 

Mrs Stock. Oh* fweet Sir Daughter, you'll have 

a pretty fellow for your hufband. \jyide to Nancy. 

\^Exeunt. 

Nan. There's a lover for you, Jenny f 

yen. Not for me, Madam, I alTure you. What, 
fnap at the 'old kite, when I'uch a tender chick is before 
him ! 

Nan, Not a civil word to his miftrcfs, but quite gal- 
lant to her mother. 

jfen. As much as to fay, A fig for you— I'm in lore 
with your fortune. 

Nan, A fig for him ; a conceited puppy ! I'm in love 
with Belford ; but how to ^tt at him, Jenny ? 

Jen,^ Ah, poor bird ! you're limed by the wing, and 
ftruggling will but make it worfe. 
• Nan. Not flrnggle ! Ruin is better than this cox* 
comb. Prithee advife me. 

yen. Don't tempt me. — T pity you fo, that I cou'd 
give you a fprightly piece of advice ; and you are in fo 
defpcrate a way, that I know you*d follaw it. 

Nan, Follow it t I'll follow any advice, Jenny. 

yen. O yes, to follow your own inclinations ; that^s 
a good young lady. Well I am at prefent much 

given to mifchlef So, if you'll go into your cham- 
ber, lock the door, and let us lay our little heads toge- 
ther for half an hour; if we don't counterplot your wife 
papa, and his intended fon- in-law — we deferve never to 
be married; or, if we are, to be govern'd by our huf- 
bands* \^ExcunL 



ACT II. 

Scene, j1 If alltn SiockwclVs ffoufi, 

I Enter Belford. 

AM furpris'd that Martin has not returnM to 

tell me his fuccefs with Jenny He advised me 

not to ftir from home ; and faid, I might be afTur'd 
every thing goes well, and I (hould hear from him- 

but 
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t)Ut (l!)l the impatience of my heart cannot bear this 

^elay^i 1 muft be near the field of battle, let what 

will be the confequencc " ■■! hope I (hail get a fight of 
Martin, and not unluckily light on the old gentleman ; 
•Sdeath,.he's Kerc ! — O no, 'tis Jenny ; my heart was 
ia my mouth. 

Enter Jenny. 
Dear Jenny, whereas your miftrcfs ? 

yen. Winding hcrfclf up, for your fake and by my 
advice, to a proper pitch of difobedicnce, that's all 
But— 

BeJ, But what ? You hefitate, Jenny, and feem con- 
ccrn'd. 

yen. Concern'd ! why, we're undone, that's alL ■ m 
Your rival is come to town. 

Bel How! 

Jfen. And is this morning to marry Madam# 

Bel, Not while I'm alive, I can tell him that.-— But 
prithee, who is this happy rival of mine? 

yen. ' Tis one Mr Harlowc. 

Bei. Hailowe i 

yen. A gentleman of Dorfetihirc. 

Bel. I know all of that country, and can recolledl 
no Harlowe, but the fpn of Sir Harry Harlowe 5. and 

J.e 

yen Ay, and he is your rival. 

Bel. If I had no more* to fear frojn your miftrefs ttian 
from my rival, as you call him 

yen. Oh, you are very clever now, an't you ? T^hat 
lyou'd you be at now ? 

BeL The truth only — the real certain truth, 

yen. Ay, what's that ? 

Bei. Why, that this Harlowe is the fon of Sir Harry 
Harlowc of Doifetlhire, and my friend, my particular 
friend. 

yen. Yes, and fo particular, that he will take your 
jniftrefs from you. 

Bel. He (hall take ray life firft. 

yen. You faid that before; have you nothing clfe t» 
fay? 

Bel. I fay that this Harlowe, my fricn4> was married 
laH week in the country, that's all. 
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Jen. And that's enough, if it \^ true \ but I have a 
fmall addition to your newi • 

^^/. What's that? 

Jen, That the aforcfaid John Harlowe* Efq; your 
particular friend, and fon to Sir Harry Harlowe of Dor- 
fetfhire, is now within, wasting for my young lady's 
hand, that's all. 

BeU Jenny, no jefting; you diftrafi me! 

y£n, 'Tis but too true; he's this minute gone in with 
wy miller and miftrefs to fettle preliminaries. 

BeL Impoiliblei he's my intimate acquaintance, and 
writ to me, not a week ago, as I tell you. I have hit 
letter jit my lodgings. 

Jen. And what fays he there? 

BeL That he's privately marne<i to a lady of condi- 
tion. 

Jen, How can this be reconcil'd? Go fetch that ti- 
ter; we have no time to lofe. 

BeL But what is Martin doing ^ 

Jen, Martin! who's he? 

BeL Martin, my fervant, whom I fent to aflift you. 

J?n, Why, fure love has turn'd your brain. Sir! — I 
have feen no Martin, not I. 

Bel, The raf<;al then is run away fiom me again. — 
I have fpoil'd him by my indulgence.— He left me for 
a m£)nth, and returned but ye^erday ; then I fent him 
hither to afUft you, and now the fcoundrel has left me 
again. 

Jen. 'Tis the luxury of the times, Sir — ^though wc 
are poor, we have good taftes, and can be out of the 
way now and then as well as our betters. 

BeL How this villain has ufed me ! But we mud lofe 
no time ; I'll fetch the letter and be back in aa inftant. 

Jen. Let me fee ; can't I ftrike fome mifehief out of 
this intelligence ? I warrant me— I can delay the mar- 
riage at lead Here's my mailer, I'll try my ikill up- 
on him — If I doi^'t bring him about, I'll fet his brains 
in fuch a ferment, they fhan't fettle in hafte again. 

Enter Stockwell. 
Stock, I think I faw a glimpfe of young Belford; but 
now — what bufiaefs has he here? 

* Jen. 
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Jen, Bufinefs endugh> Sir; the beft friend you httFe* 
that's all-^He ha« been telling me a piece of newrs that 
will furprifc you. 

Stock* Let's hear this piece of news* 
• Jsn, 0' my word, a bold man, this Mr Harlowc, to 
take two wives at once, when mod folk we fee ha?e 
enough of one. 

Stock. Two wives! blefs us, what do you mean? 

Jen^ Why, the poor man's married already, Sir^^that's 
all. • 

Stock, Married I 

yen* Married, I fay, to a young lady in the country, 
and very near marrying another in town ; a new fafhioo^ 
i fuppofe. 

Stock. Pooh, pooh, the thing's Impoffible, I tell you. 

Jen. That may be, but fo it is. He has writ to Bel- 
fbrd, who is his friend. 

Stock. All romance and invention ! 

Jen. All trtith, I fay ; Belford is gofte to fetch the* 
tetter; and he'll convince you. 

Stock. I will never be convinced that-— 

Jen> Why not. Sir ?— the young fdlows of this sfge 
are capable of any thing. 

Stock, Very true, Jenny, they arc abominable. 

Jen. Andy for aught we know, this Mr Haflowef 
liere may be one of thofe gentlemen that make no fcruple 
of a plurality oi wives, provided they bring a plurality 
(of portions.— But by your leave, good Sir, as this young 
lady ((he in the country, I mean) has the firft and beii 
title, we mud look a little about us for the fake of our 
•- young lady in town. 

Stock, yi^r^ true — 'tis worth attending to. 

Jen. Attending to! if I were you. Sir, before I de- 
liver'd up my daughter, I (hould infill upon the affair's 
i)eing clear'd up to my fatisfadtion. 

StGck* You're in the right, Jenny. Here's his. man, 
I'll found him about his maftcr's marriage, and then-^ 
Leave us together — Go^-l'll make him fpeak, I warrant 
you. 

Jen. If this marriage is but confirmed, I fhall leap out 
^f my (kin. [^Exit. 

Vol. 1L A a Stock, 
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Enter Slip. 

Stockf Mr Slip, come hither My old friend Sir 

Hacry has recommended you to me, and I like your 
phyfiogQomy — ^— You have an honeH /ace; it pleafcs me 
much. 

Slip. Your humble fcrvant, Sir— -that's your goodneft 
*— but if I waa no honeHer than my face, gad- a- mercy 
poor mef 

Stock. Well, well — ^hark you me !— This mailer of 
yours is a lad of fpirit — a favourite of the ladies, I war- 
rant him, ha ? 

Slip That he is, I can tell ^ou. Sir; a pretty fellow, 
no woman can rcfift him — I'll warrant, this marriage in 
your family will fet you the hearts of thirty families at 
cafe all round the country. 

Stock. Odd ! — a terrible man, I profefs ■ I don't 
wonder now that one wife can't ferve him. 

Slip. Wife, Sir! what wife. Sir? 

Stock. You fee I know all, my friend ; fo you may as 
well confefs. 

Slip. Confefs what, Sir? 

Stock. 1 knoAY all the confpiracy; and will take care 
that you, rafcal, fhall have your dcfert as an accom- 
plice. 

Slip. Accomplice! — rafcal! — ^and a confpiracy!— 
Let roe die if f comprehend a word you fay. 

Stock. But I'll make you, villain — 

-Slipm O very well, Sir — ha, ha, ha ! 1 proteft 

you half frightened me — Very well, indeed — ha, ha. 

Stock* Do you laugh at me. Sirrah? 

Slip. If I had not remembered to have heard my old 
jnafter fay what a dry joker you were — I protcll I 

fhould have been taken in Very good, indeed, — ha, 

ha, ha! 

Stock. None of your buffoonery, Sirrah ; but confefi 
the whole affair this minute, or be fcnt to Newgate the 
jiext. 

Slip. Newgate! fure, Sir, that would be carrying the 
joke too far. 

, Stgck. You won't confefs, then — Who waits there ? 
Scad' for a conilablc this moment. 

Slip. 
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Sup. Nay^ good Sir, no noife, I befcech you. Tha' 
I am innocent as the child unborn, yet tha^ fevere tone 
of voice 18 apt to difconcert one. What wae it your ho* 
nowr was pkafed to hint about my mafter's being mar* 
tied? Who could poilibly invent fuch a fib as t)iat? 

Stock. No fib, firrah \ he wrote it himfelf to a friend 
€)f his at London — to Belford* 

Slip. Oh, oh!-*— your humble fervast, Mr Belford!— 
a fine fetch, i'faith! Nay, I can't blame the man.neitheft 
ha, ha ! Pray, Sir, is not this fame Mr Belford in love 
with your daughter? 

Stock. Suppofe he is, puppy « and what then ? 

sup. Why then, Jenny is his friend, and at the bot- 
tom of all his fetches; I'll lay a wager that (he is author 
of this whopper. 

Stock. Um! 

sup. Our arrival put 'em to their trumps — and the* 
—flap, my poor mailer muft be married ; anfd Belford 
mufl fhew a forg'd letter forfooth, under his own handy 
to prove it — and, and, and, you underiland me, Sir-*- 

Stock. Why, this has a face. 

sup. A face 1 ay, like a full moon : and while you're 
upon a falfe fcent after this ilory, Jenny will gain time 
to work upon your daughter— —I heard her fay myfelf 
that fhe could lead you by the nofe. 

Stock. O, fhe could, could fhe ! Well, well, we'll fee 
that. 

sup. By the bye, Sir, where did you meet with this 
Mrs Jenny? 

Stock. How (hould I know! — I believe my wife hired 
her half-vytar ago out of the country.— She had a good^ 
chara(iler, and is very notable ; but pert, very pert. . 

sup. Yes, yes, fhe is notable — Out of the country! 
and a good chara6ler! well faid, Mrs Jenny/ 

• • iH^lfafide. 

Stock. What's the matter, Slip? You have fome* 
thing in your head, I'm fure. 

sup No, nothing at all but the luck of fomc peo- 
ple! — out of the country ! 

Stock. You muil tell me-^I fhan't think you mean me> 
well, if you conceal any thing from me. 
. sup. Why, among ourfclves, Sir— I knew Mr» 

A a 2 Jean/ 
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Jfnny the l»ft year very wcll-^bom and bred in CoTcnt- 
Garden-— fome tinie ago bar>oiaid to a J£lly-hoi]^e» and 
two children (very fine ones indeed) by little Tom- the 
vraiter. I knew, when I (aw. her here, that wc ihoiild 
have fome fport. 

SUci. Ay, ayf — I know enough — WcU faid, Mrt 
Jenny, indeed ! But mind the cunning of this lelloWy this 
Belford— »he iays be*s the moft intimate friend your ma- 
Aer has. 

Sitf. Ay, Sir! — hst^Mz^ h&! and I dare fay my mailer 
would not know him if he met him — However, that's 
well obfervM, Sir-^Um ! nothing efcapes you. 

St^cL Why, I am feldom out, feldom-— 

SUf. Never. 

Stcci. I don't fay never — But here is your mafter, I 
iDuft have a laugh with him about this marriage; ha, ha» 
hat 

Slip. 'Twill be rare fport for him, he, he, hef 

Enter ^zxivTi^ 

Stocks So, fon^ in-law ! do you hear what the world 
lays of you ! — I have had intelligence here, (ay, and cer- 
tain intelligence too), that you are married, it fecms— i 
privately married to a young lady of Dorfetfhire. What 
My you. Sir f— Is Bot this Ine? ha, ha, hat 

Slip. Very merry, i^ih\[laughingf and making J^ns H 
MaKin.] 

Mar. Ha, ha, ha! — 'tis fuch a joke! — ^What, yo€ 
kave heard fo ?^^This Mr World is, a £aoctious gentle* 
nan. 

Si9ck* Another man now would have given plump nit» 
this foolifli ftory ; but I -No, no, your humbk fervanl 
for that. 

Slip. No, plague ! Mr StockwcU has a long head ! 

He IPosntingftilL 

' Mar. I would fain know who could be the author of 
iiieh a ridiculous ftory. 

Siip.^ Mr Stockwell tells me 'tis one Belford, I think 
he calls him \. is not that his name, Sir? 

Mar. Belford 1 Belford! 1 never heard of his name in 
«iy life. 

Slip^ As I ikid^ Sir ; you fee mafter knows nothing 
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6f the fellow, — Stay, ftay, is it not the youngfter that: 
—you know whonri 1 mean— that« that— 

Mar, Rot me if I do. 

S/if. He that — you mud know him-- -that is your ri^ 
val here, a« the report goes. 

Mar. O, ay ! now I recollcft— By the fame to* 
ken, they faid he had but little, and owed much ; that: 
tins match was to wipe off old fcores ; and that his cre» 
ditors had ftopped proceedings till he's married. 

StocL Ay,- ay ! there let ^em flop. Ha^ ha, ha4' 
They'll be tir'd of flopping, I believe, if they arc t«» 
flop till he has married my daughter, ha, ha, ha J' 

S/ip. He's no fool, let me tell you, this Mr Belford*« 

StocL No ; nor Mr Stockwell neither :— and to con- 
vince them of that, L will go this infiant to my bank^ 
er's, and— 

Mar. Sir — I'll wait on youj , 

Stock Stay, fon-in-law, I have a propofal to malce 
I own, I agreed with my old friend to give yow 
Hi. la^ooo down% 

Mar. Ay, do*umt was the word. Sir — it was ft— — - 
dcwn. 

Stock, Now,, could you conveniently take fome hou^ 
fes that I have in the £orough,.initead of half that fuQi: 
^— they are worth a great deal more than tiiat^ LafTure^ 
you. 

Mar. O dear Sir — —your word is not to be d!ij)U>^ 
ted : I'll take any thing — but, between friends, ready 
money- is. the truths— 2><?<u;ai, you know. Sir \t that: 
was the word, do<ujn 

Slip. Specious^ your honour knows, iaof. e^ec goo^ 
veyance. 

Stock. Yes, fure, that's true ; but— ' 

Mar. Ay, ay, one can't put houfes in one's portV 
manteau, you know — he, he, he ! — Befides, th^re is ai 
pretty eftate to be fold in Dorfctfhire, near my father^, 
and 1 have my eye upon that. 

Slip. Ai pretty a condition'd thing as any in the 
country ; and then fo contagious^ that a hedge only, 
parts *em. 

Mar. L may have k for L. 9000, and I'm told. 'tir. 
worth texi atleafli. 

A a 1, Hip 
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Slip. The leaft penny, Sir ;•— the timber's woith. haE' 
the money. 

Stock Welly well — Look yon^ fon, I have a round 
Zm iOyOOonow in my baaker's hands, which I thought 
to have made immediate advantage o L You fiiall have 
• moiety of it. 

Afar. ■ Sir, I am infinitly obliged to youi-— Ave yoQ- 
••going to your banker's new. Sir ? 

St^, I will but ftep and let my wife know of it-*-» 
frtch the cafh dirc&ly, and you (hall many my dai^hr 
tcr in an hour» 

Man Sir, fnppofc we invite Mr Belford to the wedk 
ding? — Ha, ha, ha! 

sap* Ha,, ha, ha ! what a droll devil my matter is F 

£/^ri. Ha, ha, ha I lExh StockweO. 

Mar. Wind and tide, my boy 1 ■ My mailer ha» 
certainly had an interview vrith Mifs Nancy StockwelL 

S/ip And a& certainly knows Hai4owe too. 

Mar. They correfpond, you fee. 

S/Jp. But, thanks to my wit, I have fo fet the old. 
•man againft Belford,. that I am is hopes we fliall pack, 
up madam's fortune in the portmanteau before he's fet 
to rights again ; and — QMaiiin goings Jtopim 

Mar. Zounds, my mdfter! 

Slip. Where? 

Mar. Don't you. fee him reading a letter ?■ 

Slip. 1 his is my unlucky ftar. What will become of us? 

Enter Belford. 

Bel. This letter gets me admittance to Mifs Stock- 
well at leaft ; and if i can but fave her from ruin> I IhaU 
\t happy ; but 1 hope this may have better confequences. 
Ha ! what's this ? * lis he ! 'tis Martin, as i live. 

Mar, Ay, 'tisl;— -and well for y^wi it is.— What 
da you here \ 

Bel. Nay, what are ^'(Ttf doing here, and' what have 
you done here ? — What cloaths are thefc ? — what's your 
ficheme ? and why have I not knoiprn it ? 

Mar* Not ^o fail and fo loud« good matter of mine 
•—walls have ears. Thefe are your rivals cloaths, who 
is to follow them in a few days : but his fervant there is 
an old friend of mine 5 and fo, as they fit me fo well — 
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kcV^-^I pftTs upon the family for the young fellow him* 
fclf. 

BeL WelU andwherc's the joke of that I 

Mar. A very good joke, I think. — Pll undertake to 
put thefe two old fools (your papa and mamniia that 
fliall he) fo out of conceit with their Ton -in-law, that 
—why, already 1 have heard the old folks agreeing^ 
that you wer< much the ppopercr match for their daugh* 
ter ; fo that I ezped every moment they'll fend for you^ 
to deliver them from me :. and nothing can prevent our. 
fuccefs but your being-^ 

BeL Ha, ha« ha 1 a very good ^ratagem : but there 
18 no need of it now ;'— for this rival, as you call himt. 
is my particular friend* and married to another woman :. 
— ^fo 1 tell you we have nothing to fear. 

Mar. But I tell you> you will knock us all to pieces.—- 
The fineft plot that ever was laid, and you'll fpoil it int 
the hatching. 

Bfl. But what oGcafion is there? He can't marry 
^em both. 

Mar. Speak lower! You think yourfelf mighty wife- 
sow ; but here's Harlowe's fervant, whom 1 have tick» 
led in the palm, will tell you- another dory. 

Bel, Why, here's a letter under his own hand» *■ 
Read it. 

Mar. [reading.'] Um—um—** Some days ! privately* 
^ married" — 6lip I . [Apart to Slip. 

sup. This is cafily clear'd up, Sir. 1 here was fuch. 
a thing propofcd by my young mafteri. but you muft^ 
ttnderitand, Sir — that Mr Harlowe* not approving of 
the terms, has tipped the young woman's father a good, 
round fum ; and fo the affair is made up. 

BeL Can. it be pofiible that he is not married ? 

Slip. I'll- take my oath of it before any magiftrate in. 
England. - 

Mar. Pboh — married ! what ! his old boots ! 

BeL Well, — I'll decamp then : but why is not Jenny 
so your plot \. 

Mar. She I no, no ; Hie is not to be trufted. I: 
feon found out that — Tooth*and nail againft us. 

Bei Good' heav'ns ! how have I beendeceiv'd ! 

JMar. You have indeed^ mailer : but we have no time 

for 
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for refleAioDS. If Jenny (hould fee yon, we are unw 
done. 

Bel. Well, well, I go. — Pil make both your for* 
tunes if you fucceed. 

Mar. Succeed! nothing can. prevent us but your be^ 
ing feen. 

Bel, ril away then. 

Mar. And come not near thi»houfc to-day. If yo* 
do, I mud decamp 

B^ Well y but, my dear lads, -take cart ; I depend 
on you. 

Slip. 1 hat's* all you have to do — put' your fortune 
into our hands — 

Mar. And ;'ll' warrant we give a good account of it^' 

BeL 'J hiuk how my hafppinefs— 

Mar. Prithee, no mote — 

BeL Depends on you. 

Mar, Begone, I fay, or 1*11 throw up the cards. 

Slip' At laft he's gone ! [^Exit Belfordl 

Mar. And we have time to take a little bieath : for 
this waft> a hot alarm, faith !* 

Slip. I was only afraid the old gentleman. or Jenny 
would have furprifed us together. 

Mar. That would have been a clincher : but now I 
mull after the old gentleman for the money. {^ExiL 

Slip, And ril be upou the watch for fear of mifchicf. 

lExit. 

Scene, jin Apartment in StockwelPs Houfe* 
Enter Stockwell<aW. Jenny. 

Jen Still I fay. Sir- 

Stock And.ftill i fay. Madam- 



Jen. I hat Mr Belfordls a very honeft gentleman, and 
you ought to fearch it. 

Stock, I tell you, I have fearch'd, and probed it to 
the quick — and that he (hall feel: 1 know well enough 
you are in his intereft, and have your intcreft in fo do- 
ing ; and I'm forry you could find no prettier plot thaa 
this to defer the wedding. 

Jen. Lud. -Sir, do you believe ? 

St^ck No but i 'm fure on't— that's better. 

Jen. Lud ! — ^you!d make one mad. 

•^ St^l. 
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ii(Kk. And you*d mikt me a fool if you coidd ; ao, 
no ; I'm an af», a poor fimpleton, that may be led by 
the nofe — But you may tell my daughter, that ihe (haU 
marry Harlowe this night— —And you may tell your 
friend Belford to let his creditors know, that they need 
aot ftop proceedingf-— And you, madam, may return 
to your jelly -(hop, and give my compliments to little 
Tom, and a^l the h'ttle family, ha, ha, ha ! \^ExiK 

Jen* What does he mean by his jelly- houfe — little 

Tom — and all the little family > ^'1 here's fomething 

at the bottom of this I cannot yet fathom :— -but I will 
£ithom it.— I never was out of a fecret yet that I had a 
mind to find out, and that's all that have come acrofs 
me,— and my pride won't let me be long out of this.— - 
I will go dire^ly to Mr Belford's, where we'll lay our 
heads together, and beget fuch a piece of mifchief, that 
ihall be hard for the devil himfelf, if he has the impu- 
dence to try confufious with me. {ExtU 

Scene, The Street Ufore StockwellV Houfe. 
Stockwell, Martin, and Slip. 

&tock: Come, fon*in-law, we'U go to my banker's^ 
and fee bow our cafli ftands, and fettle matters at well 
te we can* 

Mar. Wl attead yocr. Sir, with pleafure— caA or 
notes~-all the fame to me. 

St^i. I wifli you'd take the houfes, foa-in-law \ it 
would be more convenient for me, and a greater advan- 
tage to you. 

Mur, Advantage, Sir t— I fcorn to take any advan* 
tage of you— I hate mean views^— — I defire nothing 
better than my bargrain.— 'i he money, and your daugb- 
ter's charms, are fufficient for your poor Mart-«-humble 
iervant. 

Stock. Well, well, come along ; we don't quite un- 
derftand one another. {Exit^ 

Mar. But we do— {7« Slip.) The day's our own ; 
get every thing ready to make our retreat good. 

Slip, Ay, ay, get you the money, and I'll be ready 
with the equipage. [Exit Martin, 

^ Thus far our arms have with fiiccefs been crowa'd." 

I 
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I have only one doubt remaining, and that's about thif 
fame portion. 1 don't rclifh this dividing a booty.-^ 
How (hall I cheat Martin ? — I ihould deferve to be ca- 

noniz'd, could I but cheat that rogue of rogues. 1 

mud e'eu throve the young lady in hit way, and per- 
fuade him, for our better fccurity, to pafs the night with 
her : fo leave him with the (hell, while I flip off witk 
the kernel. A tempting bait!— *But no — ^ftand ofit, 
Satan.— —Tis againit our fundamental laws. We ad* 
venturers have ten times the honour of your fair traders. 
{Goings and Jiops.)^V^hjf what !— Sure it can't be. 

—•Zounds, if it ihould ! — It is the very man ! Our 

little, old, withered, fiery gentleman, by all that's ter- 
rible ! From what a £ne dream will this gouty fpitfire 
awake us! — He's certainly going to Mr Stockwell's, and 
his gunpowder will blow us up all at once J If Martia 
and Mr Stockwell don't return too fooi> from the bank- 
er's, I may fend him away : 'tis our lad dake, and I muft 
play it like a gameder. 

Enter Sir Harry Harlovve. 

Har. I don't know how my old friend Stockwell may 
receive me after this difappointment. 

Slip. Stay till you fee Mr Stockwell, my old friend* 
{AJsde ) — Blefs me, what do I fee ! — Sir Harry, is it 
you?..— --Indeed your honour?— Your very humble fer- 
vant. 

Hot. I don't know you, friend, keep your didance. 

[^Ciaps hi J handj on his pockettm 

Slip* Don't you know me, Sir ? 

Har. It cannot be Slip, furel Is this the fool's coat 
my fon ordered you for his wedding? 

Slip* Ves. Sir ; and a genteel thing it is upon me. 
Wliat, you had a mind to furprife your friends? — Who 
thought of you at London. Sir? 

Har* I fet out foon aftt r you, lame as I was. — I be- 
thought me, it looked belter to ftttle matters of fuch 
confequence with Mr Stockwell viva vocit than to trud 
it to a fcrvant. 

Slip You were always a nice obferver of decorums t— 
You are going now to Mi Stock well's? 

Har. Diredtly. — [Going to knock.) 
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Slip. Hold your defpcratc hand! and thank fortune 
that brought me hither for your refcue. 

ffar. Why, what's the matter? Refcue me, quoth-a! 
Hav« you feem 'em, Slip? 

. iS/r^. Seen'cm! ay, and felt *cmtoo. I am juft cfcap'd. 
■ I he old lady is in adamn'd paffion with you, 1 can 
tell you. ^ 

Ifar. With me? 

S/if, Ay, that fhe is. How 1 fays (he, does the old 
fool think to fob us off with a flam, and a (ham, of a 
dirty trollop ? — Muft my daughter's reputation — and 
then fhe bridled and (lalk'd up to me thus. Sir. 

Bar, How ! — but there's no anfwering a filly woman : 
how can this afFc£k her daughter's character? 

S/ip. Thai's what 1 faid.^ — Madam, fays I — but you 
€an*t expeft a woman in a fury to hear^ reafon — 'tis al- 
moft as much as they can do when they are cool. No, 
no; as for her argument, it was fad llufF! Willthc . 
world, fays fhe, believe fuch a — no, no ; they 11 think 
the old hunks has found fome flaw in our circumftanccs, 
and fo won't iland to his bargains 

ffur. Poh ! nothing difguifes a woman like paffion.— 
Though it become a man fometimes — 

S/ip, Lud, Sir, you would not know her again 
her eyes ftare in her head, and fhe can't fee a creature. 
— On a fudden (for 1 pufh'd the argument pretty home) 
fhe caught hold of my throat thus. Sir, and knock'd me 
down- with the butt end of her fan. 

Nar, Did ftie ? But what did her hufband fay to 

this? Let us hear that. 

S/fp. Oh, Sir, I found him pretty reafonable He 

only fliow'd me the door, and kicked me down ftairg. 

J/ar. If he's for that work, we can kick too. 

Slip, Dear Sir, confider your gout. 

Jfar, No, Sir; when my blood is up, 1 never feel the 
gout. — But could they poffibly take it amifs, that I con- 
fen ted to my fon's marriage ? — I doubt you did not ex- 
plain circumilances. 

S/ip. I told 'em plain enough, I thought, that my 
young mafter, having begun the ceremony at the wrong 
(nd| the family were going ding-dong to law; and that 

. * you 
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you had behaved like a man of hooour, aod—TCiy wife- 
ly compounded mattert, 

Har. And did not thit conTince 'em? 

sup* I fay convince ! They arc in a pretty tempef 

to be convinced. If you'd take a fooPs counfeU you 

fioukl return to your inn, and never think of convincing 
them. 

Har. They are for kicking, are they ? I could have 
kick'd pretty well myfelf once.-** We (hallTe^ what they 
would be at — [Goings is Jhpf^d by S\v^ 

Slip. Indeed, «Sir, you fhall not. — What ! have your 
face fcratch'd by an old woman, or be run through the 
body with a rufty fword? Indeed you fhall not. 

Har. {endeavouring to drana his fword ) — We have 
fwords that run through bodies as well as they; ay, and 
piilols too* ii he will quarrd» Pm his man— Steel 

or lead, 'tis all one to me.- A paffionate old fool!-* 

I'll cool him{ kick me down ftairs!^- 

Slip* Lord, Sir, you arc fo hot!— You forget it 
was me he kick'd down ftairs — not you. 

Har, 'Tis the fame thing. Sir. Whoever kicks 

you, kicks me by proxy — nay, worfe ;— you have only 
the kicks, hut I have the affront. 

sup. If the kicks are the befl, I ihall be content with 
the worfl: another time. — Undone^ undone! — 1 hi$ way, 
this way, Sir.-^Let us go this way — there will certainly 
be bloodfhed. 

Har, What is the matter, you fool? What art afraid 

•f? 

S/ip. Don't you fee Mr Stockwell coming this way? 
Blefs me, how he ftares !' He's mad with paffion.— 
Don't meet him. Sir Harry. — You are out of wind, and 
have not pufti'd a great while, and be'U certainly be too 
much for you. 

Har, I won't avoid him. — My blood's up as well as 
Kts — If the fool will be for fighting — let him take what 

follows ' Hold my cane. Slip— [^Coch bis bat* 

Slip, Ay, 'tis all over.— If Martin has but got the mo- 
sey, we may retire while the c&ampions are at it«-*- 
Enter Stockwell and Martin. 
(Stockwell *with a bag, and notes in his hand.) 
SUcL Wc will count our money and bilU over again, 

figa 



NECK OR NdTHiNO; g9^ 

i%tt the wikiDg94 and tbeo, foO} for fiBging and daa^ 
cingt and-*- 

Mar. DmH grrcTourfelf that trouble, Mr Stodcwdl ; 
— amoBg friendby yon know— pray^ let nne eafe you of 
that weight. [Offers to tah the money. 

Stock. No, no» (oB ; you Ihan't have a £sntlung more or 
lefs than your bargain.*— —»We citizens are exa£t» and 
muft have our way, in form.. 

Siip. Zounds, he has not got the money t— We nnfl: 
bavc a fcramble for it at bft then. 

Har. Now he eyes mc1«— ill be as fierce as he— Noi» 

for it— -hem, hem! [Brufiim up. 

XDuring thiif Martin and Slip makejtgns, and approach 

each other by degrees *) 

Stock. Eh, {iirei, if my eyes don't deceive me, there 
» fomebody very hrke my oki friend and your father Sir 
Harry Harlowe. 

Slip. Damnably like indeed. Sir. 

Har. He looks like the devtl at me; bat PlI be even 
■with him. 

Stoch What, my dear fiiend, is it you? 

Har. None of your hypocritical palavers with me.^-* 
Keep your diftance, you difiembling old fool yon, or I'tt 
teach you better manners than to kick my fervant dowti 
ftairs. 

Stock. What do you mean, Sir Harry ?-— H^e^s mady 
fure I 

■{They Jhmd and flare at each other ^ and Sir Harry 

Jkakeshlsjhvord.) • 

Mar. Nothing can fave us now, Slip! 
■ Slip. Trip np his heels, and fly with the money to the 
poft*chaife ; while I tread upon my old mailer's toes, that 
lie mayn't follow us. 

Mar. We have nothing elfe for it— Have at 'em; 

Stock. Nay, but Sir Harry I 

^jii they approach the v4d gentleman^ Belford comes im 
behind lultb conflahlesy andfeizes them.) 

Beim Have I canght you, raficals!— in the very nick 
too ! Secure *em, conftahles. 

Stock. What in the name of wonder are yoct about? 

£ei, I have a double plcafiire in this|— *f<»r 1 have nst 
VoimIL Bb #nly 
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only difcovered two villains, but at the very timCy Siii 
their villaijiy was taking cSt6t to make you miferablc. 

' Ifar. Two villains ! Mr StockweU, do you hear this? 
Explain yourfelff Sir ; or blood and brimftone — 

Stoci. EKplain, Mr Bclford. 8ir Harry Harlowc^ 

what if all this ? — I am all fiupela^kHi. 

Bel. U this Sir Harry ? — I am your humble fcrvant, 
8ir — I have not the honour to be known to you, but' 
am a particular acquaintance of your Ton's ; who has 
been mifreprefented here^ by that pretty gentleman, 
once a rafcal of mine. 

Har» I'D! in a wood, and don't know how to get out 
of it. 

Stock. Is not this your fon. Sir Harry ? 

Nan No, you pafironate old fool ; hut this ts my fer- 
Tant« and my foifs pimp» whom I underhand you have 
been kicking down itaiis. 

Stoek» Hcre^s a fine heap of roguery ! 
f BeL It was my good fi>rtune, by the intelligence and 
infligation of Mrs Jenny, to diTcover the whole, before 
thefe wretches had accompltihed their defigns. 

Stock* What a hair-breadth ^fiape have I had ! as the 
poet fays ; the vei-y brink of deftru^ion } for I Ihould 
have given him the caih in five minutes.— ^ I *m in a cold 
fweat at the thoughts of it. Dear Mr Belford ! 

[^Shakes him by the hand* 
Enter Mrs Stock well, Mifs, ^»</ Jenny. ^ 

Mrs Stock. O Mr Stockwell, here are fine doings go- 
ing forward— —Did not 1 tell yuu, that I was for Mr 
Belford from the beginning ? 

Stock. Don't trouble us now, wife; you have bcea 
for and againil him twenty times in four and twenty 
hours. 

jf^n. (to Martin and Slip.) Your humble fervant* 
gentlemen. What, dumb and afham'd too 1 — 1 he next 
icheme you go abour, take care that thtre is not fuch a 
girl as I wiihin twenty miles of you. 

, IVIar, I wiih we were twenty miles from you with all 
my foul. 

Slip'. Aa you don't like our company, Madam, we'll 
retire. ' [Going anaaym 

£el. Hold 'cm fafl| .cosftables : They muil give 

fofoc 
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&A1C account of themfchres at the Old Baileyt and thea 
perhaps they may retire to our plantations. 

Mar. But what have they done ? or what will yott 
da ? or what am I le do ? ■ I*in ail io the daik ■ m 
pitch-dark,'——- 

Stock* Is your fon married. Sir Harry? 

Har. Yes, a fortnight ago ;» .And this felloir yon 
kick'd down Hairs was fent with my excufes. 

Stock. I kick'd down flairs \ — you villain you. 

Bei, Don't difturb yourfelf with what is pail} but re« 
joice at your delfverance.— If you and Sir Harry will 
permit me to attend you within, I will acquaint you 
with the whole bufinefs. 

Har. I fee the whole bufinefs now. Sir.— — Wc have 
been their fools. , 

Stock. And they are our knaves f and (hall fui&r as 

fuch. Thanks to Mr Belfbrd here— my good angel^ 

that has fav'd my L. 10,000. 

Har. He has favM your family, Mr Stockwell. 

Sd» Could you but think, Sir, my good fervices to 
your family might intitle me to be one of it 

Naa. Too'd make your daughter happy, by giving 
her to your bed friend* 

Mrs Stock. My dear, for once hear me and reafoo^ 
and make 'em both happy. 

Stock. You ihall be happy, Belford.*— Take my 
daughter's hand — you have her heart.— You have dc* 
ferved her fortune, and (hall have that too— Come, let 
us go in and examine theie culprits. 

Bar. Right, Mr Stockwell. 'Tis a good thing to 
'puniHi villany : but 'tis a better to make virtue happy; 
'— sind fo let us about it. 
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mr * . : " Drury-Zane. 

Jnr Si^ettf • • IWBr Harp^. 

Jaei Stacii, - -Mr CibbpT, JUBI. 

V ^'^» " • " ^^ Benr. 

5«tfW ^tf^rr, a KadEncj^-coachmad Mr Mulktt. 

Lovtmortf - . Mr SCMpelaeit. 

^^1 - «^ MriLVyretberitc. 

W O M B N« 

Chloe, . • MiftRa&or. 

Mrs Stoeh, SOer-in-law to Sfech, Mrs Wetherik. 

3^«f» • ^ Mifs Wilfiains. 

^^yt - - - MnOatHk 

PROLOGUE. 

flpokea bjr Mr CIBBEft., 

^^ Tragedy prefirlhet to fajlon f^ht^ 
•** 5o Comedy dtf/ights te/tun/fi/oohs 
And lubiie at noUtr game fie boldly fiies^ 
^ATce ebailei^es the vulgat at btr prize, ^ 
Same fillits jcarce perceptible appear 
Xp tbatjuji glafty %vhi»fi&uf» you a* you are: 
Mut "Szrctfiitl claims _a maguifying right ^ y 
^o raifi the objeR larger to ti>eftght^ V 

Attdjbovi ber infiSi^fods injronger light, j> 
Implicit faUb is to ber poets due, . 
jSind all her laughing legends Jiill are true, 
Xbus wbenfime conjurer does ivhues tranflate;^ 
tn^tddl^ sffeaed.Qaiif dammi.tbe'ebeatf 
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Oit^&uld Vft fee credulity profound 

Give to ten tbouf and fools ^ ten thouland pound;. 

Sbotdd ijoe heboid poor xvretebes horfe ctvoaj 

*tbe labour of a ttuelvemontb in a day;- 

Nay^fbould mr Poet, tuitb his mufe agtg^ 

Sbovf you an alley^broker yor a rogue^ 

7b^* *tis a mo0 impojjlbie fuggtflion^ 

JPtutb t tbinb it all bui farcc^ and ffrant the qu^un 



Mr Stocks alone^ 

A I R. Set hy Mr SEEDO. 

A Lottery is a taxation 
Upon ail the fools in creation | 
And heav'n be prais'd. 
It is eafily. lais'd. 
Credulity's always in fafhion: 
For folly's a fund 
Will never lofc ground « 
WEile fools are fo rife v^ the nation. 

l^Kmcking •without* 

Enter Firft Buyer. ' 

1 Buyer, Is not tliis a houfe where people buy lottery* 
tickets ? 

Stccks. Yea, Sir 1 believe I can furntfh you with as 

good tickets as any one. 

I Buyer, I fuppofe. Sir, 'tis alt one to yott what Aonv 
btr a man pitches on. 

SiocAs* Any of my number*; 
.. 1 Buyer, Becaufe I would be glad toHave iff Sir, the 
nomber of my own years or my wife's; or if J coa'd not 
have either of thofe, I wou'd be glad to have it the num* 
bcr of my mother's. 

St9£kj> Ay ;. or fuppofe now it was the number of your 
grandmother's. 

I Buyer. No, no! She has no luck in lotteries: (lie 
had a whdl^ tick-et once^ and got but fifty pounds by it. 

Stpfis, A very unfortunate perfon truly. Sir, my 
clerk will furoilh you, if you'll walk that way up*to the 

oiEce. Ha, ha, ba ' Therc'fr one io«oool< got.— 

What an. abundance of imaginary rich men will one y^ 

Bi^b 3, * month 
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inoolE re^ee to thek fanner poverty. l^KnocUng nuitB* 
mt.l Come ia. 

Ente$t Second Buyer. 

a Buj^er. Does not your Worfliipiet hotfe8» Sir I 

Siocks* Ay, friend, 

z Bwftr, I have gpt % Kttle money by driving a faack*^ 
sey-coachy and 1 intend to ride it out in the lottery. 

Such* You are in the right ^ it is the way to drive 
Jour own coach. 

.a Bvyer, I don't know. Sir, ^t — ^but I am willing 
to be in fort uac's- way, as the faying is. 

St9cks<* You- art a wife man, and \l is not impoffible 
but yott may be a^ rich one — 'tia not above — no matter,. 
&0W many to^ one, but thati you- are^ this night wosth- 

AIR. Frwe. Mafinfs tune. 

Here are the beft hories 

That ever ran courfes ;- * 
Here is the beft pad for your wifci Sir : 

Who ride»>onee a-day. 

If luck's in his way, 
liaf ride in a coach all his life, Sin» 

The fportfman efteems 

The horfe more than gems. 
That leaps o'er a pitiful gate, Slr^ 

But here is the hack. 
If yon fit but his back. 
Will leap you into an eilate. Sir. 

2 Buyer, How long a man may labour to get diat at 
work whicb be can get in a minute at play ! 

A I R. Blatk Jock. 
The ioldier, in a hard campaign. 
Gets lefs than the gameiler by throwing a main^ 

Or dealing to bubbles, and all, all that : 
The Routed failor, ev'ry one knows,. 
Gets lefs than the conrtier, with cringing bows,. 

And, Sir^ I'm your vaifal, and all, all that : 
And town 'bred ladies, too, they fay, 
V Get lefs by virtue than by play j 

And 
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And dowdy Joan 
Had ne'er been known » 

Nor coach had been her ladyHiip't iot» 

But for the black aecr and alivail that* ' 
And belike you, Sir» I weuM willingly ride opQn tto 
number of my eoach. 

Stocks, Mr Trick, let that gentlenum have the num^ 
ber of his coach.— ^[./^^.] No matter whether we have; 
it or no — As the gentleman is riding to a caftle in the 
air, an airy borfe is the propereft to cany htm. J^Kmcf'* 
ing hard wthout,'] Heyday!' tbia is fome pecfon ^ 
quality by the impudiBnce of the footman^ 

Enter Lady. 

Lady. Your fervant, Mr Stocka. 

Sto. I am your Lady (hip's moft obedient fervanf. 

Lady. I am come to buy fome tickets, and hire fome 
korfesy Mr St^ks.*— ^I intend to have twcnt}^ tickets* 
and ten horfes every day. ^ 

Sto. By which, if your Lady Hup has any luck, yoa> 
may very eaflly get L.30tOCX> or ll 40,000. 

Lady. Picafe to look at thofe jewels, ^ir-^they coft 
my lord upwards of L.6000. — 1 intend to lay out what; 
you will lend upon them. "" 

Sto, If your LadyHiip pleafes to walk' up into tbt-' 
dSiiing-room, 111 wxtit on you m a moment.- 

Enter Porter. 
Well, friendy what's your buimeis ^ 

Por. Here \^ a letter for you, an't pleafe yoil»- 

Sa^ IReadin^."} 
•• Brother Stocks, 

<' Here is a young lady eome to lo^e at my houfe 
^ from the country, has defired me to find out fome ofi€ 
^ who may inftru^ her how to difpofe of L. 1O9OOO to> 
** the beft advantage.*— I belief you will find her 
** worth your acquaintance ; /he fcems a mere novice^ 
** and I fuppofe has }uR rec«iv'd her fortune : which is 
^ all that's needful from 

" Your affectionate brother, 

•♦ Tim. Stocks." 

Vfiy wcT* It reqm'rc^ no other anfwer than that I 

^ill come. [J^nocling hard nvM^uf"] Heyday f more 
people of quidity-i— [Ofem the do^m 

Enter 
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Enter Jack Stocks. 
Ba.! 

y. St9* Yout fiervant, brother. 

Sto. Your fervanty brother — —Why, I have not fcca 
you this age. 

J, Sto. I have been a man of great bufinefs lately. 

St9* I hope your bufinefs ha9 tumM to a^ good ac^ 
count.— I hope you have clear'd handfomely. 

y. Sta- Ay, it has turn'd tpavery good' account:— 
have clear'd my pockets, faith! 

Sta* I. am forry for that— but I hope yoir will excuie. 
me at prefent, dear brother. Here is a lady of qua- 
lity days for me ; but as foon as this hurry of bufinefs 
is over, I (hould be very glad to — drinka diih with ypB: 
at any coffeehoufe you will appoint. 

y. Stoi Oh! 1 ihall not detain yoU' long ; andfo, to 
cyt the affair at (hort as poffihle, I dciire you; >vottM lend! 
me a brace of hundreds. 
, Sio. Brother !: 

y. Sto* A brace o£ hundreds ; IL 2oo« in your own< 
language; 

St9, Dear Jack, yow know I wou*d as^ibon lend yoa 
L.2QO as one; but I am at prefent fo out of ca(h^ 
that-— 

J, Sto» Come, come, brother,, no* equivocation :. 
Xf 200 I mnft have, and wilL 

Sta» Mud have, and wilL! ^ -Ay^ and.ihall have tooi 
If you can g^t'em. 

y St9. 'Sdeath ! you fat rafcal ; what title had you 
^"'^ to come into the woild before me ? . 

' StOk You need, not mention that, brother : you know 
my riches, if I have any, are owing^to my induftry ; as 
your poverty is to your, lazinefs and extravagance— and 
I have rais'dmyfelf by the multiplication -t^Ie, as you 
have undone )\ourfelf by the hazardrtable. • 

y.Sto. That is.as-much as to fay, 1 have undonemy- 
jelf like a gentleman, and you have rais'd you felf like a 
^ pickpocket. — Sirrah, you are. a fcandal to the family ; 
you are the firft tradesman that has been in it. 

Sto* Ay, and= the firft that has been worth- a groat 
in it- And though^ou.donft.defervc it,.I have thought 
fli a flitthodi to put you in a way to- make you the fe« 

coa£ 
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rond. Tbf re, read that letter. [J. Stocks reaJ/Jt to bim*^ 
fiff*1 WeU» Sir» what fay you to io»ocx>L and a inih i 

J. Sfot, Say ! that I only want to know how to get 
them. 

Staf Nothing fo eafy-* A» fke it certauily very filly^ 
you may depend upon it* ihc wtM be very fond of a lac'd 
coat and a lord.— — *Now I will make over both thofe 
to you xn an inftant-^^-^My Lord Xiace has pawnM hw 
laft fuit of birth- night deaths to me ; and as 1 intend 
to break before he can redeem *em ■ ■» the doaths and 
the title are both at your fervice.— So if your Lord* 
fiiip pleafes to walk in> I wUl joft difpatch my lady,, 
and be with you. 

J, Sto. if I can but nkk this time, Ame'6-ace» I de* 
fy thee* lExeunK 

Enter Lovemore. 

What a chace has this girl led me ! However, I have 
tracked her all the way» tHi within a few miles of thia^ 

town. If I ftart her agaln^ let her look to*t 1 

am miftakeU) or Ihe began to find her pafSon growing; 
too violent before (he attempted this light— and when 
once a woman is fairly wounded* kt her iy wbcirbflie 
vrilly the arrow ft ill fticksia her fide* 

AIR. Chhehfiife,hutJRtlJhe*jcbarfm)igk. *| 
Women in vain love's pow'rwl torrent 

With unequal ftrength oppofi^ ; 
Reafon a while may ftem the ftroag eurrcai^ 
X*ove ftill at lail her foul o'crflows* 
Pleafutes4fiyjting9 
PaCSbns cxct]i!bg« 

Her lover charms her^ \/ 

Of pride di&rau her % 
Downi down, fhc goes* 

Enter VnASk* 
60, VfhySny have you heard any news ? 

fVhiJk^ NewSf Sir 1 Ay^ I have heard newsy and fiid^ 
18 will furprtfe you. 
. Love^ What ! no rival, I hope ? 

tVhiJk. You will have rivals enough now, I foppofe.*-«i> 
Why, your miftrefs is got into a fine lodging in PalU 
l/UH—l found hor out by meeting that baggage har 

maii 
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maid in the ftrect* who wou*d fcaree fpeak to me. I 
follow'd her to the door ^ where, m a very few miootet, 
came o«t (ueb a proccffion of millinerty mantua-makersy 
dancing- mailera» fiddlerSf and the devil knows what, a» 
I once remember at the equipping a parliament-man's 
country lady to pay her iril vifh. 

Love» Ha ! by all that's iDfamous, ihe is in keeping 
already ; fome bawd has made prize of her as (he alight- 
ed firom the ilage-coach.— *Whih; (he has been flying 
Irom my arms, fiie has fallen into the Colonel's^ 

AIR. Sfth^ MrBZZTiO. 
- How haplefis i$ the virgin's fate. 

Whom all mankind's purfuing ;; 
For while (he flies this treach'rous baitf 

From that ihe meets her ruin. 
So the poor hare, when out of breathy." 

From hound to man is preft ; 
Then fhe encounters certain death» 
And 'fcapes the gentler beaft» lExeuni. 

£ntep CHoc and Jenny* 
CKfo; Oh, Jenny! mention>not the country ;* I ^int 
«l Che found of it— »There is more pleafurc in the rats* 
tiing of one backney*coach, than in all the mufic that 
aomances tell us of finging birds and falling waters^ 

AIR. Set fy Mr SEI.DQ. 
Far«wel, ye hills and valleys ; 

Farewel, ye ivrdant (hades p 
I'll make more pleafant falUes- 

To piays and mafquerades. 
With joy, for town I barter 

Thofe banks where fiowei^s grow ;; 
What are rofes to a garter ? . 

What are lilies, to a beau ? 

Jen. Ay, Madam--*wou'd the L. laiCob prize wera 
oace eoma mp* 

Chloc- Oh, Jenny, be oader no appvehenfion^ It !• 
not only from what the fortone-telkr told me, but I (aw 
yi in a coffieediih, and I have dreamt of it every night 
Shefe three weeks*— -Indeed, I am fo f ure of it, that I 
thtak of nothing but bow I (hall lay it oat* 

7«u 
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yen. Oht Madam ! there is nothing fo eafy ia nature^ 
m this town, as laying it out. . 

. CUof. Firft of ally Jenny» I wtB buy one of the heft 
boofes in town» afidfuniiAi it«— *Then I intend tofct up 
Biy coach and fix, and have dx fine tall footmen.— Then 
I will buy me as many jewels as 1 can urear*— All forts 
^f fine cloaths I'll have too<— -<-*-Thcfe I intend to pur* 
chafe immediately : And then for the reft^ I (hall make 
a (hifty you know, to fpend it in houfe- keeping, cardsi 
plays, mafquerades, and other diveriions. 

> ^jpn. It is poQible you may.— She has laid out 
twenty thoufand of her ten already. 

Ch/oe. Well, 1 (hall be a happy creature.— —I loo|^ 
to begin, methinks. 

A I R. ^ Ptrfeus and Andrcmedam 
Oh what pleafures will abound. 

When I've got ten tfaouiand pound ! ^ 

Oh how courted I fliall be ! l^ 

Oh what lords will kneel to me ! . 

Who'll difpute my 

Wit and beauty. 
When my golden charms arc found ? 

O what flattery, 
' In the lottery. 

When I've got ten thoufand pound i 

A n't I ftrangcly alter'd in one week, Jeiiny ? Don't t 
begin to look as if I was born and bred in London al- 
ready ? £h ! does not the nafty red colour go down 
out of my face \ Han't I a good deal of pale qualitf 
til me ? 

Jen* Oh, Madam 1 you. come on glorioufly* 

Enter Servant. 
• Serv. Madam, here's one Mr SpadiUe at the door. 

ChUe. Mr SpadiUe ! Who is that > 

Jen, It is your ladyfbip's quadrtlle^mafter. Madam* 

Chbe, Bid him come another time.-- 1 aa't in a bii» 
fliQur to leani any ihing more this morning.— I'll take 
two leilbns to-morrow tho'«-f-»for they tell me one ia 
pot qualify'd for any company tall one can play at qua# ' 
driik. 
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Sir. Mr Stocks the krokcr, too. Madam, is hAsm* 

Cbioe. Oh» that's the gctttlema* who it to dilpbfc of 
my ten t&oufirad pound for me— dcfire him to walk up. 
it it oot pretty now to have (b many viiinmts } J% not 
•tkia-belier tha» ^wfmg at hone Ua whole weekt, aad 
ledag none hvt the curate Mid hts wife, or the (qutref 

yeiu k maf be better for you thfUi feeing tlie fquire^ 
&r, if 1 miftake not, hadyottiby^d many weeks longer, 
be had been a daageroiia sifitant* 

Chhe. I am afmd fo to^— for 1 began to be in love 
«th htm ; and when once a woman's in love, Jeiiay*— 

Jen. Lud have merjcy opon her J 

A r R. Stfhy Mr SEEDO. 
Cbhe. When love is lodg'd wkhia the heart. 
Boor virtue ta t^e ontwork iiesi 
V/^ The tongue in thunder takes her part. 

She darts in lightning from the eyes* 
From lips and eyes with gifted grace. 
In vain we keep oat clmnning fin \ 
For love will find fome weaker place 
To let the dear invader in. 

Enter Stocks. 

Stocks • I had the honour of receiving your commands. 
Madam. 

Chloe. Sir, your humble fervant,— Your name is Mr 
Stocks, I fuppole. 

St9. So I am callM in the alley, Madam; a name, 
though I fay it, which would be as well received at the 
i^ottom of a piece of paper aa any he's in the kingdom. 
But if I mifiake not. Madam, you would be inftru^el 
how to difpofe of L. i o»ooo. 

ChUe. I Would fo, Sir. 

SU. Why, Madam, you know at prefent public tn- 
terefi is very low, and private fecurities very difficult to 
g^— *«nd, i am forry to fay it, I am afraid there are 
' Mime in the Alley who are not the honefteft men in the 
kingdom, -in fhort^ there ts one way to dtfpofe of mo* 
oey with fs^ety and a^antage,' and that is— to p42t it 
into the Charitable Corporation. 

C^Joe, The Charitable Corporation ! pray, what is-Uiatf 

Sta. That is, Madam, a method invented by fome 
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▼cry "^Ifc men, by which the rich may be charitable to 
the poor, and be money in pocket by it. 

Enter Servant. 
Ser. Madam, here is one my Lord Lace defires i% 
know If you are at home. 

Chloe. Lord Lace ! O Gemini 1 who's that ? 
Sto, He is a man of the firft quah'ty, and one of the 
beft eftates in the kingdom. " Why, he's as rich as a 
fupercargo. 

Enter Jack Stocks as Lord Lace. 
y. Sto. Bid the chair return again an hour hence, and 
^ive orders that the chariot be not usM this evening.— 
Madam, I am your moft obedient humble fervant. 
Ha! egad. Madam, I a/k ten thoufand pardons; I ex* 
ped^ed to have met another lady. 

Stb. I fuppofe Tour Lordihip means the countefs 

of 

y. Stoi Aj, the Countefs of Seven Dials. 
Std. She left thefe lodgings this day fe'ennight, my 
Xiord, which was the day this lady came Into 'em. 

y, Sto. I (hall never forgive myfelf being guilty of £o 
great an error ; and unlefs the breath of my fubmlflioii 
can blow up the redundancy of your good-nature, till it 
raife the yvind of compaHion, I fliall never be able to get 
iifto the harbour of qulet- 

Sto. Well faid, faith — the boy has got fomething by 
•following plays, I fee. ^Afide, 

Ckloe. Is this one 6f your proud lords ? Why, he is 
ten times more humble than the parfon of pur parifh. 

y Sto. Ha! and are you thtn refolv'd.not to pardon 
me ? Oh, it is now too late ; you may pronounce my 
•pardon with your tongue, when you have executed me 
with your eyes* 

AIR. Setly Mr SZ^DO. 
Chloe, Alas ! my Lord, you're too fevere. 
Upon fo flight a thing ; 
And fince I dare not fpeak for fear, 

Oh give me leave to fin^-. - \ 

A rural maid you find in me. 

That fate I've oft deplor'd ; 
Yet think not I can angry be 
With fuch a noble lord, 

Vql.il c c y. 
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^. 5/^. Oh ravifhing! cxquifite! ccftafy! joy! tranf- 
port! xnifcty! flames! ice! How ihall I thank thb 
goodnefs that undoes me? 

Chloe, Undoes you, my Lord I 

J. Sto. Oh, Madam, there is a hidden poifon m thofe 
eyes, for which nature has no antidote. 

Jen> My Lotd has the fame dcfigns as the fquire, I 
fear: he makes love too violent for it to be honourable. 

Chloe^ Alas, my Lord, I am young and ignorant — 
tiiough you fhall find I have fenfe enough to make a good 
market. \AJide* 

y. Sto. Oh, Madam, you wrong your own charms.—- 
Mr Stocks, do you fend tliis lady the diamond ring you 
have of mine to fet. — Shall I beg you would honour it 
with wearing ? It is a trifle, not worth above L. 3000. 
y .^You fhall have it again the day after we arc married, 
upon honour. \_/{fide to Stocks. 

Sto. It fhall be fent to your Lordfhip's order in three 

days time which will be after you arc married, if 

you are married at all. \_^J^de to him* 

Chloe, Indeed, my Lord, I know not what to fay, 

J, Sto. Nor I neither, rat me! — \j4fideJ\ Say but you 
will be mine. • 

Chloe. You are too hafty, Sir. Do not think I can give 
my confent at firfl fight. 

J, Sto. Oh, it is the town way of wooing: people of 
fjafhlon never fee one another above twice before mar- 
riage. 

4 Sto. Which may be the reafon why fomc of 'cm fcarcc 
fce one another twice after they are married. 

y. Sto, I would not prefume to afk fuch a thing, if I 
were not prefTcd by neccflity. For if I am not married 
in a day or two, I (hall be obliged to marry another 
whom I have promised already. 

C/j/oe. Nay, if you have been once falfe, you will al- 
ways be fo. 

AIR. Set hy Mr SEE DO. 
Pvc often heard 
Two things avcrr'd 
By my dear grandmamma^ 
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To be as fure 
As light is pure. 
As knavery is law, 
^ The man who'll prove 

Once falfe to love, , ^ 

Will ftlil make truth his fcoff^ / 

And woman that 
Has — you know what, 
Will never leave it ofF. 
Sto. T fee. Madam, this is a very improper time for 
bufinefs; fo I'll wait on your Ladyfhip in the afternoon. 

I Exit. 

y, Sto, Let me beg leave, Madam, to give you a little 

advice. I know fomething of this town. — Have nothing 

to do with that fellow; he is one of the greated rogues 

that ever was hang'd. 

Chloe. I thought, my Lord, you had fpoke juft novr 
as if you had employed him too. 

y Sto* Yes, Madam, yes — ^the fellow has fome L.40,000 
or L. 50,000 of mine in his hands; which, if ever 1 get 
out, I give you my honour, if 1 can help it, I'll never 
fee his face again. But as for your money, don't trouble 
yourfelf about it; leave the difpofal of that to me — I'll 
warrant I find ways to lay it out. 

Enter Lovemore. 
Love, My Chloe i Ha ! can you turn thus dlfdainful 
from me? 

Chloe, Sir, I < know you not. 

Love. Not-know me ! And is this the fellow for whom 

I am unknown? this powder-puff Have you furren- 

d>ir'd to him in one week, what I have been ages in fo- 
liciting. 

y* Sto, Harkye, Sir — whoever you are, I would not ^ 
have you think, becaufc I am a beau, and a lord, that I 
won't fight. 

Love. A lord! Oh, there It is! the charms arc in the 

title. What tlfe can you fee in this walking perfume- 

fhop that can charm you? Is this the virtue, and the 
virtue, that you have been thundVing in my ears ? 
'.Sdeath, 1 am diftrafted ! that ever a woman fhoiild be 
proof againd the arts. of mankind) and fall a, fi^crifice to 
a.?monkey. 

Cc2 AIR.. 
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A I R. S&fi Confiifo, 
Some confounded planet reigning 
Muft have mov'd you to thefe airsf: 
Or could your inclination 

Stoop fo low, 
From my paffion, 

To a beau ? 
Blood and thunder! 
Wounds and wonder ! 
Can you under-ratc me fo? 
But fince I, to each pretender, 
My pretcnfions muft furrender; 
Farewel all your frowns aini fcorns:: 
Kot me, Madam, I 
Wifli my rival joy; 
Much joy ! much joy of his horn«^ 
Zounds and furies j can I bear itf 
Can I tamely Hand the Ihock? 
.Sure — ten thoufand dcvila. 

Cannot prove 
Half fuch evils 

As to love. _ 

Blood and thunder! 
Wounds and wonder l 
Who'd be under 
Woman's love? 

AIR. Set hy Mr S£EDO. 

ChUe. Dear Sir, be not in fuch a paffio»fr 

There's never a maid in the natiofl^ 

Who would not forego 

^^ A dull fquire for a beau ; 

Love is not your proper vocation. 

Love. Dear Madam, be not in fuch a fury;: 

For from St James to Drury, 

* No widow you'll find. 

No wife, of your mind.- 

Chlof. Ah, hideous! I cannot endure you. 

Ah, fee him — how neat! 

- Ah, fmell him — ^how fweet! 

Ah, hear but his honey-words flow ! 

What maid in her fcnfcs 

But 
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But mull fall into trances, 
At the fight of fo lovely a beau I ' 

y. Stc. Ha, ha, ha ! we are very much oblig'a to yo^r,' 
Madam. — Ha, ha !-^Sqiiire Noodle, faith you make a. . 
▼cry odd fort of a ridiculous figure, ha, ha> ' 

CS/oe. Not worth your Lordfhlp'a noticei 

Love. I ^ould advife you, my Lord, as you love the ' 
fafety of that pretty perfon of yours, not to let me find 
it at my return; for if I come within the fmell of your 
pulvilio, I wIU fo8 metamorphofc your beaufliip— [^EMt. 

y, Sto. Impudent fcoundrcll 

Chloci I am frighten'd out of my wUs, for I know he 
IS vei-y defperate. 

J, Sto. Oh, Madam, leave me to deal with him ; I'll 
let a little light through his body. 

ChloCi Ah, but, my Lord, what will be the confcquencc 
of that? 

J. Sto. Nothing at all. Madam 1 have klll'd half- 
a-dozen fuch dirty fellows, and no notice taken of it. 

Ch.oe. For my fake, my Lord, have a care of your-. 
fclf. 

AIR; Set hy Mr S E EDO. . 
Ah, think, my Lord! how I fliould grieve 

To fee your LordOiip bang'd ; 
Bolt greater ilill my fears^ believe^ . 
Left I fhould fee you hang'd. 
Ah, who could fee,. . 
On Tyburn tree, 
You fwinging in the air! ' 
A halter round . 
Your white neckJbound, \ 
InlLead ofiblitaire. . 

yi Sto. To' prevent all danger, then, let us be marry'd ! 
tliis inftant. 

Chide. O fyi my Lord ; the world will fay I am a ftrangc < 
forward creature. 

J. Sto The world, Madam, miglit be fancy enough ^a . 
talk of you if you were married to a private gentleman v 
—but as you will be a woman of quality, they won't be 
fuvprifi'd at any thing you do. 

C^3 CLLe^.. 
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Cbhe. People of quality have indeed privileges, tliey 
fay, beyond other people ; and I long to be one of 
them. 

A I R. White Jock. 
O how charming my life will be, 
When marriage has made oie a fine lady! 
In chariot, fix horfes, and diamonds bright^ 
^ In Flander's lace, and 'broidery clothes^ 
O how I'll flame it among the beaux ! 
In bed all the day, at cards all the night. 
O how I'll revel the hours away ! 
Sing it, and dance it, coquette it^ and play; 
With fealling, toafting, 
Jefting, roafting, 
Rantum fcantum, flanting jaunting. 
Laughing at all the world can fay. ^Exeunt, 

Jen. This is fomething like— there is feme mettle in 
thefe London lords. — Our poor country fquires will al- 
ways put us to the blufh of confenting — Thefe fparks 
know a woman's mind before flie fpeaks it. Well, it is 
certainly a great comfort to a woman, who has done 
/ what (he fhould not do, that fhe did it without her own 
confent. 

Enter Lovemore. 
Love. Ha, flown i Mrs Jenny, where's your mi- 
ftrt fs ? 

Jen> My miftrefs, Sir! with my mafter. 
^ Love, Damnation ! Where ! Shew me this inftant, 
and . ^ 

Jen, And what ! It is furprifing to me how a man 

of Mr Lovtmore's fenfe Ihould purfue a woman who ufcs 

^^ him fo 111 — when, to my certain knowledge, there is a 

woman in the world has a much juder notion of his me* 

rit. 

Love. Harkye, Mrs Minx, tell me where your miftrefs 
is, or I'll fqueeze your little foul out. 

Jen. Oh, murder, murder! help I murder! 

Enter Mrs Stocks. 
Mrs Stocks. Heyday ! what's the matter? Who is this 
committing murder in my houfe ? Who are you, Sir I 
What rafcal, what thief are you, Sir? Hey! 

ZsOve» 
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L.tnje. Thw muft be the bawd, by the politenefs of her 
language \jAJider^ — Dear Madam, be not in fuch a paf- 
fion ; I am no bilking younger brother: and though I am^t 
no lord, you may find me a good cuftomer, and as good^ 
a paymafter as any lac'd fop in Chriftendom. 

Mrs Sto» Sir, I keep no ffaop nor want any of 

your cuftora. What has he done to you, child? 

[To Jenny. 

jfen. He has done nothing to me indeed, Madam; 
only fquecz'd me by the arm, to tell hin:\ where my mi- 
firefs was. 

Mrs Sto. And what have you to do with her mi- 
ftrefs ? 

Love, Why, faith, I am like to have nothing to do- 
with her miftrefs without your good offices. — Lookye, 
mother, let me have the firil of her, and here is L. 500^ ' 
at your fervice. 

Mrs Sto, What does the faucebox mean? 

JLove, Ha, ha, ha! 

AIR. ,9(?/3^Mr SEEDO. 
When the candidate offers his purfe, 

What voter requires what he meant? 
When a great man attempts to deburfe, 

What little man afks his intent ? 
Are you not then afham'd. 
When my miftrefs I've nam'd, 
And my purfe I've pull'd out. 
Any longer to doubt 

My meaning, good mother? 

Mrs Sto. Mother ! — Oh that ever I ihould live to fee 

this day! 1 that haVc cfcap'd the name of a whore 

in my youth, to be call'd a bawd in my old age * — Sir- ^ 

rah, firrah, the mother that bore you was not an honefter 
woman. 

Enter Jack Stocks and Chloe. 

J. Sto, What's the matter, Mrs Stocks? 

Mrs Sto, Oh, Madam, had you heard how I've been 
abus'd upon your account — Here's a filthy fellow ba» 
offer'd money to 

Chloc, What, dear Madam? 

Mrs 
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Mrs Sto, To procure him your ladyfliipy dear Mn- 
dam— 

y, Sto. Sir, I define you would omit any farther foli- 
citations to this lady ; and on that conditioni I forgive 
tlie paft. This lady is now my wife. 

Love. How! Is this true, Chloe?: 

Chioe, Even as you have heard, Sir. 

J. Sto. Here's a fcUow won't take a lord's word for a 
wife! 

/Love, Henceforth I will 'never take a woman's word , 
for any thiiig. 

J. Sto, Then I wifh you'd take yourfclf away, Sin 
I^ve, Sir, I (hall take the liberty of ftaying here, be— 
caufe I believe my company is difagrecable to you. 

y, Sto. Very civil, faith! — Come^ my dear, let us, 
le?vc this fullen gentleman to enjoy his fpleen by him- 

felf. 

Chloe. Oh,. my dear Lord, l«>t'8 go to the hall to fcc . 
the lottery drawn. 

y. Sto. If your ladyfhip pleafes. — So, dear Squire, 
adieu. L^^^^ J- ^tock» and. Chloe. 

Love, Pll follow her-ftill ; for fuch a coxcomb of a 
hufband will bat give her a better rclifti^for a gallant. 

Jen, And lUl follow you ft 111 ; for fuch ufage from . 
one miftrefs will give you the better relifh"for another. 

\Exit.: 

Scene, Guild-halL 

CommiJJionerff Clerks, Spectators % Mob^ &c. . 

vMoh. What, are they not drawing yet? • 
Sto^ No J but they'll begin prefently. 

AIR. South 'Sea Ballad. . 
Sfo, The lottery juft is beginning: 

'Twill will foon be too late to get an eftatc; - 
For Fortune, like dames fond of (inning,. 

Does the tardy adventurer hate. 
Then if you've a mind" to have her. 
To-day with vigour purfue her.;. 
Or elfe to-morrow,. 
You'll find to your forrow. 
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SSe has granted another the favour. 
Which to-day ihc intended for you. 

r Mol. Never tell me, Thomas, k is all a cheat ; what 
do thofe people do behind the curtain ? There's never 
any honefty behind the curtain. 

2 Mob, Harkye, neighbour, I fancy there is fomebody 
in the wheels that gives out what tickets he pleafes ; for 
if you mind, fometimes there are twenty blanks drawn 
together, and then two or three prizes. 

J Mob. Nay, if there be twenty blanks drawnr toge- 
ther, it mud be a cheat ; for you know, the man where 
I hired my horfes, told me, there was not quite tea 
blanks to a prize. 

2 Mok Pox take their horfes 1 I am fure they have 
run away with all the money I have brought to town with. 
me. 

1 MoL And yet it can't be all a cheat neither j . for 
you know Mrs Sugarfops of our town got L. 20. 

2 Moh» Ay, you fool; but docd not her brother live 
with a parliament-man? W^ 

t Moi* But he has nothing to do with the lottery, hai> 

he? - 

2 Moi. Ah> laud help thee 1— Who can tell what he 
ttas to do with it! 

1 Mob. But here's Mrs SugarfQ|>i herfelfti. 

Enter Mrs Sdgarfbps. 
Bug* How do you do, Neighbour Harrow ? 

2 Mob. Ah, Mrs Sugarfops^ you are a lucky wo- 
SEian. 

Sug^ IwifK you would make your words good. 

2 Mob* Why, have not you got twenty pound ia the 
lottery? 

Sug^ Ah, lud! that's all rid away, and twenty pounds 
more to it — Oh, 'tis all a cheat ; they let one get a little 
at firft, only to draw one in, that's all. I have hired a. 
horfe to-day ; and if I get nothing by that, I'll go down 
into the country to-morrow, 

I Mob. I intend to ride no longer^ nor neighbour 

Graze here neither. He and I go halves in a ticket 

to-day.— See, here is the number. 

Sug, As I live, the very ticket I have hired myfelf ! 

2. Moh. 
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2 Moh* Nays that cannot be. It may be the fame 
number, perhaps, but it cannot be the fame ticket ; for 
wt have the whole ticket for ourfelves. 

Snug. I tell you, wc are both cheated. 

Iri/h, Upon my (houl it is very brave luck indeed 7 
the deel take me but this will be brave news to carry 
baek to Ireland. 

1 Mob, Ay, there's he that has got the five thoufand 
pound which came up to-day. 

2 Mob. I give you joy of the five thoufand poundt 
Sir. 

IriJ^, Ah, honey t fait Fhave not got it as yet- 
but upon my fhoul I was within a ticket of it, joy. 

3 Mob, I hope your worfhip will take care that my 
horfe be drawn to-day or to morrow, becaufe I ihall go 
out of town next day. 

Sto, Never fear, friend. 

Sug, You arc a fine gentleman, to let me the fame 
ticket you had let before to thefe men here. 

Sto, PHia, Madam, 'tis ifnpoifible ; 'tis a miflake. 

Sug, Here is the numbv,.3ir; it is the fame on botb 
papers. 

SUk Ha I why, Mr Trick, has made a little blunder 
here indeed! However, Madam, if it comes up a prize, 

you (hall both receive.it. Ha, ha, ha! d'ye think 

my horfes won't carry double,. Madam ? — This number 
is a fure card, for it was drawn a blank five days ago. 

Enter Coachman. 

Coach. Oh, Sir! your worfhip has let me a very lucky 
horfe ; it is come up twenty pound already : fo if your 
worfhip would let me have the money — 

Sto. Let me fee; tickets are this day nineteen pound, 
and your prize is worth eighteen pound eighteen (hil- 
lings J fo if you give me two (hillings, which ace the 
difference, we (hall be quit. 

Coach. How, Sir! how!* 

Sto. Upon my word, friend, T ftate the account right. 

Coach. Oh, the devil ! and have I given three pound 
for the chance of lofing two fhillmgs m )re ? 

Sto> Al&p, Sir ! 1 cannot help ill fortune — You have 

had. 
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had ill luck ; it might have com« up a hundred, or a 
thoufand, or ten thoufand. 

Coach, Ten thoufand! — Ten thoufand devils take you 
all. Oons! if I can but once get a flock -jobber into 
ipy coach, If I don't break his neck* 

AIR. Buff' coat. 

In all trades we've had 

Some good and fome bad ; 
But a dock jobber has no fellow : 

To hell who wou'd fally. 

Let him go to Change-Alley, 
There are fiends, who. will make his foul bellow. 

The lawyer who's been 

In the pillory feen, 
While eggs his complexion made yellow : 

Nay, the devil's to blame. 

Or he'll own to his (hamc, 
That a ilock -jobber has no fellow. 

£ntcr J. Stocks and Chloe. CommiJIioners advance to 

open the ivheels. 

y, Sto. Well, my dear, this is one of the mod unac- 
countable rambles juft after matrimony ! — but you (hall 
always find mc the mod complaifant of hufbands. 

ChUe, Oh, my Lord, I muft fee all the curiofities ; ^ 
the Tower, and the lions, and bedlam, and the court, 
and the opera. 

y, Sto. Yes, yes, my dear, you (hall fee every thing. 
—But the devil take me if I accompany your ladyfhip. 
I think I will not talk to her of her fortune before to- 
morrow morning. [^AJide* 
. Chloe, I will not mention the ten thoufand pounds be* 
fore 'tis come up : It will be the pretticll furprife ! 

[^JJidu 

y* Sto* So, the lottery is going to begin drawing. 

AIR. Nonx) ponder *we!l, ye parents dear% i 

^ Prod, Number one hundred thirty -two! } 

2 Prod, That number is a blank. 1 

I Prod, Number one hundred nine-ninel 
t Pr^cL And that's another blank. 

1 Prod* 
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1 Proch Number fix thoufand feventy-one! 

2 ProcL That number blank ia faund* 

I ProcL Number fix tboufand eigbty-two ! 
. 2 ProcL Ohy that is twei^ty pound ! 

I Mob. Oh ho! are you conie? I am.glad tofinl 
there are fome prizes here. 

AIR. DtUch Skipper* Second part. 

1 Prod. Number fix thoufand eighty-two ! 

2 ProcL Is twenty pound, is twenty pound : 
1 ProcL Number fix thoufand eighty-two 1 

'7, ProcL Oh, that is twenty pound ! ' 

You fee 'tis all fair; 

'See, nothing is there. ^Painting to the hoysy *wh§ 
The hammer goes down ; hold up their hands. 
Hey, prefto ! be gone, 
-And up comes the twenty pound. 
Chorus,, You fee 'tis all fair, &c. 

1 Prod, Forty-five thoufand three hundred andten. 

2 ProcL Blank, 

1 ProcL Sixty-one thoufand ninety feven. 

-4 Mob. Stand clear, iland clear ! that's my ticket. 

2 ProcL Blank. 

4 Mob, O lud ! .0 lud ! lExit crying. 

1 ProcL Number four thoufand nine hundred fixty. 

2 ProcL Blank. [Qhioc faink. 
y. Sto. Help ! help ! 

Sug. Here ; here are fome hartfhorn and fal- volatile 
drops. 

I Mob, Poor lady ! I fuppofe her ticket is come up 
blank. 

2, Mob, May be her horfe has thrown her, neighbour. 
[The Lottery continues dranving in 4umb Jho^.'\ 
Enter Lovemore and Jenny. 

y. Sto, What's the matter, my angel ? 

Chloe,^ Ohl'. — that lad blank was my ticket. 

y, Sto. Ha, ha ! and could that give you any pain ? 

Ckloe. Does it not you ? 

y. Sto. Not a moment's, ray dear, indeed. 

Chloe. And can you bear the difappointmeut without 
upbraiding me? 

3 7- 
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,y. Sta. Upbraiding you ! ha, ha, ha! With what? 

Chloe, Why, did not you marry me for my fortune ? 

y. Sto, No, no, my dear ^1 marry'd you for your 

perfon; I was In love with that only, my angcL 

Chlae. Thf n the Idfs of my fortune (hall give me nolon- 
ger uneafinefs. 

y, Sto. Lofs of your fortune ! ha ! How ! what ! 

what ! 

Chloe. O, my dear ! I had no fortune but what 1 pro- 
mls'd myfelf from ihe lottery. 

J. Sto. Ha ! 

Xihloe. So the devil take all lotteries, dreams, and 
conjurers. 

J, Sto. The devil take them, indeed — and am I mar- 
ried to a lottery -ticket, to an imaginary ten thoufand 
pound? — -*^Death, hell, and furies! blood, blunders, 
blanks ! 

Chloe, Is this your love for me, my Lord ? 

y, Sto. Love for youl Dem you, fool, idiot. 

yen. This it is to marry a lord — He can't be civil to \/ 
his wife the fiift day. 

Efiter Stocks. 

Sto. Madam, the fubfcrlptions are ready — and If my 
Lord 

y. Sto. Brother, this is a trick of yours to ruin me. 

Sto. Heyday ! what's the matter now ? 

y. Sto. Matter I why, I have had a Levant thrbwa 
upon me. * 

Lave. The ten thoufand pound is come up a blank, 
that's all. 

Sto. A blank ? 

7". Sto. Ay, a blank ! do you pretend to be ignorant 
of It? However, Madam, you are bit as well as Iain, 
for I am no more a lord than you are a fortune. 

Chloe. Now I'm undone, indeed. 

AIR. Vtrgins^ heiuare. 
Love. Now, my dear Chloe, behold a true lover, 

Whom, tho' your cruelty fcem'd to difdaiii, 
Now your doubts and fears may dlfcover, 
One kind .look's a reward for his pain. 
Vol. II.'' Dd Thui 
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Thus to fold thee, 

How bleft is life ! 
Love fhall hold thee * 

Dearer than wife..» 
- "What joys in chains of dull marriage can be ? 
Love's only happy when liking is free. 

As you feem, Sir, to have no overbeanng fondnefs for 
your/ wife, I'll take her off your hands. — 'As you have 
mifsM a fortune with her, what fay you to a fortune 
without her ? — Refign over all pretenlions in her to mt:, 
and ril give you a thoufand pound this inftant. 
. J, Sto. Ha ! pox ; I fuppofe they arc a thoufand 
pounds you are to get in the lottery. 

Love. Sir, you ill all receive 'em this Tnoment. 

J. Sto. Shall I ? Then, Sir, to fliow you Pll be 
befprehand witli you^ here -fhe is — take her — and if 
ever I aflc her back of you again, may I lofe the whole 
thoufand at the firft fitting ! 

Chhe, And can you part with mejb eafily ? 

y, Sto. Part with you ! If I was married to the 
wluile fex, I*d part with 'em for half the money. 

Love, Come, my dear Chloe, had you been married, 
as you imagin'd, you fhould have loft nothing by the 
change. 

Chhe. A lord ! faugh ! I begin to defpife the name 
now as heartily as I lik'd it before. 
\_CommiJfionerSi &c. clofe the nuheels^ and come forivard,!^ 

AIR. Set ^j' iT/r S E E D O. 
Since you whom I lov'd. 
So cruel have prov'd ; 
And you whom I flighted, fo true ; 
From my delicate fine powder'd fpoufc 
I retradl all ray throvvri-away vows, 
' And give them with pleafure to you. 

Hence all women learn. 

When your hufbands grow flcrn, 

And leave you in conjugal want ; 

Ne'er whimper and weep out your eyes. 
While what the dull hufband denies 

Is better fupply'd by gallant*- 
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Sh. Well, Jack, I hope you'll forgive me ; for if I 
intended you auy harm, may tickets fall, and all the 
horfes I have kt to-day be drawn blanks to-morrow ! 

y. Sto. Brother, I believe you ; for as I do not ap- 
prehend you cou*d have go4 a (hilling by being a rogue, \/ 
it is poflible you may have been hotieih 

Love. Come, my dear O'je, don't let your lucl: 
grieve you you are not the only perfon has been de- 
ceived in a lottery. 

A I R. 

That the world is a lottery, what min can doubt? 
When born, we are put in; when dead, we're drawn out: 
And tho' tickets are bought by the fool and the wife, 
Yet 'tis plain there are more than ten blanks to a prlzi. 
Sing tantararara, fools all, fools all. 

Stocks. 
The court has itfelf a bad lottery's face. 
Where ten draw a blank before one draws a phce; V 

For a ticket in law who wou'd give you thanks ? 
For that wheel contains fcarce any but blanks. 
Sing tantararara, keep out^ keep out. 

Lovemore* 
^ongft dolors and lawyers fome good ones are found ; 
But, alas ! they are rare as the ten thoufand pound. 
How fcarce is a prize, if with women you deal ! 

Take care how you marry for, oh ! in that wheel. 

Sing tantararara, blanks all, blanks all. 

Stocks, 
That the ftagc is a lottery, by all 'tis agreed. 
Where ten plays are -damn'd ere one can fuccced ; 
The blanks are fo many, the prizes fo few, ^ 

We all arc undone, unlefs kindly you, 
Sing tantarararai clap all, clap alL 
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EPILOGUE^ 

Spoke by Mif« RAFTOR; 

7 UDf Pm aimoft ofiam*J tofiew my face! 

IV at ever nvwnam like my Lady Lace? 
JMaids have been often vfives, tnd tvidtnus foon ; 
£ut Pm maidf lotfe^ and widoiVf all in one, 
PVlfO*d trup to Fortune f if fit plays futh pranit f 
7'en tboufan d and a lord ! and both prove blanh T 
j^ piteous cafe ! and tvbat is fill more madding^ 
To lofcfofnt a lord before I bad him* 
Had all been noell till boney-moon was over^ 
It bad been tben no voondtr to d f cover ^ 
I a netv mifrefsy be a rival lover. 
To voake fo foon from fucb delicious dreams y 
fiticb pure^ polite, extravagant fne Jchemesy 
"plays, and operas, and majquerades. 
Of equipage, quadrille, and poivder d blades, 
Jiui all blonun up at once^-Oh, borridf entente I 
Fired to take up at laf ivitb • ■ f ougb / am old aeqiuuhtan§t^ 
Bu b»l d •u'beK my misfortunes I recaly. 
Ji^ad, *tis xuell I*ve any man at all, 
7 et^f.Hce dtfcarded once atfucbjhort toarning^ 
This too may turn me o£ to-morroiv morning, 
)f thatjhould bappen, I voere fnely furr d i 
ii'batjhould J then dot What! 'wby,get a third, 
Wcll^ if he does^ as I have cavfe to fear, 
T^^murrtrji'night, galUnts ^ you il ftid me. hert* 
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Aod ^egad, it will do for any other play as wtll as this. J3a7 e5, 

ZiN old trite proverb let me quote, 

** As is your clotb^fo cut your coat**" 
Tofuit our Author and his Far ce^ 
Short let me be ! for ivit is fear ce, 
T^^or ivould Ifhoiv it, had J any ; 
2%.' reafom tubyt atefrong crnd many^ 
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Should Iha^e Vfhf the piece have mne, f 
jl^fiafif in pan 'witb empty gum^ > 

the piece is f tire to he undoae* 3 

A tavern %vitb agauijJigHy 
Whoft hujb is hetter than the ivine, 
Jdaj cheat you once Will that device^ 

Neat as imported, cheat you tvnce ? 

* tis ^vrotig to raifeyour expt&atiosu : 
ToetSy he dull in dedications^ 
Dulnefs in thefe to wtprefe r 
But there indeed you feldom err,- 
Jn prologues y prefaces ^ he fiat / 
Afdver huttonjpoils your hat, 
A threadhare coat might joies e/capr^ 
Did not the hlockbeads lace the cape, 
A cafe in point to this before ye^ 
Allow me, pray y to tellafiory,^ 

To turn the penny y once a tvit 
Upon a curious fancy hit : 
Hung out a hoard J on which he hoiked. 
Dinner for threepence, boil'd and roaded! 
The hungry read, and in they trip 
With eager eye, andfmacking Up : 
•* Hercy bring this boil* d and roafedypray /** 

m~~^Enter potatoes drefl each -way, 

Allfiardand rofty the houfeforfooky 

And damn d the dinner- kick'd the eooK 

J^y landlord foundy poor Patrick Kelly y 
Tcere voas no joking nvith the belly. 

Thefe faSis layddonotty then thus Ireafon : 
— Wit in a prologue* s out offeafon, 
Tetfill will you for jokes ftt yvatching. 
Like Coeklane folks for Fanny s fcratching, 
Andhenemyftmilie*sfofit! 
For prologues are but ghofs of wit ; 
Which mefLn tofhotv their art andjkilly 
Andfcratch you to their author* s will. 

Infhortjfor reafons great andfmall^ 
' Tis better to have none at all. 

Prologues andghofs a pdtry trade! 

So let *em both at once be laid! 

Say hut the word y-'-^give your commands^ 

We* II tie our P'rologue'mon£er*s hands. 

fonfne thefe culprits ! bittd^ em tlghty ^ [holding up hi» handS. 

Nor girls canfcratchy nor fools can write* 
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THE MirSICAL LADY. ji;^ 

A C T I. 

ScENEy Mask'/ Chambers • 

Enter Mask in a Jhdhby dijhahille^ as coming from an 

inner Room^ 

{Clock fir ikes Eleven). 

Mask, {as counting the hour.) 

I G H T,— nine, — ten,— eleven. »-Paft eleven b^ 

the Temple clock, and no news of Freeman yet ' 
—And that old beldam of a laundrefs — I expeded t® 
have heard her great nifty key turning in the lock twO 
hours ago. — To go to Sophy's in this trim is impof* 
{\Wti and if I break my appointment, I am out o^ 
her good graces for ever. [^Knocking ivithinJ^ — Hi ft ! 
—Hark! fomebody at the door. — [^Knocking ivithinJ] 
A fneaking iingle tap ! — That can never be Freeman. 
—A dun, ten to one! — Shall I anfwcr? — [^Knocking."] 
Again ! — How (hould they find me out here ? — But 

perhaps it may be a ineffage from Freeman. 1*11 try. 

"^[Going to the door^ and ajfuming a feigned voice. ^t^ 
Who's there ? 

Laundrefs (ivithin ) Me, your honour ! 

Majk. Me ! you old hag {^Letting her in.) 

Where the deuce have you been all morning ? Where's 
your key ? — Why did not you let yourfclf in ?r— Have 
you called at Nando's ? . 

Laun. Yes, your ho noun 

Majk, Any letters?. 

Laun. Yes, Sir« — here's one, they fay, has lain in the 
bar thefe three days. [Giving a letter. 

Majk. Any meHage ? or has any body been there to 
inquire for me \ 

Laun. O yes, your honour. A world of folks, to 

inquire for you. There has been your taylor, and 

linen-draper, and (hoemaker, and the ftockiog man in 
Broad-court, and the milliner at the Temple-gate, have 
all been at the cofFeehoufe to aflc after you. 

MaJk* What have wc here ? More plagues ? 

\Reading the letter^ 
* S I R, 
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"SIR, CnfforcPsTtmi 

** Mr William Rummer, mafter of the Mitre, has 
^* defired me to acquaint you» that if the inclofed hill, 
*^ amounting to fixty-thre^nounds five (hillings and fix- 
** pence halfpenny, is nui paid within this weekf he 
*« muft endeavour to recover.it by courfe of law ; where- 
^ fore I hope you will take care to fatisfy his demands^. 
*' in order to pfevent further trouye from 

" Your humble fervant, 

" ANTONY CAPIAS." 

Well faid, Mafler Capias .^^Sixty-three pounds five 
ihiUihgs and 'fixpence halfpenny ! a pretty fum ! — and if 
the odd halfpenny would purchafe the three kingdoms, 
I am not worth it. ■ -A couple of fcoundrele, with 
their billsand their letters ! — So — ^fo— 

[Tearing the hill and the letten 
Are you fure there was no other meffage ?-i— ne'er aao* 
tber letter left for me at the coffeehoufe ? 

Laun, Very fure, your honour. 

Majk. Then my note was not carried to Mr Frec^ 
man% I am pofitive. . 

Laun, Indeed it was. Sir — I am fartin it was — fdr 
my hufband told me, as how he had delivered it into the 
gentleman's French gentleman's own hand himfelf. 

* Majk^ Very ftrange I fhould hear Bothing of him ! 
Sure he would not negle£l me. — Was ever poor fellow 
in fuch a diflreft fituation ?-^A woman of fortune ready 
to run into my arms — and without money, doaths, or 
clean linen» to pay her a vifit. 

* Laun, Ah, hcav'n blcfs your honour ! if you had 
but fome of thofe broider'd cloaths, and rings, and- 
watches, and fwords, and fine linen, that I have car- 
ried to the Three Blue Balls in Fetter-lane, for your 
honour, you might be dreft out as fine as a lord— • 
that you might ; and we had but a trifle, as a body 
may fay, upon them neither. 

* Majk Confound the Blue Balls ! 1 would pawn 

myfelf now to raife five guineas.— —Every thing is at 
ftake. 

* Laun. Lack-a day now, how unluckily matters fali 
out ! I have known the time I could have contrived 
to have lent you ever fo many cloaths and curious li- 

^ aena 
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** ncns of fome of my other mafters — And, to be Aire, 
there's his honour fquire what- d'ye -call him, the W«ft 
India gentleman, has a power of fine cloaths, all over 
gold and filver; but then all his things have been 
earned to young madam's lodging's in Hart ftreet, and 
he has not been near chambers thefc three weeks — — 
I have no other gentleman in town but 'fquire Mac- 
george, and he has no handfome cloaths — except the 
coat with filver button- hcies, and he wears that every 
day himjfelf. — As for my other matter, Mr Bareficld, 
— poor gentleman, I don't reckon him — for he has 
but one (hirt in the world of his own — and that's- 
marked W. M/ 
Majk, 'Sdcath, what lock !— To forfeit my hopes when 
I "am within an ace of fuccefs ! — To be the very next 
ticket to the ten thoufand pounds!' — To fcrew her mufi- 
fical heart juil into right tune, and then to have the 
firings fnap under one's fingers for want of a little ro- 
fin I — What can I do? — [2.oud knocking ivithout.'] Ha! 

here he is, I dare fay Go to the door ; — but if it is 

any body but Mr Freeman, I am not at home— not in 
town You know nothing of me, d'ye hear ? 

l^Retirlng, 
taum r warrant your honour. \JOpens the doar». 

Enter Freeman. 
Majk. [coming firfward.) — O my dear Freeman! is 

ft you? 1 have been on thorns for fear you fhould 

not come. \^Laundrefs retires into the inner chamber^ 
Free, Come, I have been in fearch of you this hour 
—and thought I fhould have been obliged to go back 
again without feeing you— I have been into every nook 
and corner of the Temple — ran through twenty wind- 
ings and turnings — and courts, and lanes, and blind- 
alleys— and then up as many flairs as if £ had been 
goings to the top of the monument. 

Mafk. Why, I have changed the fcene a little fince 
I faw you laft, to be fure. — Elegant chambers. Free- 
man — I have them ready furnifhed, you fee. 

Free» Won't the old gentleman be extremely furpri- 
fed at the vaft progrefs you have made in the law? 

Majk. My father! prodigioufly furprifed — And I 
expeft hina in town every d^y —But ho matter-^or in 



322 THE MUS^ICAL L'ADT. 

all my diftrefs, Freeman, I ^m happy, and even fuf« 
eefsful — My affair with Sophy goes on fwimmingly. 

Free. Piha, is that all 1 A mufical lady ! I wo\Ai 

as foon take the Savoyard girl for a wife^ with no other 
portion than her cymhal. 

Majk, Ay, but my miftrcfs's lyre is ftrung with gold,, 
you know. Thirty thoufand ia her own. difpofal ! Be- 
fides, I dare fay this paffion foi mufic is but one of the 
irregular appetites of virginity ; You hardly ever knew 
a lady fo dl' voted to her Uarpfichord, hut (he fuffered it 
to go out of tune after matrimony. 

Free, This is all mighty pretty in theory,—^— Bat 
even fuppofing that you can fo eafily reconcile yourfelf 
to all her airs and crotchets, I (ee very little profped of 
her being fo enamoured of you- 

Majk, .To the very brink of defperation and matri- 
nony. 

Free. What \ marry you \ She never will, depend 
«n. it. 

MaJk. O, you're miftakent — you have too high an 
opinion of her underftanding^ and too mean a one of 
mine. Sophy is like one of her. own iolbruments r. It. 
requires fome fkill to manage her, I confefs. But I am 
a connoiilVur in the art| and know every one of her 
ftops. 

Free. Her ftapa! ha, ha!— —That would be a- 
mighty pretty €onceit» if yoa w^ to carry, on yosc 
fiourtihip in mufic. 

^ MaJk, And why not :. Love, perhaps, may as 
'^ well be fuqg as jTaid, and is hardly fnore ridicttloaft 

* one way than, the other; not to mention, that it is the 
' only way of fucqeeding with Sophy. It is true ip* 

* deed, that, notwithflanding her rage after the gamutt 
f fhe knows little more of mufie than I do ; yet I, am fo 
^ well convinced of the violence of her attachment to 

* every thing that is mufical and Italian, that I ihould 
^ hardly be furprifed at her marriage with one of the 
^ Sopranas at the opera* 

• Free. Ay, — but, as I take it, Mafk» you \lv9c bo 

* opera talents. You can neither fing, playy nor talk 
<« Italian. 

♦ M^Jk*[ No?-but I can admii^e a fine finger, and be 
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< iTi raptures at an air or a chorus ; and as for Italian, 

* I have jud gleaned enough of the language to fprinkle 

* my converfation with it as readily as many a fa(hion* 

* able coxcomb who has made the tour of Italy. 

* Free. So your principal recommendations arc necef- 

* fity a|d the bon front — Hey, George ! — Well, fucceft 
« attend you.' 

Mqfk, 1 tell you, I am fure of her. I have mad« 
fome pretty Inttlllgible overtures to hcc already, which 
have been received not unfavourably. I have played off 
the completi virtuofo upon her, and fhe fuppofes rac to 
be very lately returned from Rome. I have been thrown 
into raptures and mufical ecftafies — and cried out, Bra^ 
vo! divino! and ancoral louder than herfclf. But that 
which, I plainly perceive, weighs moft with her^ is a 
ridiculous propofal I have made to carry her over to 
Italy direftly after our marriage. In fhort, I have 
touched the principal firing, the ntafter-key of her foul. 
Nay, fhe has even declared, that I am a helV cavaliero^ 

and a perfon of infinite ^«/?i? What do you think of 

that, Freeman ? 

Free. Why, I think the only thing you have to do, 
\% to follow her up with fpirit. 

Majk. And fo I have — nay, I have even gone fo far, 
as to frighten her with the apprchenfions of lofing me. 
Free, A dreadful fentence ! — But how ? 
Majk. By a pretended match with a lady in the 
country, which, I have told her, my father is determi- 
ned to force me into ; and that I expedl him in town 
every day to conclude the bufinefs with hiscounfeh 

Free. Make halle then, and conclude your own bu- 
finefs with her before he really arrives. Why don't you 
vifit her? 

Majk. Vifit herl So I have again and again. I 
am honoured with her particular commands for this very^ 
morning; and did not doubt of making this, my lafl vi- 
fit. — But fome fmall impediments, I was afraid, would 
have prevented my waiting an her. — For this week pafl, 
my affairs haveTjeen, as you may perceive, in fome little 
confulion.— I, you fee, am rather in a difhabille. 
< Free. Ha, ha, ha ! This is altogethtr as droll an 

^ * amour. 
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* amour» and as whimfical a piece of courtfhip, as ever I 

* heard of, 

* Ma/k. So much the better. The oddity of it charroi 

* me, 1 hate your Strephons and Chloes, your fentl* 

* mental lovers, fighing and languifhing for two yean 
< together.' 

Free. Well — ^but your commands for me. — Tell mc 
in two words, — What k it you want? 

Ma/k, In two words then, every thing. 

Free. I'm glad on 't, 

Majk. How fo? ' 

Free, Becaufe every thing in my power is entirely at 
your fervice. . 

Ma/k. My bcft Freeman:! 

Free, Come then — away wich me this inftant, or you'B 
be too late. — You (hall drcfs for your part at my houfe-; 
and fee now that you play it with fpirit. 

Ma/k. Never doubt it Ten thoufand thanks, ray 

dear Freeman. Some other circumflances of this affair, 
as well as my conjugal plan. Til acquaint you with as we 
go along. I'll be with her in lefs than half an hour, and 
make love rto-fome. tunc, I warrant you. [_Exeunt. 

* Fnter Laundrefsy?'^w the inner- rooniy nuith a paper and 

'* a bottle, 
•* Laun, Ah, the times are fadly changed with my poor 

mafter here ! -I have known the day, I could have 

carried things enpw from chambers to keep my whole 
family. But now, if I was to take fo much as an end 
of cafidle, poor gentleman ! he rauft go to bed in the 
dark. The only things I can find, are thefe leavings 
of a quartern of Bohea, and the bottom of a bottle of 

rum. Hard times for poor folks! — And yet, give 

him his due— he's a noble geutleman, that I muil fay 
for him. When he has it, away it goes, and every 
body's the better for it. Ah, blcfs him, he is the no- 
blell mafter I ever had in my life! But thefe confound- 
ed gaming-people cheat him of eveiy thing. 

[Exit 'Vjith the paper and hottU. 

Scene, A Room in Sophy'/ Hoiife. 

Enter Sophy 4ind Lady Scrape, 

$9, O piano, My dear Lady Scrape, piano! — The 
3 opera 
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epen ts my darling amurementy 'tis true. I am tnfi- 
tltcly coQcera'd at their difcord. ---^But I can ntvtr 
think of endeavouring to bring Signot Staccato and the 
dear Caprice to an accommodation on fnch mean condi- 
tiong. 

L, Scr. Mean conditions ! ■ Surely, furely, Mifs 
Sophf,. a (alary of a thoufand pounds — with an agree- 
ment to provide her a houfe ready furniihed — to keep 
her a coach — and a French cook — and a Romifh cha- 
plain into the bargain, are no fuch despicable offers for 
one feafpn's performance.— -—And as to Signor Stacca* 
to, the terms proppfcd are-* 

Sop. Nothing to what they have had abroad. Are not 
they the praife and admiration of all Europe?— -Were 
they not loaded with prefents by all the nobles at Ve* 
nice? — ^univerfaily carefled at Naples — entertained in the 
moil fumptuous manner by the prince of Wirtemberg— » 
taken under the immediate prote&ion of the Emprets at 
Vienna, admired at Paris, adored at Brufftls— and treat* 
cd with the utmoil refpcA in every country but our own? 
—O the Goths and Vandals! 

L.Scr. Pardon me, Mifs Sophy! thefe performers, I 
believe, have been nowhere better received, or met with 
more encouragement. Signor Ela, the dire^or, my 
Lord and Lady Minum, myfelf. Madam, and many other 
fubfcribers to the opera, think the conditions offered, at 
kift equal to their merit. 

^o/>. Oh, their merit is above all rccompence. Tlicy 
are a perfect trcafure of tafte and vertu I O the dearv 
Caprice ! ——Such cadences ! - — fuch foilenutos ! — and 
her graces, fhakes, flurs, and trillo9i8— ravifliing beyond 

expreflion ! And tlien Signor Staccato's execution ! 

What enchanting tones! — what a noble forte!— what a 
tender piano! and fuch amazing harpegiaturas ! The 
very foul of harmony feems to breathe from the inftru- 
mcnt. 

Z. Ser. Their merit o\ight indeed to be very extraor- 
dinary, to come in the leaft degree of comparifon with 
their infolence. 

Sof. Infolence! your Ladyfhip knows they are inca* 
pable of it. 

Z., Scr» I wifh I didy.Madam. Has not the Caprice 
Vol. Ll £ e n^ore 
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more than once afTronted the whole town ?, Has not (he 
difappointed them in the groffeft manner*-<-and refuTed 
to iing even on the opera nights? 

Sop, Accident and indifpofuion. yoi amanfh &c. 

{^Humming a tune *witb affe^ed indifference. 
£• Scr, And has hot Signor Staccato laid by the com* 
pofitioiis of the bell mailers, for the fake of hU own con- 
certos { 

Sop. R a viililng concertos! 

Z>. Scr. And hais not he at lail thrown the whole or- 
cheflra into diforder and confufion ? 

Sop, Refentmenty and great provocation? — La» la, la, 
la, &c. ^Humniing. 

L. Scr, Nay, is it not notorious to the whole world. 
Madam, that their infolence is owing merely to the great 
encouragement they have received, and that they depend 
entirely— 

5b^. Moderato! moderato! Madam. Your Lady/hip '9 
abfolutely in alt. 

L.Scr. In alt! Madatn? 

Sop. Yes, in alt Give me leave to tell your Lady- 

(hip, that you have raifed your voice a full odave hip^her 
iince you came into the room. But to no purpofe — 
The dircAor of the opera, and the opera iifelf, (hall fuf- 
fer for it.«»Signor Staccato and. the Caprice fliall pur* 
form nowhere but in my houfe, and tho£e of a few other 
perfons of gufto— Nay, we'll have a concert every opcra- 
Tiight-— every opera- night. Madam — 
X. Scr. Nliglity well, Madam — 
Sop, Which will demolilh his cntertalnmeDt, and ruin 
his fubfcription. 

L. Scr. O, you may find yourfelf deceived. Madam 
—Signer Ela, and thofe of the nobility, who intercd 
' themfelvcs in this affair, are not without refourccs 
A foreign minifter's lady has fent over for hands and 
voices fuperior to your friends, Madam.— Befides, Ma- 
dam, let me tell you, that Signora Trcblctti is recovered 
of her cold; yes, Madam, Signora Trebletti is recovered 
of her cold — and we don't doubt of providing a moll cx- 
c^uifite opera, without the ailidance of either Signor Stac* 
cato or the Caprice. [_Exit» 

Sop. Oh the tramontane creature! -7-^ ut I'll not fuf- 

fer 
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fcr her to difconccrt the harmony of my temper 
Here, Signor Rofini — 

Enter Rofin* 
Give" me the viol di gambo — a leflbn on the bafs will 
compofe my mind — {Tunes the infirument^ and turns over 
feueral pieces of mujic ]-^Wcll, I declare now, this little 
Venetian ballad-tune, which Mr Malic ha? brought over 
with him, is fct with an infinite deat of tafte— and there 
16 a moft fprightly extravaganza in the words he has ad* 

apted to it, Signor Rofini, pleafe to take the in/lru- 

mcnt — ni go over this air — and do you accompany nam 
oor the viol- di -gambo. \ 

S O N G. 

Love's a fweet and foft mufician : 

Who derives his fkill from thee» 1 

Plays on every difpofition, 

Strikes the foul on ev'ry key. 

Deep dcfpair now thrums Adagio^ 
Lively hope now founds Corragio* 
— O the raviihiog tranHtion ! 
Tweedle dtim and tweedle dee. 

Enter Servant. 

^er. Madam> the man is below with the monica. 

Sop, The what I 

Ser, 1 furgot the name. Ma'am — but it Is a fet of mu<» 
fical glalTes that you befpoke lad week. 

Sop. O,. the armonica. I am ravijhed to hear it—* 

Bid the iVlonica come up* Poof fellow! — ^And, d'ye 

hear — ^tcU them. to. get every thing ready for a con- 
cert in the hail this rooming Andt d'ye hear, I 

am at home to nobody but Mr Ma(k And bid 
them lay the guittar and the viol d'amour on the harp- 
fichord— Ifhall make ufe of them both. — [^Exst Scr-^ 
vant.J— Signor Rofini, — will you be fo good as to looK 
over the fcores — and fee that the inflruments are in tune 

•—and every thing in order 1 expe^ a great virtuofcf 

this morniTig-^a complete judge of compofition — ^and a- 

J^erfedl matter of the contra-punto So, pray be carer 
ul. [^Exit Rofm.] — 1 am aflonifhed Mr Mafk is not 
come yet-^WcU». 1 fwear he's a charming creature — he 

£ e 2 bits. 
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hitv my untioD to a miraek^i— If he did but fing» be 
would be a moft complete virtuofo.-— [^/f^/.3-*-I pro- 
left I am quite in a voice to-day.— -[^iffg^/.J — Lord, I 
infh he was here ■■■—I (hail abfdately ravtfh hktt, 

IJSMXjingtng. 

ACT IL 
SCINB9 SophjrV Houfc^ 
Emter Sopby aad Mafk* 

Stp. TVr^^* "^^' ^ *"* ^**^* ^°° flatter nrc— — Tsiiiy 
X^ ftylc fo truly Italian ? Have I quite got rid 
•f the horrid Englifh cadence? 

Majk. Let medie. Madam, if your whole con^erfa- 
lion and behaTiosr do not make me fancy myfelf in Italy 
Signora Lorenza at Florence was the Tery type of 
you. 

Sop* Welly I fwear now, you are almoft the only 
creature one meets with in this barbarous country that 
has the leaft tafte. > ■ Our travelling gentry either re- 
turn from the tour of Europe as mere Engliih boors as 
they went— John Trot ftill — or come home at bcft mere 
French petit-maitres.— But as to Italy, not one of 
them but Signor MafquaH—y>^<^«^&7— how very foft 
«nd prettily that founds now!-i— — You muft give me 
leave to^eaH yon Jlfii/^8<i/r— ^inftead'of plain Mafk— with 

a vile Eaglifii K in it O fie — it might as well have 

been an X-»a perfon that has any ear can't endure it. 

Maflt. Mafquali \ — ^The moft beautiful refinement m 
the world ! Bm now I t^ink of it, your name, Madam, 
tnay admit of fome improvement too. Sophy is, to be 
fure, the prettieft of Engliih names ;— yet it \% too near 
Molly, and Betfy, and Bridget, and Alice, to diftinguilh 
you. What d'ye think I would wifh to call you? 

Sop. I long to know What? 

Majk, I would call you then— I am fure you'll like it 
— 7i^^ Sophinu • 

Sop. The Sophfnif 1 am pleafed with it prodigi* 

oufly — the fwecteft concetto \ — The Sophini 1— But 
pray, Sign or — for I will call you Signor— was not you 
charmed at the concerto lad week?— -^Tbe Caprice wat 

amazingly 
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Miazlng, and great beyond expreflioa ia the fong o£ 
Fonti Amiche. \^^^f»gfng^ 

Majk. The ftyle of that air was excellent. The chro- 

mattco— I remember. But pray, row, tell me truly^ 

[taking her tenderly by the hamf}: — were there not fome 

ftrokes of your convpoiition in it !• 1 know all the 

virtuofi confult you on thefe occafions— I thought L 
could dtfcern your maoneri——-^ Come, confefs; J amfure 
it was fot 

Sof* Nay, now — p(ha— you know that I never — anil 
ftt~{^Jhi}/ing and langid/hing'\j^y OM have an infinite 
deal of talie^— you have indeed— I was always reckoned: 
remarkable for the chromatlco. . [^Conceitedly ^ 

« Ma/k. That air, wa8 ravifhing. But you mull oblige 
*• me with it- yourfclf. 

^ Sop, What— after the Caprice ?-i hot for thi 

• world.— 

* Mafi. I fhall die if your refufe mc. {T:enderly* 
-* Sop, Lard! — ^how can you -be fo troublefome ?— - 

[/tf«^«i/Zv«^.]— Stay] — la-la- la-la-— [oj tuning.'] Lord, 

how hoarfe 1 am!- 1 have a mod teriible cold. 

Come, begin — [to the fnu/ic. ) —but pray be careful of the 
accompagnimcenti. Adagio, ma noa troppo. 

[Sing4 an Italianai6%. 

Bonti amiche,.. ^^ 

Aure leggitre,, 

Mormorando^, 

SuiTurrando, , 

Voi mi.dite,. 

Che io godro.' 

^ [During Jhe fong Vi^ii evsclaimu- 

* Divino! fqmftio! bravillimo! &c.' 

Sop. Aiid you really think it is.'fet fo prettily. 

- [Conceitedly* 

Mafit, DclightfuUyt! — con amorc^ Madam, and fung— 
O heavens! 

Sop. O, you're too good to me — And yet, ha, ha!—* 
and yet, I hope it is a little better than the horrid £ng« 
lifh ballad* (ing in g. 

MaJk. Englifh ballad- finging ! rO.the ridiculoiia 

idea ! —To hear a huge fellow, wi^h a rough horrible 
voice, roaring out, '< O the road beef of old £jiglandl!' 

E e*i Qr 
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Or ft pale-fac'dc&it of a girl, whca fomecoontry ncfgb^ 
bour aflcs her in company. Pray, Ma'am, could you fa« 
your as with ** Go rofe t^'-^No^ Sir, not that, but an* 
ether if you pkafe i and then begins fcreaming, ** If 
* lore's a fweet paffion,'* fquaDing to the ancient Britifii 
melody of the bagpipe, the Wekh hacp,t and the dukt'- 
iiier* 

Sop. Horrible! ha, ha, hat — ^horrible f What a 

I«£lure of Englifh tafte t Oh — the people here are all 
ownright Goths- 

Mafi. Abfolute favages --An Engh'lh catch, a Seetcb 
Jigg, and an Iriih howl, are alt their ideaa of harmony.. 
<■■ -Their roiees are a icale of difcord— Mufic— -Oh-^^ 
l^iulic flourifhes nowhere but in Italy. 

So/f. O raviihing Italy ! I'd giiw the world- to b< 

fherc'-— Tis a heaiea upon earth — the la'nd ef gufto,. 
^rtu, and fclicitav 

Ma/k. Oh, what would I give to have the happinefs- 
•f tranfporting fo ineftimable a treafure as the Sophini 
to that region of tafte!— —Suffer me to renew the fuifc 
I have fo often urged to you*-*-^JLet me, nay, you muft 
ht me, attend you thithen. 

Sop. Nay-*-prithee now— ^Lattgai/hifig^ 

Majk. Suchtade!. fijch voice!' fuch execution ! Hea» 
^ns, Madam ! you would be the admiration of all the* 

«onofcentl Nay, though a lady, I make no doubt 

but you would receive honours from the academy delist. 
Crufca. 

Sctp. L<)rd ^ — I proteft. now^— you put me %uite into^ 
confufion — For heaven's fake — 

MaJk. O fee roe at your fcet^ — Take pity omme!— 

upon yourfelf !*- Coniider my rifle of loiing you, by 

that horrid country-match 1 told you of K Fly, O let 
«« fly from this Gothic country, and take refuge in Italy 
-—and permit your Mafquali to attend you as your faith-- 
fill Cicifbci. 

Sop, Let me beg,. Sir— 

Mafit, Fake him for your humble Cicerone, to (how 
you the beauties- of the place. — 

Sop. Fray now — 

Majk. Your Nomenclatorei to introduce you to the 
▼irtuoii— • 



THE MUSICAL LADY. sj9 

&5^. Hqw can you be fo— - 

Mafli, Take him — T won't ftiock your car with the 

Engliih found o£ hufband ^but what is more foft and 

i^iAfx — take him for your fpofo'— your caro fpofo. 

S^Qp* Lordy this is ^ ft range f— ^But ftay», let me 

•rder Roiiat to get the band in order You have not 

had the mufic i promifcd you this moisbing. 

Majk- Oht I am too impatient to delay^my fupreme 
bapplnefs on aay confideratioo. We caa have the mufic: 
afterwards. 

^op. Afterwards, Signor^ ^Someivhat angrily- 

Mafk Ye8> my dear Hophtni} afterwards^ And then^. 
^tt know^ it may ferve for a wedding-concert— —^ We 
fnay have it by way of a^coocerto nuttiale— — — What d'ye 
think of that ? 

Sop A concerto, nut t tale f: Oh heavensi I am tran& 

jBorted with the thought! To have the fingular plea^ 

Sure of celebrating ray marriage with a pafUccio, made: 
up of the ehoiceft pieces of my own compofition ! . ..■ 
What could infpire you with fo divine an imagination t. 
- I'he very idea abfolutely overcomes me. 

Maflt<, And you confent to make me happy; — ^Come 
tiien» my foul is on the wing— -*-Let us away this in* 
ftant! 

Sop, What can I do?^ Well rafter all there* 

IB fomethingfo tender*-fo affettuofo in your manner! O- 
you wicked creature 1-^1 wifli I could refufe you.. 

Maflt^ O tbo mufic of that found !— O cara, cara! 

H ^Kijpr^ her handi 

Sop* But on condition that we go diredly to Italy. 

Majk, immediately The ceremony may be perform* . 
•d^ to-day — ^this hour — and we may leave England to^ 
morrow. Oh» witk what pieafure do I change my ilate, 
and leave this^ barbarous country^ to attend the Sophioi^ 
to Italy! 

Farewel, Old England!' liberty! et tuttoT 
Hail, &rc%aGliaieai and maniage^ ben venutoT 

[^Exeunt i 
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. ScsNB change/ to the Temple ixfalh*- 
£»/^r01dMa/k. 

0. Majk. So— fe — ^fo! tnckedt cheated* impofed onp 
ftraled and bamboozled' by aip ungracious rogue of a Too ! 
—a young knave ! with hir letteis- about fpecial argu«>* 
ments at Weftminft)nr» and* trialu- at Guildhall — and hi» 
ftoriet of circiiit8 and feffions — and'biajargon from Flow-' 
den and Coke.-*Odd*8-my*life!^l am in fuch a paffiooy- 
I could knock ilown every man I meet with for very aa-^ 

fS^r. 

Enter Freeman: 

Free. Blefs me! is not that Old Mr Maik?- ^Yoor 

fervant, Sir; you're welcome to town. 

0. Majk. O your fervant. Sir ; your moft humblo 

fcrrant !: So your friend George 18 ruined^ 1 find— 

George^ bir your old crony and fchool^fellow— -> 
George is undone. 

Free. Heaven forbid f 

0> MaJk. What ! you know nothing of the matter). 
hey !-— you're not acquainted with the pranka he hat- 
play 'd — not you— to be fure ! '- Here have been rare 

doings ! fine ftudieS' at the Temple! ■■ A - new abridge-* 
me nt of the law! 

Free* So all^s out, 1 find. Bleafoto explain. Sir. 

Have you- feen youpfou? — ^bave you been at his cham*^ 
bcrs? 

0, MaJk Chambers*!' ehambers, d'ye- pall them !— . 

Kennels, dog-holes 1 purchsfed him a handfomc 

fct of chambers in King's- Bench Walk^ — as handfome 
as any in the Temple — ay^ and furni(hed them as hand- 

fomely. But the young mfln isrentoved, 1 find:*-* 

and where? — why, into a blind- alley — a dark coiner of 
the 'nns of Cdurt, up four- pair of ^alrs — into a couple 
of vile (helving garrets, where I could fcarce ftand up« 
right, or find a ctiair to fit down — with a worfe fmell 
than the countyrgoaL — ^and a beautiful pro{pe6k into 

White Eriars And then his iiudy! A hundred and 

fifty pounds worth of lawbooks— 1 gave him—- all neat- 
ly bound in white calf-ikin, — gone!^ The deuce a* 

law-book has he in the world but Littleton's Tcnurcf- 
in duodecimo, and the Game-liiws fewcd in blue papcr-^ 

which* 
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which, with an odd volume of Triflram Shandy^ fome 
loofc pamphlft* and wcvrfpapew, and fix or fevcn fhclvcs 
of empty bottles, make up the whole of hi« libraiy— ^ 
An extravagant profligate ! 

Free. Ha, ha, ha! 1 fee, Sir, yoo have taken an 

exaa inventory of his effeAf But this is nothing. 

Almoft every young fellow fall* into diftrefifcs one 

time or other— An over-provident father makes a pro* 
digal fon.— You kept him too bare of money— you did 

indeed, Sir. 

O. M. Money ! did I not give him a profeffion f 

did not I put him to the law? Odd's ray -life ! the 

riches— that by pains and application he might have got 
by his profeflkm - 

Free. His profeffion •— ha, ha, ha ! that's mcompa- 
nrble— His profeffion f— Ah, my dear Sir, the profef- 
fion and he will never be a whit the better for each other. 
The law is a noble ftudy, it is true — -followed by fevc- 
ral learned and worthy men. 

O.M. A furc road to wealth and preferment. 

Free. Very true, Sir but your fon could as foofi 

bring himfelf to take a purft upon the road, as follow 
the road to riches which you have chalked out for hhn. 

• a M. lieytr tell me— I know, that, with his ta- 
« Icnts, he might have done what he plcafed. — George 
« has lively parts An abandoned profHgate !— — to 

• ruirf himfctf ! — And waff always a fmart lad — a keen 
« — fhrewd young rogue I— A fool to throw himfelf 
•away! — And might have got into praftice and high 

• reputation, and made a fortune by his profeffion. 

« Free. Never I take my word for it. It is not hi* 
« turn— not in the leaft his talent— Diametrically oppo* 
« fite to his genius and difpofitioi* —Lively parts ! a fine 
« notion !— as if, becaufe he can diftinguifti black front 
« white, he (hould be able to confound hlack and white 
< with each other.' 

0. if. He has ruin'd himfelf by his idlenefs and ex- 
travagance. Ah,'what a profpeft has he lott 1 Had he 
ftuck to his ftudics, and made a figure at the bar, we 
might have got him a feat in parliament — and then of 
courfe a filk gown, and then, by degrees, the folicitdr- 
generalfbip— — and then the attorney -gcneralfliip,^«nd 

thei^ 
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then judge—- or a chief-juftlcc— and then-^odd's- 
life— -he might have been as great a man as my Lord 
Coke himfelf. 

Free* Oh rare! there's the true logic of every fa- 
ther in the kingdom ! There is not a country farmer 
who fends his fon a fervitor to the univeriity, but what 
promifes himfelf the honour of lawn -flee ves in his fa- 
mily. 

0. M. Well — well, it does not fignify talking.^ — 111 
never acknowledge him as long as i live. — Negle^ his 
ftudies! his goods feized I over head and ears in debt! 
-—a wretch^ a vagabond, a prodigal ! 

Free. Oh, moderate your anger I— If he is in di- 
Arefsy youll relieve hfm ; if he has any debts, you'll pa^r 
them — and then all's well again. 

0. M. Me I ril not advance a penny — let him go to 
gaol — let him ftarve— I'll never fee his face again. 

Free, You will, I'm fure. 

0. M. Never — I'll difmhcrit him — I won't leave him 
a groat — I'll cut him off with a fhlilirig.-— Hi^'s ruin'd 
for ever. 

Free. He'll make hia fortunet 

0. M. He's undone t 
^Free. He's made for ever I 

0.M He'U be hang'd. 

Free* He's married. 

0. JIf. Who! what! wheal where! how!-— 

FreM> He's, married. 

0- Af. Married ! to whom? 

Free. To a lady of fortune — rich, young, and hand* 

lome A girl worth thirty thoufand in hard moneyt 

hit Maflc. 

0. M. NVhat ! George? 

Free^ Yes, George ! 

0. M. George married! — ^when ? 

Free. Within this half hour. 

0\ M To thirty thoufand ?. 

Free* And better. 

a M. Indeed!— Well faid, George, i'faith — He's a 
(l/ie boy — I knew he would do-: — He was always an 
aoKh rogue But how d'ye know ? 

Eutn I am fure. on'i-— he difpatch'd one of my own 

fervantft 
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(ernnti to me with the intelligence My chariot ear- 
ned them to church. ' «"o»car 

■0. M. E^ceUent I—He's a rare fellow-.I'U leave him 

r^-.t"! !'C^'"'' !." '''« "'^rW-i'll fettle-But who 
it thu lady i Where does (he live ? 

. ^'^'f. Ifyoupleafe, Sir I'll condud you to the 

—and he ftaU prefent you with your fair daughter-in- 
law as a peace-offering. "augncer-m- 

O.M. Come along then.— It ftall go hard but I'll 
dance at the young rogue's wedding. -L-I'll fettle five 
hundred a-year on the firft boy.-lDid not U UyJu 
he wa, a fmart lad, and wou'd thrive in the world ?_ 
Si Vk'^^ 7*^"^ '",T ^r^-^^^"^* and throw Um 

Scene .W./, the Hall at So^hy's.^MuJclans--^ 
rnujcflunds-and every thing prepared fir a concert. 
Rof. Come, are the fcores aU right ? are you aU rea- 
• dy in your parts ? /"uaurca* 

• Sing. I'm afraid we're not quite oerfcA :„ .1 • 
' ftrange trio which Mr Mafk has l^ft with ul '" '^'* 
Rof. Strange Tno, d'ye caU it !_Let me fee— 

« And. alfo. nor. neither, ^^''"^' ^''^ ^"^'^ 

• For, bccaufe, or either; 

• But that, although, therefore, 

• If, yet, utjlcfs, wherefore. 

Very pretty words, and extremely mufical r^<:«^^^n. 
' y- -n them ovcr-you'll have tLe e„o gI^"^P«* 
« Stnger. With all my heart. ^ 

•57^ TRIO. 

« Words by Dr Bu/hby, 

« ^ijr/fc 4;, Mr BattiihulL 

• And, alfo» nor, neither, 

• For, bccailfe, or, either, 

I But that, although, therefore, 
' ^h yet, unlcfs, wherefore. 
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Ton^ardi the end of the S^gt cuter OldMaik and Fr«e« 

man* 

O.M. OddVaiy-life! a very handfome hoa&— — 
What a magnificent fide-board of plate in the parlour 
iRre came through! 

Fru^ O9 Sir, you'll find every thing agreeable to yovr 
viihes and the account I have given you. 

0. M. But is fhe fo mufical, d'ye fay \ 

Free. Hiil ! they're here-— >Xet us retire a while* 
Fnter Maik and ^i^ophy. 

Sop. Di due belle alme amanti, &c. Z^^^^'^'i* 

Free. (adpancLtg.) How now, Mafic? May we give 
you joy ? You're raarried» I h<^e. 

Majk. Ay» ay — fafi enough^ Freeman. 

Sof. O yet-^-married in a filthy church without an or- 
gan in it^-^Bcrt, Signor Mafquali, d'ye know that gentle- 
man ? ^Seeing Old Maik, ivho advances* 

Maik. My father ! I'll carry it through boldly, 
however — \}ifide.'\ You fee, my dear, 1 told you' he 
would be in town* — ^JTo Sophy.J This is a pleafure I 

had not flatter'd myfelf in the expectation of Give 

me leavci Sir, to prefent you with this lady whom I 

have juft now had the happincfs to make my wi^e, and 
your daughter. 

0. M. Madam, I give you joy — and my fon joy 
and myfelf joy— -I have heard of all > our pranks, George; 
and if you had not overcome me with this agceeablc fur- 
prife — odd's-my -life, I fhould have taken you foundly 
to tafk, I can tell you. [Apart to Maik.. 

Sop. WeU, I proceft, I am glad to fee fo much good 
company.— I have a concerto ready —you will be raviihed 
with it all the aics are of my own compofition. 

0. M. A concert ? With fubmtfiion. Ma'am, a 

good count! y-dance would make us a thoufand times 
merrier. Odd's my-lifc ! give me but a lively part- 
ner, and I'll crofs over, and figure in, and right hand 
*and left, till fix ia the moraipg — Toll de rdl, de roll. 

[,Singing a dance'tune. 

Sop. O monftrous!— ^-SignorMafquali, d'ye hear ? Is 
It poffible this can be a father of yours, and have fo little 
gufto? 

0. M. His father \ YeS; Madami and you'll find 
1 hiflu 
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hhn Uis ffxhtt's ow'ti fon, I bel]«tr8-<— A chip of the M 

block, I promife you. 

Sof, Oh, hc*8 the very ahftra£t of Tcrtu **■ — 

0. M. Vc6,y«s^ George has virtue eaough, for that 
matter. 

Sop, Vcrtu— gufto — mufkal tafte, Sir ! 

O. M. What. George ? 

S9f, A cotnpktc conofcente*— ^» 

0,M. Myfon? 

Sop* A moft eacdieat judge of ftyle and compofi* 
tton. Ill ■ 

O.M. He! 

^0^. And a perfon of th€ niceft ear in the world. 

0. liL O dear, O dear, O dear ! What, has the 
youtig rogue made you believe that he underftandft mu- 
fie? 

Sop, Ohf Sir, I am not eafily deceived in thofe par* 
ticulars. \ConceiUdly^ 

O.M* A fly ddg! He wag always an arch 

rogue — ha^ ha, ha, ha ! ^Why, thla is all abaiQy Ma«- 

^am ! 

Sep, A bam, Sir !— What d'ye mean ? 

0. M. Tlie young rogue has play'd on us both* 

Ma'am. -Taftel he knows no more of vertu, as you 

call it, than I find he does of the law-»>A fly dog !— - 
Mufic!*"— He! — ^Why he has no notion of a tune be- 
yond Derry down, or the hundredth pfalm.— — -As ta 
finging, be has no more mufical notes in his voice than 
a cuckow — And the ear is, 1 believe, the laft part oF 
the human frame by which he would choofe to be di« 
ftingnifhed* 

* Sop, Nay, now, Sir, you carry your raillery -tOd 
^ far. I ana too well acquainted with his accompliih- 

* ments. Don't I know that he mixt with all the vir* 

* tuofi in Italy !— Does not he abominate filthy Englifh, 

< and idolize dear Italian ? And is not he juft rc-» 

< tttrned fi^om being thcf objed of public admiration at 

< Rome? 

* 0. M. Romei George been at Rome ! — What, has 

< he perfuaded you into that too ? ha, ha, ha, ha ! — '-^ 

* An arch dog!— [Zr<i«fA/«^ heartiiy.^ — Why, Ma'am, 
« he- never was out of £ngland in his life, irie knows 

Vol. II« F f no 
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* no more-of Rome than the Pope does of my feat ih' 

* Watftiire.' 

Sop. How! 

€• M. And as to Italian, He's not acquainted with 
twenty words of the language* 

< Sof. Impoffiblc! 

* 0. M* I tdl you, Ma'am» ag^n apd again, 'tis all 
' a bam upon you — ^-George is an arch rogue, and has 

* been too hard for us both — ha, ha, ha, hai 

* [Maik tvinkst and makes Jigns to bim. 

* Ah, what figniiies your winking and nodding to me ! 
« Isn't it all true, firrah V 

Sop, And do you'confefs this charge. Sir i ^ 

Ito Maik. 

Mask. Guilty, upon myiionour ! — Before marriage,- 
as I {aw it pleafed you, I was content to feem an Ita- 
lian ; but now, my love, you ihall find me a true Bri- 
ton, I promife you. 

0. M. Look ye there! — did not I tell you fo? ■ ■ 
ha, ha, ha ! 

Sop. Nay, now. Sir, I fee you are in jeft — ^for Pen 
convinced that Signor Mafquali 

Mask. Mafquali ! — Maik— Maik is my name, my 
dear!— and your namCv too— -thanks tb the parfon. 

Sop. Maflc! — I ihall never beai* to be called Maik — 
Mrs Maik! — Such an unmuiical appellation ! I ihall 
never endure it. 

Mask, Yes, yes, you will endure it very well, and a 
geeat deal more too, I warrant you. 

Sop. Why, furely, Signor 



JMask, Signor l—« I am no Signor.— -Mr Maik-— or, if 
you pleafe, George Mailc— »an Engliih gentleman*— ^ 
worth twenty marquifes from France, or counts from 
luly. 

0. M. Odd's-my-life ! he'll fret her guts to fiddle- 
ftriags. 

Sop. And you are really no virtuofo! not a perfon of 
guilo? 

Mask. In nothing. Madam, but in my paffion for 
]rou. 

Sop. Aftoniihing!.— — I ihall (till have one confola* 

lioiiy 
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tion, however, and that a great one— I (haU have the 
pleafare of forming your tafte myfelf — and as a good 
lefTon— I'll have the concerto performed immediately ; 
Where are all my people? Here, Rofini ! Caprice! 
Scrapelli ! Squeakalli ! [Cailing Ihejin^ert* 

0. M. Odd*8 my life, the whole kennel !—— Silver 
and Trueman ! Sweetlips and Dido ! 

Sop. Ahy Tramontani! what horrible difcord! no* 
thing biit the performance of my concerto— 

Majk. Come, come, my dear Sophy, we'll have no 
concerto — nothing Italian — We'll celebrate our auptiali 
after the old Englifh faihidn-— 

Sop, What ! - 

Mask. I'll give away five guineas to the bell-ringers* 

Sep. Horrible ! 

Mask. All the fervants (hall go roaring drunk to-bed« 

Sop. Monftrous ! 

Mask. And to-morrow morning, my love, you (haH 
be roufed with the drums, and the true Britilh ferenadd 
of marrow-bones and cleavers. 

Sop. Barbarous and horrible ! Is this the Affettuofo 
Mafquali ? Is this the tender Spofo? 

Mask. Englifh, my dear Sophy ; fpeak Englifli, for 
Heaven's fake ! 1 can converfe in XiO other language. 

Sop. How am I deceived and impofed on \ And 
don't you intend to carry me to Italy \ - 

* Mask. To Italy! lidiculousf No, no, my love ; we'll 
ilay here, in the comfortable enjoyment of beef, liberty^ 
and Old England. ' 

* Sop. Difappointed in every thing ! deluded, cajo-> 

* led ! coaxed 1 wheedled into a marriage with a horrid 
« Englifh—— 

Mask. Have a care, Sophy ; no hard worda to youe 

* lord and hii(band. 

* Sop. Hufband ! I fhall faint at the found. 

* Free. Have patience. Madam, and reconcile your- 

* felf to your fituation. To be laugh'd out of one's fol- 
« lies, is the beft and moft agreeable method of being 

* cured of them.* 

0. M. OddVmy-life, daughter !— I have a right t9 
call you daughter now— down on your knees, and thank 
kcavea that you have had fuch aa-efcape. Why^ it waa 

Ff J » 
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m ihoufand to one but what you bad married a fiddlir-^ 
You have met with one of the archeil youog rogues in 
the world* I'll aofwer for ity that his fortune mall be 
little inferior to yoqr owii — an4 I warrant} that he will 
make the beft of hufbands, 

S0^ Beft of hii^bands indeed I and deny mc the en* 
joyment of mufic apd vcrtu i 

Mn^k* Tbati my deireil Sophy, fiiaU be aloioft the 
only thing I wiU deny you. And you will thank Kie 
liereaftcr for oppofing a foible^ which eclipied your good 
ienfe, aad f^rved only to make you ridiculous* — Nay» 
more ; to convince you that I can endure the found of 
an inftromenty do but defer your concert till the even- 
iB^> you fball invite what company you pleafe, and my 
father may be indulged with his couutry-dauce after* 
Hai'd^ into the bargain. 

• 0. M. Afterwards ! — We'll have a dance now 

* Away with your mufic -ftaiids and big -bellied bafs- 

• violsy and let the fiddles ftrikc up here, and call in 

* your fingers to go down the dance with us. 

< M^sk. With all my heart'i^Sut 1 have more woo* 

• dersfor you. 

« S9p What d^ye «<»» ? 

• jftfAfi. rU (how you.*— Rofini I 

[7a Roiim ninh ^dvanccs^ 

Rof. Signor! 

Mcuk* S^nof !T-*.dQn\ Signor int> puppy. Sophy» 
^ you know thil gentlemaa \ 

Sop. Nobody better ; — it is Signor Rofiai* 

Mofh. See now, ho# cafy it ia to impof« QO yoiu 
He ii as great a cheat as viyfelf* This ia aq Signor 
Rofini, but honeft Jack Rofin, froxa. Comus'a court) 
%»«nt of the cboicQ %irita-- the chief Uader in idt mj 
concertos, and by my diredion he crept into your pay 
as Signor Rxxfiai* 

^1^. Indeed! I muft fairly Qwn> that tWia Uft cirpum- 
Ibnce nortifies me, and makes me more afliamcd of ipy 
IBufioal attachment than all the reft.^^To be duped by 
Mr Rofin» iS too palpable a weakncfs not to be repentedl 
But now, ^^>^* ^^ ^ oonfent to lower my note, (to make 
mfe of a mu^^ phrafe onoe more), may I not hope tba% 
jou wiU kwcr your note too f 
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Jiiask, In every particurar that docs not hurt your 
fortune, or injure your chara6^er, you (hall find me the. 
tendered and moil compliant of hufbands. And now, 
Sophy, do but cheerfully refigo this one foible, we 
ihall be the happieft couple in Great Britain.— —And 
though there has be^n fome little difcord betweett us at 
firft, we (hall agree for the future a& well as bafs and 
treble. And give me leave to congratulate you, that, 
snftead of Signer MAaq^ALr, you have got honeft 
GEoaaE MA4X« :. 
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ScENtj Fiifi M Mount Olympus, afltrwardi m ike Ptfwrts of 

I..yxlia. 
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ACT L 

^The Curtain rtfing^ difcovers the Heathen Deiltesy feated 
^midfl the eioudsj in full council: they addrefs Jupiter 
in chorus f accompanied hy ail the infiruments* 

Chorus of all ^^^ Gods^ 

JOVE» in his chair. 
Of the Iky Lord May V^ 

Witk 
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With hia nodr 
Men and Gods 

Keep$ in awe; 
When be winks. 
Heaven fhrinks ; 
When he fpeakSf 
Hell fqueaks ; 

Eaith's globe 18 but! bu tAWr 
Cock of the fchooly 
He bears defpotic rule;. 
His word^ 

The' abfurd; f 

MttSbelaw. ^ 

Even Fate« 

Tho' fo great, ,^ 

Muft not prate f 
His bald pate 
Jove v^ould cufff« 
He's fo blvfft 

Fon: a ft raw. 
Cow'd deitieSf 
. Like mice in cheefej^* 
To ftir muft oeafe,. 
Or gnaw. 

yuf. {rijtng,) Imaiortally you h»?a beird'yoor plaintiirr 
fov'reign^ 
And culprit Sol's high crimes. Shall we who govern^ 
Brook fpies upon us? Shall Apollo trample 
On our commands } We'U make bim an example. 
As for jovit Junoy curb your prying temper, or 
We'll make you, to y^ur coft, know— wc^re your em<- 
peror. 
Jmia. rUtakc the law,(jei Jupiter:) My prodor,widi 
» fummoDS) 
Shall cite you. Sir, t'appear at Doftora Commons. 
Jt^. Let him— but firft 111 chafe from heaven yos 

varlet. 
yuno* What! for detefting you and your vile harlot I 

AIR. 

Think not, lewd Jove, 

Thus to wrong my cballe feve^ 

For 



^ 
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Fbr, fpite of your rakehelly godhead^. 
By day and by night, 
Juno will have her rights 

Nor be of dues nuptial defrauded. 

Pll ferret the haunts 
Of your female gallants f 

In vain you in darknefs tnclofe them ^ 
Your favourite jades, 
I'll plunge to the ftiades, 

Or into cows metamorphofe them; 

^tip. Peace termagant — I fwear by Styx, our tKundev 
Shall hurl him tor the earth— Nay, never wonder; 
I've fworn it, gods. 

Apeilo. Hold, hold; have patience, 
Papa— No bowels for your own relations !- 

A I R. 

Be by your friends advis'd; 

Too harfh, too hafty dad ! 
Maugre your bolts, and wife head^ 

The world will think you road. 

What worfe can IBTacchus teach men,. ' 

His roaring bucks, when drunk, 
7 hen break the lamps, beat watchmen^. 

And dagger to fome punk. 

Jup> You faucy fcoundrel— -there. Sir — Come DiT- 
order, 
Down Phcebus, down to earth,, we'll hear no farther. 
KoU, thunders* roll; blue lightnings flaih about him^. 
The bbb (hall find our iky can do without him. 

Tiunder and lightning, Jupiter dartr a holt at him, he 
falls* — ^Jupiter re*ajfumes his throne^ and^ the GoJs 
#// afcend together ^ Jtnging the initial chorus :. 

Jove in his chair, &c. 

Scma 
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ScENH, A champaign country nuith a dijlant village; vi9» 
lent ftorm of thunder and lightning, A Jhepherd Jleep* 
ing in the field is r^ujed by i(, and runs aivay /rightedf 
leaving his cloak 9 hat, and guittar. Behind him, Apollo 
(as cajl from heaven') fails to the earth, nuith a rude 
jfhock, and lies for a awhile Jlunn^df at length he Beginsy 
to move, rifej, advances, and looking for*ward, fpeaku 
jifter nvhichy enters to him Sileno, 

jipoi Zooksy what a ciufh! a pretty decent tumble! 
Kind ufage, Mr Jove — fwect Sir, your humble. 
Welly down I am ;-^no bones broke -*> though fore pep- 

per'd! 
Here doom'd to day.— What can I do?— turn fhepfa«rd. 

[^Puis on the cloaky &€• 
A lucky thought, — In thia difguife, Apollo 
No more, but Pol the fwain, fome flock I'll follow. 
Nor doubt I, with my voice, guittar, and pcrfon^ 
Among the nymphi to kick up fome div<riion. 

Sileno* Whom have we here ? a fightly clown !— and 
fturdy : 
Hum — splays, I fee, upon the hurdy-gurdy. 
Seems out of place — a ilranger — all in tatters ; 
I'll hir« hira-^he'll divert my wile and. di^ugbteri. 
•«— Whence, and what art thou* boy \ 

PoL An orphan lad. Sir ; 
Pol.is my name — a fbephcrd once my dad» Sir* 
I* tb* upper parts here — though not born to fcrviog, 
I'll now take on, for faith I'm almoB: ftarving. 

SU. You've drawn a prize i' the lottery — So have I too j; 
Why— l*m the mafter you could bed apply too^ 

Since yqu mean to hire for fervice» 

Come with me, you jolly dog ; 
You can help to bring home harveft. 

Tend the fheep, and feed the kog. 
Fa la la. 

With three crowns, your ftanding wagesj. 

You (hall daintily be fed ; 
Bacon, beans, fall beef, cabbageSi 
Sutter-milk, and oatcn<-bicad« 
Fa la la. 

Coma 
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Coine« ftrike hands, you'll live in clover. 

When we get you once at home; 
And when daily labour's over. 

We'll all dance to your ftrum ftrunu 
Fa la la. 

fo/. I ftrike hands, I take your offer j[ 
Farther on I may fare wotfe; 
' Zooks, I can no longer fuffer 
Hungry guts and empty purfe. 
Fa la la. 

Si/* D09 ftnke hands; 'tis kind I offer. 
PoL I ftrike hands, and take your offer. 
iSi/, Farther feeking you'll fare worfe. 
PoL Farther on I may fa re. worfe. 
iS/A Pity fuch a lad ihould fuffer, 
PoL Zooks, I can no longer fuffer, 
Si/, Hungry guts and empty purfe> 
Po/* Hungry guts and empty purfe. 

Fa la la. 

[Exeunt, dancing andjinging. 

ScENB, Sileno's Fartn-houfe* 

Enter Daphne and Nyfa, My&s foNonving behind, i 

Dapi* But| Nyfa, how goes on Sqnire Midas' court- 

Nyf, Your fweet Damaetas, pimp to his great woHhip, 
Brought me from him 9 purfe ; — but the conditions-— 
*— I've cur'd him, I believe, of fuch commiifions. 

DafL The moon-calf! This muft blaft htm with my 
father. 

A^ Right. So we are rid of the two frights together. 

JBotL Ha, ha, ha!*— -Ha, ha, ha! 

Mjf. Hey-day! what mare's ncft's found ? ' For 
ever grinning : 
Yc rantipoles — is'tihus ye mind your fpinning? 

A I R. 

Girls are knoyira 
To mifchief prone, 
If ever they be idle* 

Wha 
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Who would rear 
, Two daughters fair, 

Muft hold a fteady bridle: 
For here they flcip 
And there they trip, 

And this and that way (idle* 
Giddy maids, 
Poor filly jades. 

All after men are gadding; 
♦ They flirt pell-mell. 
Their train to fwell. 

To eoxcomby coxcomb adding : 
To cvVy fop 
They're cock-a-hoop, 

And fet their mothers madding. 

Enter Sileno introdticing Pol. 
SiL Now, dame and girls, no more let's hear yoQ 
grumble 
At too hard toil; — t chanc'd juft now to flumble 
On this ftout drudge — and hir'd him— fit for labour. 
To 'm lad — then he can play, and fing, and caper. 
Myf» Fine rubbifh to bring home; a drolling thrum 
mcr! 
What art thou good for? fpeak, thou ragged mummer? 

iTo Pol. 
Nyf. Mother, for (hame^— 
My/i Peace, faucebox, or I'll maul you. 
Pol. Goody, my ftrength and parts you undervalue. 
For his and your work, I am briiH and handy. 

DapL A fad cheat elfe 

ifcf)jj/C What, you, you jack-a-dandy?. 

AIR. 

Pray,goody, pleafe to moderate the rancour of your tongpie : 

Why flafli thofc fparks of fury from your eyes ? 
Remember, when the judgment's weak, the prejudice is 
A ftranger why will you defpife? V^(ftrong. 

Ply me. 
Try me, 
Prove, ere you deny me: 
If you call me 

Off 
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Off, you Uaft tot 
Ncvef more to rife. 
M}/» Sirraby thh itifoUnce deferves a drubbing. 
Njjf. With what fweet temper he bears all her fnub* 
bing! - • \AJide* 

SiL OoDSy ito. more wordt.— -C^ boy, and get your 
dinn'er. [^**t PeL 

SiL Fie, why fo crofTgraia'd t6 a young beginner? 
Nyf. Somodcft! 
Z?^/^. So genteel! 

SfL Not pert nor lumpiih. . [To MyC 

jifyf. Wou'd he Were hang'd! 
jVV/T and DapA, La> mother, why fo fruniipifh? 

A I R. 
A}/ Mamma, how can you be fo tU-natur'dy 

To the gentle, handfome fwain? 
Daph» To a lad, fo HmbM, fo featut'd. 
Sure 'tis cruel to give pain. 

Sure 'tis cruel, &c. 
My/. Girls, for you my fears perplex me, 

I'm alarm'don your account. 
Si/» Wife, in vain you teafe and vex pac, 

I will rule, depend upon't. 
Njf. Ah, ah I ^ 

I)aph, Mamma. ' 

Nyf. ? Mamma, how can you be fo ill-natur'd, 
Daph, 3 Ah, ah, to a lad fo limb'd and featured? 
N)f. ? fo *^^ gentle, handfome fWain; 
Daph. 5 ^^^^ 'tis cruel to give pain ; 
Nyf. 7 Sure 'tis cruel to give pain, 
Daph, 3 To the gentle, handfome fwain. 
Myf. Gills, for you my fears perplex me; 

I'm alarm 'd on your account. 
£//. Wife, in vain you teafe and vex me^ 

I will rule, depend upon't. 
Mamma! 
Pfha! piha! 
Papa! 
Ah! ah! 

Daph 1 Mamma, ho^v can you be fo ill-natttrM, 
^/7. \ Pfha, p(ha, you muft not be fo ill-natur'd; 
A^y: J Ah, ah, to a lad fo liiub'd, fo featured ? 

I Daph. 
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|T« the gentle handfome (wain. 
He's a gentle handfome fwaiti» 
Sure 'tis cruel to give pain. 
»*Ti8 my pleafurc to give pain. 
Sure 'tis cruel to give pain, 
He's a gentle, handfome fwain. 
To the gentle, handfome fwain^ 
To your odious, fav'rite fwain. [^E^eeufU* 

Enter Midas and Damsetas* 
Mid, Nyfa, you fay, refused the guineas Britifh. 
Dam, Ah, pleafe your worfhip — ihc is wondrous ftit* 

tifh. 
Mid. I'll have her, coft what 'twill. Odftobs— I'll 

force her — 
Dam, The halter— 

Mid, As for Madam, I'll divorce hen- 
Some favoured lout incog, our blifs oppofes. 

Dam, Aye, Pol, the hind, puts oirt of joint our nofes* 
Mid, I've heard of that PoVs tricks,— of his^Hy tarn* 
pering, 
To fling poor Pan ; but 111 foon fend him fcampering* 
*Sblood, 1*11 commit him — drive him to the gallows! 
Where is old Pan ? 

Daf?i. Tipling, Sir, at the ale-houfe. 
Mid, Run, fetch him — we (liall hix, on fome expedient 
To rout this Pol. 

Dam, I fly; {goings returns) Sir, your obedient. 

{Exit. 
Mid, What boots «iy being 'fquire, 
Juftice of peace and quorum ; 
Church- warden — knight o' th* fhirff 

And cuilos rotulorum ; 
If faucy little Nyfa's heart rebellious. 
My 'fquirefliip flights, and hankers after fellows? 

A I R. 

Shall a paltry clown, not flt to wipe my (hoes. 

Dare my amours to crafs? 
Shall a peafant minx, when Juftice Midas wooesy 
Her nofe up at him tofs? 
No; I'll kidnap— thea pofiefs her: 
I'll fell her Poll a flave, get mundungus in exchange; . 
'VouII. Gg Se 



f ^ MIDAS. 

So glut to the hei|^ of pkafiue 
Mj love and my revenge. 

No: I'll kidnap^ &c. ^Exft. 

ScivBy Pan // dlfcovered Jitilng at a talle^ *witb a t^nk^ 
ardf pipes and tobeue<^ before him'; bis bagpipes lying 
tj him. 

AIR. 

Jupiter wenches and drinks, 

He rules the roaft in the ikyf 
Vet he's a fool if he thinks 
That he's as happy as I ; 
( Juno rates him. 

And grates him, 
\^ And leads his highnefs a weary life; 

^ I have my lafs 

\^ And my glafs, 

And ilroll a bachelor's merry life. 
Let him fiuHer, 
\ And blufter. 

Yet cringe to his harridan's furbelow; 
To my fair tulips 
I ghie lips. 
And clink the cannikin here below. 

- Enter Damastas. 
Bam. There fits the old foaker — his pate troubling 
little ^ '. 

How the world wags, fo he gets drink and vittle.— 
Hoa, mafter Pan — Gad, you've trod a thiillel 
You may pack up your allf Sir, and go whiflle. 
The wenches have turn'd tail — to yon buck- ranter; * 
Tickled by his guittar— they fcorn your chanter. 

A I R. 

All around the maypole how they trot, 

Hot 
Pot 
And good ale have got; 
Routing, 
Shouting, 
At your floutiogi 



V/ ^ AiCWlli^r 
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Vktnngf 

And what not« 
There's old Sileoo friiks like a mad 

Lad« 

Glad 
To fee U8 fad ; 

Cap^vtng, 

Vap'ring ; 
Whik Pol fcraptflgt 

Coaxes 

The laiTcs 
As he did the dad. 

4 

Eater Myfis. 
My/. O Pan ! the devil to pay — ^both my (hits frantiCi 
,Both in their tantrums, for yon cap'ring antic* 
But 141 go feek 'em all — and if I find 'eixi» 
I'll drive 'em — as if Old Nick were behind 'cm. 

Pan. Soa, foa— don't flounce : 

Avail— difguife your fury* 
Pol we (hall trounce ; 

Mld^s is judge and jury. - 

AIR. 

Jtfjf. Sure I (hall inn with vexatiOR diftradedt • 
To fee my purpofes thus eountera'ded J 
This way or th^t way» or which way foevery 
All titdfkgs Tan contrary to my tadeavour* 
Daughters projje6^ing 

Their ruin and (hame ; 
Fathers neglecting 

The care of their fame ; * 

NuHing In bofom a treacherous viper ; 
Here's a fine dance— but 'tid he pays the piper. 

Scene, j4 nuood and Imnjjn near SiStcno's fkrin, Jhch gra- 
zing at a diftance-"-^ tender Jlo^ Jyfnphony, Daphne 
cr^es fnelanch^ic andjilent$ l^jbi'watclfifig ier. Tien 
Daphne returnj running. 

Gga Nft. 
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Nyf O hOy 18 it fo^Mifs Daphne in the dumps \ 
If um — fnug's the word — PU lead her fuch a dance 
ShaU make her ftir her ftumpr. 

To al^ her fecrct haunts, 
Like ber ihadow, I'll foUow and watch her : 
And) faith, mama (hall heap on't if I catch her. 

Dafh. La! how my heart goes pit-a-pat I what 
thumping^ 
£*cr fince my fadier brought us home this bumpkin ! 

A I R, 
He*8 as tight a lad to fee to^ 

As e*cr ftept in leather {hoe ; 
Andy what's better, hc'U love me too» 

And to him I'll prove true blue* . 

TBo* my fifter cafts a hawk's eye^ 

I defy what (he can do $ 
He o'erlookM the little doxy : 

I'm the girl he means to woo* 

Hither I dole out to meet him ; 

He'll no doubt my fteps purfue : 
If the youth prove true» I'U Et him |^ 

If he's falfe» FU fit him too. 

Enter Pok 
P#/. Think o' the devil— 'tis faid. 
He's at your ftioulder — 
This wench was running in my heaid^ 
And^ pop-«-behold her. 

AIR. 

Lovely nymtph, alTuage my anguifh \ 

At your feet a tender fwain 
Frays you will not let him languifh^ 

One kind look would eafe his pain. 
Did you know the lad who courts you,. 

He'd not long need iiie m vain ; 
Prince of fong, of dance, of fports-— yoil> 

Scarce will meet his like again. 

Daph* Sir, you're fuch an ogiro 
Of perfe6tioi> iu iAio^ 

No 
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No dlamfcl can reflft you : 
Your fac€ fo attractive, 
Limbs fo fuppk and adkivct 
That by this light« 
At tWe firft 6ghtf 
I could have run and kifs'd you. 

A I JR. 

If you can caper as well as you modidate^ 

With the addttioii of that pretty face. 
Pan, who was held by our (hephcitk a god 9* late^ 

Will be kick'd outt and you fet in his {>laGe. 

His beard fo frowfy, bis geftured fo aukward 9ttp 
And his bagpipe has fo drowfy a drone, 

That if they End you, as I did, no backwarder^ 
You may count on all the girls as your own« 

Jfjf/* (/rem 'mthirr.) Pol, Pol, make iia^e, eotoe 
PoL Death, what a time to call 1 (hitbex* 

Oh, rot your old lungs of leath^c* ,. 

B'ye Daph. 
Daph. B'yc, Pol. 

Enter Ny{a» 
Nyf, Marry conle up, forfooth I ^ 

Is't me, you forward vixen. 
You choofe to play your tricks on ? 
And could your liquorish tooth 

Find none but my fweetheatt to fix dq ? 

Daph* Marry come up again. 

Indeed, my dirty c«u(in I 
Have you a right to ev'ry fwain ? 
Nyf. Ajf though a do3cn« 

A I H- 

Daph, My minikin mils, do you fancy that Pol 
•Can ever be caught by an infant's dol ? 

Njff, Can you. Mi fs Maypole, fuppofe he will faB 
In love with the giaatefs of Guildhall^ 

Daph* P'g«iy e^- 

JVy/ Coloflus itfelf. 

Both, You will lie till you're mouldy upon the ihelH, 
Daph* You ftump o' th' gutter, you hop o^ my thumbs 
A hufband fbr you muft from LilHput come. 

G g 5 tr^f. 
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Nyf* You ftalkifig' fteqple^ you gawky ffa]EC» 

Your hufband muft come mm Brobdigns^ 
JDaph. ^ Sour grapes,. 

Nyji Lead apes^ 

£^b. VM humble your vanity^ Mrs Trapes* 

Dapb*. Mifs* your afluraneey 

Nyf. Andy Mifs^ your high airs,^ 

Da^m Is paft all endurance, 

Nyf Are at their laft prayers. 

Daf/t^ No more df thefe freedoms, Mils Nyfa, I beg» 

JVj^ Mils DaphaeV conceit muft be lower'd a peg. 

Daph.\ Poorfpite! 

Nyf. J Pride hurt ! 

Dafh* 7 Xiiver white I 

ifyf. y Rare fport ! 

Dapb, 7 DoyihowyourteethyfpitfireydOyButyoucan'tbHa' 

V^* > Tbis-haughtihefs foen will be laidrin the dirW 

Poor fpite, &e« 
Pride hurt, &0i- 

ACT It 

SCEITB, A &rovfm- 

Enter Nyfa, feUo^jied hy Midasw 

JKitt/. "TnURN, tygrcfs, torn; nay^ fly notH-- 
X I have thee at a why notl 
How comes, little Nifyr 
That heart to me fo icy 
Should be to Pol like tindeiy 
Burn't up t' a vtry cinder \< 
Vyf Sir, to my virtue ever fteady,. 
Firm as a rock, 
I fcorn your (hock ;> 
But why tins attack? 
A mifs can you lack. 
Who Rave a wife already X 
Myf* Ay, there's the curfe — ^butrffic is old andficklirf 
And would my Nyfa grant the favour quickly. 
Would fhc yield now, 1 fwear by the Lord Harry,. 
The momeut noadam's coffined— -her 111 marrv. 

• AIR- 
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AIR. 
O what pleafures will aboxind 
When my wife 18 laid in ground? 
Let earth cover her, 
We'll dance over her, 
When my wife is laid in groundv 
O how happy fhould I bcy 
Would little Nyfa pig with me I 
How I'd mumble her, 
Touze and tumble her, 
Would little Nyfa pig with me ! 
Kj/' Young birds alone are caught with chaflF> 

At your bafe fcheme I laugh. 
Mfui' Yet take my vows — 

Nj/ I would not take your bond, Sir, — 
Mid. Half my cftate — 

i^ No, nor the whole— my fond Sir. 

AIR 

Ne'er will I be left i' the lurch ; 

Ceafe your bribes and' wheedling r 
Till l*tai made a bride i' the chureh^ 
I'll keep man from meddling* 
What are richer 
And foft fpeeches ^ 
BaitB and fetches 
To bewitch us.: 
When youfve won u%. 
I And undone u% 
Cloy'dr you Ihun usr 
Frowning on U8> 

For our heedlefs piddling; f JEv/A 

Enter Pan ;• ami Pol, iiftcningi 
SIuL WelU maftcr Pol I'll tickle ; 
For him, at leaft, 1 have a rod in pickle r 

When he's in limbo,. 
Kot thus our hoity toity mifs* 

Will dick her aims a-kimbo* 

Pan. So, fquire, well met 1 flew to know your 

bufinefs. 
Mid. Why, Pan, this Pol w« mnil bring down on 
bis kncca» 
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Pam. That were a feat indeed ; — a feat to brag- on. 
• Mid. Let's home — we-UtherecoDcertito'cre&goiu 
]*11 make him ikip-— 

fan. — As St George ^^ the dragon. 

AIR. 
If into yonr ben-yard 
The treacherous reynard 

Steals flily^ yotir potJ^ to rawge \ 
With gun Tou attack him, \ 

With beagles you track him ; 

All's fair to deftroy the feU favage*. 
So Pol> who comes picking 
Up my tender chidcen, 

No means do I fcru^ to banifti % 
With 4>ow*r I'H o'erbear him. 
With fraud I'll eofnacc him, 

By Jidok or by oook he iball vaniA. \EMWt$^ 

Scene, A Lanm htfore Midas'^ Hotfi* 

Enter Nyia* 

Njf, Good lack! what is eom« o'er mei 
Daphne has- ftepp-d before me! 
Envy and love detour me. 
Pol doats upon her phiz hard f 
Tis that that fticka io roy giaaard. 
Midas appeara now tw^ty times more hidieoiia^ 
Ah, Nyfa, what reCbnrce ! --^a cloyfter. 
Death alive — yet thither maft I ruof 

And turn a ninu 
Frodigtouai 

AIR. 

In thefe greafy old tatters 

Ht8 charms brighter Ihine f 
■RicB his gnittar he clattcra 
With tinkling divine; 
But my fiftcr,. 
Ah, he kifsM her, 

And me he pafs'd by t 
I'm jealous 
Ofthe^ellow'a 

Bad tafte and bKod eye. [&ir» 

1 SciMIy 
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ScENSy MidasV Parlour* 

Midas, Myfis, and Pan, in confultation ever a linage ionvi 
~ of punchy pipes and tobacco. 

Mid. Come, Pan, your toaft — 

Pan» Here goes our noble umpire ; 

Myf And PoPs defeat — I'll pledge it in a bumper* 

Mid. Hang him, in every fcheme that whelp ha» 

crofs'd us. 
Myf Sure he's the devil himfelf — 
Pan* Or Do6lor Fauftus. 

Myf Ah, Squire for Pan would you but fioutly 

ftickle, 
This Pol would foon be in a wretched pickle. • 
Pan. You reafon right— , 

Mid. His toby I fhall tickle. 

Myf. Look, Squire, Pve fold my butter; here it» 
price is 
At your command, do but this jpb. for Myfi§. 
Count 'em-^fix guineas and an old Jacobus, 
Keep, Pan, and (hame that fcape-grace coram nobis* 
Mid. Goody, as 'tis your requeft, 
I pocket this here fluff; 
And as for that there peafant. 
Truft me I'll work his buff. 
At the muiical druggie 
I'll bully and juggle ; 
My award's 
Your fure card. 
Blood, he (hall fly his country — that's enough. 
Pan. Well faid, my lad of wax. 
D^)id. Let's end the tankard; 
I have no head for buiinefs till I've drunk hard. 

Pan. Nor have my guts brains in them till they're 
addle ; 
When I'm mod rocky, I beft fit my faddle. 

Mid. Well, come, let's take one bouze, ani roar a 
catch. 
Then part to our affair s 
Pan-. A match. - 
Myf A matclu 

AIIL 
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AIR. 
MkL Ihftcr Pal 

Am! hif toO^de toU-IqIU 

111 bnffirt away firom the plain, ^i 
Pan. And ITl affift * 

Yoor frorfliip's fift 
With aH my might and maia^ Sir : 
Mfjf. And I^ have a thump 
Tho' he's So plump. 

And makes fudi a wotindy racket. 
Md. imbbiff, 
Pan. 1*11 rough, 

Aljf. Vl\ hug; 

3fU. racttff; 

CmM. And 1*11 warrant we pepper his jacket* 

Mid. For all hit cheats 

And wenching feats, 

^ He (h^ rue oo hit kneei 'em« 

Or fkip, by goles. 

As high as Fad's, 

Like ugly witch on befom; 

Arraigned he fhall be. 

Of treafon to ine! 
pMt, And i with my davy wfil back It s 

I'll fwearp 
Mid Vn fnare, 
Wy/. PUtear. 

Omn. O rare ! ' 

« And PU warrant we pepper his jacket. 

Enter Sileno attd Damctas w mmrm argument. 

Si/. My Daph a wife for thee$ the £]tiire^ Infepandar ! 
To the j^antations iboner would I £end her. 

jDam. S*r, your goodwife approv'd my o&n. 

Si/. Name her not, hag of Endor,; 
What knew flie of ihce but thy cofF«^? 

jyam- And fhall this ditch -born whelp, this jackanapesy 
By dint of congees and of fcrapes— * 

&i/. Thefe are thy flanders, and that canker'd hag*a« 

Dam. A thing made up of pilfer'd rags— 

Si/. Richer than thou with all thy brags 
^f ftgcksi and herdsi and money-bags. 

AIR. 



n 



M I -D A S. $S9 

AIR. 

If a rival my. character draw». ' 

In perfedlion he'll find out a flaw 2 
With black he will painty 
Make a de'il of a faint» 

And change to an owl a macaw* 
jDam. Can a father pretend to be wife. 

Who his friend's good- advice will defpife i 
Who,, when danger is nigh. 
Throws his fpcAacles by, 
.And blinks through a green girl's eyes? 
5/7. You're an impudent pimp and a grub* 
Dam. You are fool'd by- a beggarly fcrub ; , 

Your betters you fnub. 
SiL Who will lend me a-cUibt 

This infolent puppy to drub ? / 

You're an impudent pimp and a grub. 
Dam. Your'rc cajol'd by a beggarly fcrub. 
Si/. Who will rot in a powdering tub. 
Dam, Whom the prince of impofturcft I dub* 
iS/7. A guine^. for a club^ 
Dam. Your bald pate you'll rub, 
Sil> This muckworm to drub, 
Dam, When you find that your cub 
5/7. Rub off, firrjih, rub, firrah, rub. 
Dam. Is debauch'd by a whipt fyllabub. [^ExU. 

^ Enter Myfa, attended by Daphne and Nyfa. 

Myf. Soh — ^you attend the trial — ^wc fhall drive hence 
Your vagabond — 

5/7 I fmoke your foul CDHtrivance. 

Daph. Ah, Ny, our fate depends upon this ifiue— - 

Nyf Daph — for your fake my claim I here forego f 
And with your Pol much joy I wifh you. 

Daph. O geminl! fay 'ft thou me fo? 
Dear creature, let me kifs you. 

Nyf. li.et's kneel, and beg his ftay ; papa will back Ul« 

Daph. Mamma will ftorm 

Nyf. What thea? ihc can but wiiack tii» 

A 1 R«^ 
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AIR. 

J3apb. Mother, fure you never 
Win endeavour 
To diffcver 
From my fevonr 

So fweet a fwainl 
None fo clever 

E*eT trod the plain. 
JV>yi Father, hopes you gave her^ 
Don't deceive her ; 
Can you leave her 
Sunk for ever 

In pining care ? 
Hafte and fove her 
From black defpair. 
Daph. Think of his modcft graces 
His voice, (hape, and face ; 
Nyf, Hearts alarming, 
Daph, Bofoms warming, , 
Nyf- Wrath difarming, 
Daph. With his foft lay : 

Nyf He's fo charming. 

Ay let him ftay, . 
Both. He's fo charming, &€• 

fi/!^r. Sluts, are you loft to fharae ? 
SiL Wife, wife, be more tame. 
. Myf This is madncfs! 
SiL Sober fadnefs! 
Myf I with gladnfifs 

Cou'd fee him fwing, 
For his badnefs. 
^;7. *Tis no fuch thing. 

Dam. Muft Pan refign to this fop his employment? 
Muft I to him yield of Daph the enjoyment ? 
M)f Ne'er, while a tongue I brandifh, 
Fop outlandifh 
Daph fhall blandifh. 
Dam. Will you rejed my income* 
Herds and clinkum ! 

Sil. Rot and fiak 'cm. 

Dam. 
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Dam.i/RAm muft judge. 

Jkfyf. And Pol muft fly. 

SiL Zounds, Pol (han't budg« i 

Myf. You lie; 

/)tf;«. Youlie: 

Dam. V You Uei you lie. 
SrV. ) 

iV)^ Psn'sdrone is fit for wild rods and bleak mountains ; 

Daph. Pol'slyrefuitsbeft our cool grots and clear fountaint» 

Nyf. Pol is young and merry ; 

Daph:'L\^i and airy, 

SiL As a fairy. 

Nyf. Pan is old and mufty; 

Daph. Stiflf and fully; 

SiL Sour and crully. 

Daph.CsLU you banifh Pol? 

Kyjfl No, no, no, no. 

Let Pan fall. 
Daph. Ay, let him go. 

Daph. V Ay let him go. 
SiL 3 

Midas comes forth enrag^d^ attended hy a cronvd^f 

nymphs andfwains. 

Mid. Peace, ho ! is hell broke loofe ! what means this 
jawing ? 
Under my very nofe this dapper^clawingf 

AIR. 

What the devirs here to do. 

Ye loggerheads and gypfies? 
SirrSh you, and huffoy you, 

And each of you tipfey is : 
But I'll as fure pull down your pride at 

A gun, or as I'm juftice Midas. 

CHORUS. 
O tremendous juftice! 
Who (hall oppofe wife juftice Midas? 

Vol. II. H h AIR. 
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AIR. < 

ItiBd. I'm givni to MndtfJanJ, thai you're all in a potlwtf 

J>il{MtiD{ whetlKr Fmn or Pol Hull pUj to yon an* 

other year; 
Dare yon tliiiik yonr dnmfy lugt lb proper to dc> 

cide.» 
The delicate ear* of jnftice MJdaa? 
Civnu. O tremendoua, &c. 
Utid. Soh, yon allow it then — ye mobbilh rahUe!-** 
£ntfr Pol an J Pan fiveraify. 
Cii, here comet P<^ and Pan — now Hint your gabble. 
Vetch my great chair — 111 quickly cod thii fijuabbk. 
AIR. 
Now I'm feated, 
I'll be treated 

Like the Soptu on hi; throne ; 
In my prefcnce, 
Scoundrel pealants 

Shall not call tlieir foula their mm. 
My behcft it, 
He who bea is. 

Shall be fii'd mufician chief; 
Ne'er the lofer. 
Shall (how nofe here. 

But be traiifporied like a thief. 
Chorus. O tremendous, &Ci 
Dam, Maftcn, will you abide by this condition? 
J>an. I alk no better. 
Pal. — I am all rubmiflion. 
Pan. Stiike up, fweet Sir. 
Pol, — Sir, 1 attend your leifure. 
Mid. 'Bap, take the lead. 
Pan. —Since 'tis yuur worihip's pleafure, 
A I R. 
Fyour pother about this or thatj 
irking or Tqueaking a Iharp or a flat ; 
I by my bumpers; you're flat, maltcT Pol( 
'oei a fet to a toU-dc-ToU'loll. 

WhcB 
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Whcft'Beatity her pack of poor lovers would hamper. 
And after Mifs Will-o'-the-Wifp the fools fcamper; 
Ding dong, in fing-fong, they the lady extol: 
Pray what's all this fufs for, but— toll«de-roll-lolL 

Mankind are a medley— -»4i chance-medley race; 
All Hart in full cry, to give dame Fortune chace : 
There's catch as catch can, hit or mifs, luck is all; 
And luck'6 the beft tune of life's tolUde-roU-loU. 

I've done, pleafe your worfhip; 'tis rather too long; 
I only meant life is but an old fong : 
The world's but a tragedy, comedy, droll ; 
Where all ad the fcene of toll-de>rcll loll. 

Mid. By jingo, well perform'd for one of his ace: 
Howy hang-dog, don't you blufli to (how your viiagiif 
F^, Why, mailer Midas, for that maitcri 
'Tis enough to da(h one. 
To hear the arbitrator, , 

In fuch unfeemly fafhion. 
One of the candidates befpattert 
With fo much partial paffion. 

«* A I R« 

Ah, happy hours, how fleeting 

Ye danc'd on down away ^ 
When,' my foft vows repeating^ 

At Daphne's feet I lay ! 

But from her charms when funder^if* 

As Mldas^ frowns prefage. 
Each hour will feem ai> hundred^ 

Each day appear an age* 

Mid, Silence— -—this jufl decree, all, at your pcrC^ 
Obedient hear— -— elfe 1 fhall ufe you very ilL 

THE DECREE. 

Pan (hall remain $ 
Pol quit the plain. 

Cirrus. O tremendousi &c» 

Hhi jauL 
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Mid* AD bow wilb mc ta mighty Paii<-h-— cnlhr'ofife; 
htm— 
No pouting-* and with feftal chorus crown htm 

\7be cro^d form i*wo ranh hefide the chair^ and /cm 
in the cborust nxfhHft Midas croons him wUh baj/u'^ 

.CHORUS. 
See, triumphant fits the bard, 
Crown'd with bays, his due rewards 
Sxil'd Pol ihall wander far; 
Exil'd, twang his faint guittar; 
While^ with echoing fhouts of praife. 
We the bagpipe's glory raife. 

Mid. *Tia well.— —What keeps you here, you raga»* 
muffin? 
Go trudge -or do you wait for a good cuffing ! 

Pol. Now, all attend. The wrath of Jove, for rapiney 
Corruption, lull, pride^ fraud ; there's no efcapine. 

{Throvu off his difguife% and appears as Apollo* 
Tremblci thou wretch! thou'ft ftrctch'd thy utmoft 

tether I 
Thou and thy took (hiU go to pot togethen 

A I R. 

Dimce, I did but -ffiamt 
For Apollo I am, 
God of mufic, and king of Farnafs^ 
Thy fcurvy decree. 
For Pan againft me, 
I Inward with the ears of an afik 

Mid. Deteaed» baulked, and fmall. 
On our marrow-bones we falL 
Myf. Be mcrcifuL 

Dam. Be pitifuL 

^Mid» Forgive us, mighty Sol— «— Alas, alas! 

A I R- 

'^poh Thou a'Billinfgate quean, [T!? Myf. 

Thou a pander obfcene, \To Dam. 

With ftrumpets and bailiffs ihaU clafs ; 

Thou, driven from man, [To Mid. 

Shalt wander with Pan, 
He a ftiaking old goat, thou aa a(s» an afs, ^ic. 

Be 
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Be thou fquire— his cftatc r^o ^ 

To thee I tranflatc. 

To you his ftrong chefts, wicked mals: S ^^ ^^P^* 

Live happy, while I, ^ ** 

Recaird to the Iky^ 
Make all the gods laugh at Midas. 

I>afh. P Together nuith C ^^ '^ bright God of day, 

Sii. y the othernymphs ^-_^^J^"'^ncc»fing, and play; 

^yf. \andPwains. /^^*P }^^^^ every lad with hit 
j^ J \, lafs: 

^ap* Now critics, lie fnug, 

Kbt a hiis, groan, or (hrug; 
Remember the fate of Midas, 
Midas; 

Remember the fate of Midas. 

CHORUS. 
Now, eriticsi lie fnug^ ftc. 
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